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26 EXISTENCE OF GOD. 


2 The rising sum, serenely bright, 
Throughout the world’s extended frame, 
Tnseribes in characters of light 
His mighty Maker’s glorious name. 


3 Ye curious minds, who roam abroad, 
nd trace creation’s wonders o’er, 
Confess the footsteps of your God;— 
Bow down before him—and adore. 


HYMN 8. 68s. 


1 HY glory, Lord, the heavens declare, 
T The firmament, displays thy skill. 
e changing clouds, the viewless air, 
Tempest and calm, thy word fulfil; 
Day unto day doth utter speech, 
ye And night to night thy knowledge teach. | 


2 Though voice nor sound ihform the ear, 
Well known the language of their song, 
When one by one the stars appear, 
. Led by the silent moon along, 
Till round the earth, from all the sky, 
Thy beauty beams on every eye. 


8 Waked by thy touch, the morning sun 
Comes like a bridegroom from his bower, 
And, like a giant, glad to run 
His bright career with speed and power}; 
aby flaming messenger, to dart 
Life through the depth of nature’s heart, 


4 While these transporting visions shine 
Along the path of Providence, 
Glory eternal, joy divine, 
Thy word reveals, transcending sense; 
My soul thy goodness longs to see, 
Thy love to man, thy love to me, 
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Il. CHARACTER OF GOD. 





UNITY OF GOD. 


HYMN 4. L.M.:. . 
1 Wino. God—neglected or denied— 
From ancient tribes withdrew his grace, 
How soon the erring myriads strove 
With phantom forms to fill his place! 


2 On every hill, by every stream, 
All homes within, all waysides near, 
The hallowed idols'senseless stood,— 
The helpless suppliants bowed with fear. _ 


3 With gods for every foot of land, - 
And every pause of passing time, 
In life, no soothing peace they,found, 
In death, no heavenly hope sublime. 


4 O Thou, the true and living God! 
Maker of all above—below, 
Eternal—self-existent One! : Dag 
How blest are we thy name to know! 


5 One God—enlightened faith adores; 
One God—harmonious nature cries; 
One God—our common Sire and Lord,. 
The brotherhood of mind replies. — — 


6 To Thee—Supremeé !—to Thee alone, 
Be hymns of highest glory sung; ~ 
The source of joy to every heart, 
The theme of praise to every tongue, 
HYMN 56. L. M. 
1 Firoreann, God! almighty cause »\ + 





Of earth, and seas, and worlds unknown! 
things are subject to thy Jaws; 
All things depend on thee alone 


~ 


~~ 
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2 glorious being singly stands, 
fall within itself possest; 
By none controlled in thy commands, 
And in thyself completely blest. 


3 To thee alone ourselves we owe; 
Let heaven and earth due homage pays 
All other gods we disavow, 
Deny their claims, renounce their sway, 


4 In thee, O Lord, our hope shall rest, 
Fountain of peace and joy and love! 
favor only makes us blest; 
ithout thee all would nothing prove. 
5 Worship to thee alone belongs; 
Worship to thee alone we give; 
~ Thine be our hearts and thine our songs, 
And to thy glory let us live. 


6 Spread th at name through heathen lands; 
PPheir idol deities anion - 


Subdue the world to thy commands, 
And reign, as thou art, Ged alone, 
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HYMN 6. 7&6. 
1 /VLORIOUS God, accept a heart 
a That pants to sing thy praise; - 
ou without beginning art, 
And without end of days: 
Thou, a Spirit invisible, 
Dost to note thy fulness show; 
None thy majesty can tell, 
Or all thy head know. 
2 All thine attributes we own, 
All wisdom, ater and might, 
2] 


H in th 
Th poodnen infinite, 
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Thou thy goodness hast displayed, 
On thine every work imprest; 
Lov’st whate’er thy hands have made, 
But man thou loy’st the best. 


3 Willing thou that all should know 
Thy saving truth and live; 

Dost to each, or bliss or wo, 
With strictest justice give: 
Thou with perfect righteousness 
Renderest every man his due; 

Faithful in thy promises, 
And in thy threat’nings too. 
4 Thou art merciful to all 
Who truly turn to thee! 
Hear me then for pardon call, 
And show thy grace tome! | 
Me, through mercy reconciled, 
Me, for Jesus’ sake forgiven; 
Me receive, thy favored child, 
To sing thy praise in heaven. 
HYMN 7. 767678 76. 
1 HOU, the great, eternal God, © 
Art high above our thought! 
orthy to be feared, adored, 
By all thy hands haye wrought; 
None can with thyself compare, 
Thy glory fills both earth and sky; 
We, and all thy creatures, arg, 
As nothing in thine eye. 
2 Of thy great unbounded power, 
To thee the praise we give; 
Infinitely great, and more 
Than heart can e’er conceive; 
When thou wilt to work proceed, 
Thy purpose firm can none withstand, 
Frustrate thy determined deed, 
Or stay the Almighty Hand. 
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8 Thou, O God, art wise alone; 
Thy counsel doth excel; 
Wonderful thy work we own, 
Thy ways unsearchable; 
Who ean sound the mystery, . 
Thy judgments’ deep abyss explain, 
Thine, whose eyes in darkness see, 
And search the heart of man? 


HYMN 8, ©. M. 


1 7 SING th’ almighty power of God, 
That made the mountains rise, 
at spread the flowing seas abroad, 
And built the lofty skies. .. 


2 I sing the wisdom that ordained 
The sun to rule the day; 

_. The moon shines full at his command, 
And all the stars obey. 


3 Ising the goodness of the Lord, 
That filled the earth with food; 
He formed the creatures with his word, 
And then pronounced them good, 


4 Lord, how thy wonders are displayed, 
Where’er I turn mine eye— 
If I survey the ground I tread, 
Or gaze upon the sky! 


''5 There’s not a plant or flower below, 
But makes thy glories known; 
And clouds arise, and tempests blow, 
By order from thy throne. 


6 Creatures (as numerous as they be) 
Are subject to thy care; 
There’s not a place where we can flee 
But God is present there, 
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HYMN 9. ©. M. 


1 J)ATHER, how wide thy glory shines! 
How high thy wonders rise! 
nown through the earth by thousand signs, 
By thousands through the skies. i & 
2 Those mighty orbs proclaim thy power ;, 
Their motions speak thy skill; __ 
And on the wings of every hour ~ 
We read thy patience still. 


3 Part of thy name divinely stands 
On all thy creatures writ, 
They show the labor of thy hands, 
Or impress of thy feet. | 
4 But when we view thy strange design 
To save rebellious worms, : 
Where vengeance and compassion join — 
In their divinest forms,— : 
5 Here the whole Deity is known, 
Nor dares a creature guess 
Which of the glories brighter shone, 
The justice or the grace. 


6 Now the full glories of the Lamb 
Adorn the heavenly plains : TY 
Bright seraphs learn Immanuel’s name, — 
And try their choicest strains. ; 
7 O may I bear some humble part 
In that immortal song! 
Wonder and joy shall tune my héhrt, 
And love command my tongue. 


HYMN 10. C. M. 
1 LEST be our everlasting Lord, 
; Our Father, God, and King! 
ee oe goodness we record, 
y glorious power we sing . 


' 
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2 By thee the May is given t 
The majesty divine ra 
And pie ‘fe might, and earth and heayen, 
~ And all therein is thine, 


3 The kingdom, Lord, is thine alone, 
Who dost thy right maintain ; 
And high on thy eternal throne 
O’or men and angels reign, 


4 Riches, as seemeth good to thee, 
Thou dost, and honor, give 5 
And eg their power and dignity 
Out of thy hand receive. 


5 Thou hast on us the grace bestowed 
Thy greatness to proclaim ; 
And therefore now we thank our God, . 
And praise thy glorious name. 
6 ac | glorious name, ana nature's powers, « 
¥ hou dost to us make known ; 
And all the Deity is ours, 
Through thy incarnate Son, 


HYMN, L, M. 


1 IGT in the heavens, eternal God, 
wes goodness in full glory shines 5 
truth shall break through every cloud 

hat veils thy just and wise designs, 


2 For over firm thy justice stands, 
nt As mountaing their foundations keep ; 
Wise are the wonders of th hands, © 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 


80 bo bona a thy grace! 
ence all our hope, our comfort 
The sons of Adam, th distin sah te 
Fly to the shadow of thy wings, 
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4 From the proruians of thy house 
We shall be fod with sweet repast 5 
There merey, like a river, lows, 
And brings salvation to our taste, 
§ Lite, like “é faresains rich mea ge 
Springs fhom the presence Lord ; 
in thy light our souls shall bi 
The glories promised in thy word. 


HYMN 12. L. M. 
FIRST PART. 
1 GOD, thon bottomless abyss! 
Thee to perfeotion who can know? 
height immense! what words suilice 
"Thy countless attributes to show? 
2 Loca ey thou x t ’ 
plunge me merey’s Sea 
Void of true wisdom is ay haart ; 
With love embrace and coverme! 
& While thee, Alt Infinite, T sot 
By faith before my ravished eye, 
weakness bends ath the weight 5 
‘orpowered, I sink, I faint, I die. 
4 Rtornity thy fountain was, ; \\ 
Whish, Nke thoe, no beginning know 3 
Thou wast ere time began its race, 
Ere glowed with stars the ethereal blue, 
5 Greatness unspeakable is tine a 
Greatness, Whose undiminished Sh 
When ved worlds are lost, shine, 
When earth and heaven are Hed away. 


6 Unchengeahies alicperinos Jods 
Essential Hfe's unbounded 
What lives and moves, lives by thy word 5 
‘ - Tlives, and moves, and is thom thee! 
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SECOND PART. 


1 HY parent hand, thy forming skill, 
ft Firm fixed this universal chain; 
ise empty, barren darkness still 
Had held his unmolested reign. 


2 Whate’er in earth, or sea, or sky, 
Or shuns or meets the wand’ring thought, 
Escapes'or strikes the searching eye, 
By thee was to perfection brought! 


3 High is thy power above all height; 
Whate’er thy will decrees is done; 
Thy wisdom, equal to thy might, 
nly to thee, O God, is known! 
4 Heaven’s glory is thy awful throne, 
Yet earth partakes thy gracious sway: 
Vain man! thy wisdom folly own; 
. Lost is thy reason’s feeble ray, 


5 What our dim eye could never see, 
Is plain and naked to thy sight; 
What thickest darkness veils, to thee 
Shines clearly as the morning light. 
6 In light thou dwell’st; light that no shade, 
No variation ever knew; 
Heaven, earth, and hell, stand all displayed, 
And open to thy piercing view. 


THIRD PART. 


1 P\HOU, true and only God, lead’st forth 
immortal armies of the sky: 

Thou laugh’st to seorn the gods of earth, 

Thou thunderest} and amazed they fly. 


2 With downcast eye the angelic choir 
Appear before thy awful face; 
Trembling, they strike the golden lyre, 
ye And thro’ heaven’s vault resound tly praise 
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3 In earth, in heaven, in all thou art: 
The conscious creature feels thy nod; 
Thy forming hand on every part f 
pr the image of its God. 
4 Thine, Lord, is wisdom, thine alone! 
Justice and truth before thee stand; 
Yet nearer to thy sacred throne 
Mercy withholds thy lifted hand. 


5 Each evening shows thy tender love, 
Each rising morn thy plenteous grace; 
Thy wakened wrath does slowly move, 
hy willing mercy flies apace! 
6 To thy benign, indulgent care, 
Father, this light, this breath we owe, _ 
And afi we have, and all we are, ; 
From thee; great Source of being, flow — 


FOURTH PART. 


1 ARENT of ! thy bounteous hand 
Incessant blessings now distils; 
all in air, or sea, or land, 3 
With plenteous food and gladness fills ‘|! 
2 All things in thee liye, move and are; , 
Thy power infused, doth all sustain; 
E’en those thy daily favors share, 
Who thankless spurn thy easy reign. 
3 Thy sun thou didst si seni ray 
like on all impartial pour; 
On all who hate or bless thy sway, a, 
Thou bidst descend the fruitful shower. 
4 Yet, while at length, who scorned thy might, 
Shall feel thee a consuming fire: 3 . 
How sweet the joys, the crown how bright, 
Of those who to thy love aspire, 


im 
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6 All creatures praise the eternal Namet 
Yo hovis that to his court belongy | 
Oherubie aholva, raccey (amen, 
Awake tho oyerlasting song! 


6 Thrice holy! thine the kingdom is, 
‘The power ornipotent ie thiney 
And when oranted nature dion, 
Thy noverseoading glories shine, 
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1IYMN 48, ©, M, 


1 (VRBAT God! how infinite art thou! 
h What worthless worms are we! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay thelr praise to thes, 


2 Thy throne eternal ages stood, 
ro soaw OF HLA Were made, 
Thou art the overdiving God, 
Wore all the nations dead, 


3 Eternity, with oll its yours, 7 
Stands provent in thy views — 
To thes there's nothing old appears: 
‘No (hed there's nothing new. 


a 
A Our lives through various scones are drawn, » 
And vexed with trifling cares, 
While thing eternal thought moves on, 
Thing undbvteebed affaten, 


6 Gent od. have lifivite art thout 
What worthlons worms are wo? 
Let the whole race of anoatures bow, 
¥9 And pay thelr praise lo thee, 


{ 
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HYMN 14, ©, M, 0 
GOD! ou help in ages 
a0) Our hope for Ack A se 
vr seller yom 6 slormy blast, 
And our clonal homes 
2 Under the shadow of thy throne 
MU ray we dwell secure, 
Sufficient 16 thie arm alone, © 
And our defence is sure. 
3 Before the hills in order stood, 
Ov oarth received her frame 
Vrom everlasting thou art God, 
‘Vo endless years the same. 
A A thousand ages in thy wight — 
Aro like an even gone 
Short as the waleh tint ends the night, 
Before the rising sun. 
6 The tak tribes of flesh and blood, 
th all their caves and fears,” 
aed camiel downward by the flood, 
And lost in following yours. 
6 Tine, like an everrolling siveam, ' 
Dewrs all ils sons or 
They fly, forgotten "rou 
Dies wt the opening der 
7 O God! our help in f, 
Be shout jour tle tee 
ou our wh op ; 
And our Goma home, ta 


. MYMN 15, 6, M. 


De did, O 0 mighty yoxlatey © 


6 the pole elements op 
Filled up the void of space 7 
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2 Before the pond'rous earthly globe 
Tn fluid air was stayed, bf 
Before the ocean’s mighty springs 
Their liquid stores displayed,— 
3 Ere through the gloom of ancient night 
The streaks of light appeared, | 
Before the high celestial arch 
Or starry poles were reared,— 


4 Ere man adored, or angels knew 
Or praised thy wondrous name, | 
° se bliss, O sacred spring of, life, 
nd glory, were the same. 

5 And when the pillars of the world 

With sudden ruin break, ‘ 
And all this, vast and goodly frame 
. Sinks in the mighty wreck,— 

6 When from her orb the moon shall start 
_ ‘The astonished sun roll back, 
While all the trembling starry lamps 

Their ancient course forsake,— 


7 For ever permanent and fixed, 
From agitation free, ; 
Vochanged in everlasting years 
Shall thy existence be, . 





_ INDEPENDENCY, 
HYMN 16. L. M. 
1 HAT is our God, or what his name, 
: Nor men can learn, nor angels teach; 
He dwells contéaled in radiant flame, 
Where neither eyes nor thoughts can reach 
2 The spacious Worlds of heavenly light, — 
Compared with him, how short they fall! 
dd They are too dark, and he too ey 
Nothing are they, and God is all.’ 


it 
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8 He spoke the wondrous word, :andlo,;: * 
Creation rose at his command; 
Whirlwinds and seas their limits know, 
Bound in the hollow of his hand. 


4 There rests the earth, there roll the spheres, 
There nature leans and feels her prop; 
But his own self-sufficience bears i 
- The weight of his own glories up. 


5 The tide of creatures ebbs-and flows, 
Meas’ring their changes by the moons 
No ebb his sea of glory knows, 
His age is one eternal noon. 


6 Then fly, my sore, an endless'round—> * 
The lofty tune let angels raise: 
All nature dwell upon the sound— 
But we can ne’er fulfil the praise. 


HYMN, 17. LM... .’; 


1 OD is a name my soul adores— © | 
Th’ Almighty Three, th’ Eternal One; 
ature and grace, with all their powers, Z 
Confess the Infinite Unknown. ial 


2 Thy voice produced the seas ‘and spheres, 

ade the waves roar and planets shine: 

But nothing like thyself appears. |i, 
Through all these spacious works of thine. 


3 Still restless nature dies and grows— — 
From change to change the creatures run: 
Thy being no succession knows, 
nd all thy vast designs are one. 


4 A glance of thine runs through the globe, 
ules the bright worlds and moves their frame: 
Of light thou form’st thy dazzling robe, 
Thy ministers are living flame. 


. ve 
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5 ne eats ofapes anele hanks 
o8 glory or thy grace 
Beneath th Toot at lie afar, 
And see but shadows of thy face. 
6 Who can behold the blazing light? 
Who can approach consuming flame? 


None but thy wisdom knows thy might, 
None but thy word can speak thy name 





Le IMMUTABILITY. 


HYMN 18 ©. M. 


1 PPVHROUGH endless years thowart the same, 
O thou eternal Gods 
gos to come shall know thy name, 
And tell thy works abroad, 


2 The oe foundations of the earth 
Of old by thee were laid; 
By thee the beauteous arch of heaven | 
With matchless skill was made, | 


3 Soon shall this goodly frame of things, 
Formed by thy powerful hand, 
Be, like a vesture, laid aside, 
And changed at thy command. 


4 But thy perfections all divine 
blag 8 . 


Thoausts Fa aeinsil 
rough everlastin shine, 
With undiminished rays. 


=e 
HYMN 19, L. M, 


1 LL-POWERIUL, self-existent God, 
Who all creation dost sustain, 
ou wast, and art, and arb lo come, , 
And everlasting is thy reign. 
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2 Fixed, and eternal as thy days, 
ach glorious attiibute divine, 
Through ages infinite, shall still 
With undiminished lustre shine, 


3 Fountain of being, source of good, 
Tumutable dost thou remains 
Nor can the shadow of a change 

Obseure the glories of thy reign, 


A Nature her order shall reverse, 
Revolving seasons cease their round; 
Nor spring appear with blooming pride, 
Nor autumn be'with plenty crowned: 


6& Yon ehtning orbs forget their course, 
The sun his destined path forsake, 
And burning desolation mark 
Amid the world his wand’ping track: 


6 Barth may with all her powers dissolve, 
If such the grout Creator’s will: 
But thou for ever art the same— 
“Yam? is thy memorial still 


HYMN 20, 1, M, 


1 ({REAT Former of this various frame, 
Our souls adore thine awful name, 
nd bow and tremble while they praise 
The Ancient of eternal days. 


' 2 Thou, Lord, with unsurprised survey, 
Saw’st nature rising yesterday; 

And a to-morrow, shall thine eye 
See earth and stars in ruin lie, 


3 Beyond an angel's vision bright, 
Thou dwell’st in self-existent light, 
Whieh shines, with undiminished ray, 
bia suns and worlds in smoke decay 
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4 Our days a transient period run, 
And change with every circling sun; 
And in the firmest state we boast, 
A moth can crush us into dust. 


5 But let the creatures fall around, 
Let death consign us to the ground— 
Let the last general flame arise, 

And melt the arches of the skies: 


6 Calm as the summer’s ocean, wo 
Gan all the wreck of nature see, 
While grace secures us an abode, 
Unshaken as the throne of God. 


’ 





SPIRITUALITY. 


HYMN 21. C. M. 


1 OD is a spirit, just and wise— 
He sees our inmost mind; 
In vain to heaven we raise our cries, 
And leaye our souls behind. 


2 Nothing but truth before his throne 
With honor can appear; 
The painted hypocrites are known, 
Through the disguise they wear 


3 Their lifted eyes salute the skies 
. Their bended knees the ground; 
But God-abhors the sacrifice 
Where not the heart is found. 


4 Lord, search my thoughts, and try my ways, 
And make my soul sincere; 
Then shall I stand before thy face, 
And find acceptance there 
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HYMN 22. L. M. 


1 rP\HOU art, O God! a Spirit pure, 
Invisible to mortal eyes; 
Th’ immortal, and th’ eternal King, 
The great, the good, the only wise. 


2 Whilst nature changes, and her works. . 
Corrupt, decay, dissolve, and die, 
Thy Essence, pure, no change shall see, 
ecure of immortality. 


3 Thou gréat Invisible! what hand 
Can draw thy image spotless fair? 
To what in heaven, to what on earth, 
Can men th’ immortal King compare? 


4 Let stupid heathens frame their gods 
Of gold and silver, wood and stone: 
Ours is the God that made the heayen; 
Jehovah he, and God alone; 
5 My soul, thy purest homage pay, 
n truth and spirit him adore; 
More shall this please than sacrifice, - «— 
Than outward forms delight him more. 





OMNIPRESENCE. 


HYMN 23. C. M. 


I REAT God, thy penetrating eye 
Pervades my inmost powers; 
ith awe profound my wondering soul 
Falls prostrate and adores. 


2 To be encompassed round with God, 
The holy and the just; 
Armed with omnipotence to save, 
Or crumble me to dust— 
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3 Oh, how tremendous is the thought! 
‘Deep may it be impressed! 
And may thy Spirit beats grave 
This truth within my breast! 
4 Begirt with thee, my fearless soul 
The gloomy yale shall tread; 
And thou wilt bind th’ immortal crown 
Of glory on my head. ; 


‘ HYMN 24. C. M. 


1 HE Lord our God is Lord of all, 
His station who can find? 
ear him in the waterfall! 
I hear him in the wind! 
2 If in the gloom of night I shroud, 
His face I cannot fly; 
I see him in the evening cloud, 
And in the morning sky. 
3 He lives, he reigns, in every land, 
From winter’s polar snows, 
To where across the burning sand 
The blasting meteor glows. 


4 He smiles, we live,—he frowns, we die— 
We hang upon his word: 
He rears his red right arm on high, 
'! And ruin bears his sword. 
5 He bids his blast the fields deform— 
Then, when his thunders cease, 
Sits as the Ruler of the storm, 
And smiles the winds to peace. 


HYMN 25. L. M.. 


vy 1 (MOULD 150 false, so faithless prove, 
To quit thy service and thy love, 
here, , could J thy presence shun, 
Or from thy dreadful glory run? 
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2 If up to heaven I take my flight, 
*Tis there thou dwell’st enthroned in light; 
Or plunge to hell, there justice reigns, 
yey Satan groans beneath thy chains. 


3 If, speedy as the morning ray, 
I fly beyond the western sea, 
Thy swifter hand would first arrive 
And there arrest thy fugitive. 


4 Or should I try to shun thy sight 
Beneath the spreading yeil of night, 
One glance of thine, one piercing ray, 
Would kindle darkness into day. 

5 The veil of night is no disguise, 
No screen from thy all-searching eyes; _ 
Thy hand can seize thy foes. as soon 
Through midnight shades as blazing noon 


6 O may these thoughts possess my breast 
Where’er I rove, where’er I rest, 
Nor let my weaker passions dare 
Consent to sin, for God is there. © 


a 





OMNISCIENCE. 
HYMN 26: C. M. 
1 ORD, all I am is known to thee; 
L In vain my soul would tr 
‘o shun thy presence, or to flee 
The notice of thine eye. 


2 Thy all-surrounding sight surveys 
My rising and my rest, - 
My me walks, my private ways, 
. The secrets of my breast. 
3 My thoughts lie — to thee, Lord, 
fore they’re formed within; 
And ere my lips pronounce the word, 
Thou know’st the sense I mean, 


tf 
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4 O wondrous knowledge! deep and high!” 

Where can a creature hide? 

Within thy circling arms I lie, 
Beset on every side ; 

So let thy grace surround me still, 
And like a bulwark prove, 

To guard my soul from every ill, 
Secured by sov’reign love. 


HYMN 27. C. M. 


1 HE eye of God is every where, 
T To watch the sinner’s ways;. ; 
He sees who join in humble prayer, 

And who in solemn praise. 


2 One glance of thine, eternal Lord, 
.,. Can pierce and search us through; 
Nor heaven, nor earth, nor hell afford . 
A shelter from thy view ! 


3 The universe, in every part, 
At once before thee lies; _ 
And every thought ofevery heart 
Is open to thine eyes. 
4 Prepare us, Lord, to pray and praise 
ith fervent, holy love, 
And fit us by thy word of grace 
To worship thee above. | 


HYMN 2s. L. M. 
1 Dies thou hast searched and seen me thro’; 


Thine eye commands with piercing view, 
“My rising and my-festing hours, 
My heart and flesh, with all their powers. 
2 My thoughts, before they are my own, 
vy Are to my God distinctly known: 
He knows the words I mean to speak, 
Ere from my opening lips they break. 
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3 Within thy circling power I stand, 
On every side I find thy hand; 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 
Tam surrounded still with God. 


4 Amazing knowledge! yast and great! 
What large extent! what lofty height! 
My soul, with all the powers I boast, 
Is in the boundless prospect lost. 


5 O may these thoughts possess my breast 
Where’er I rove, where’er I rest; 
Nor let my weaker passions dare 
Consent to sin, for. God is there. 


OMNIPOTENCE. 
HYMN 29. C. M. 


1 MBE Lord our God is clothed with might, 
' The winds obey his will; 
He speaks, and in his heavenly height 
The rolling sun stands still. 


2 Rebel, ye waves, and o’er the land 
With threatening aspect roar; S 
The Lord uplifts his awful hand, 
And chains you to the shore. 


3 Howl, winds of night! your force combine! 
Without his high behest, 
Ye shall not, in the mountain pine, 
Disturb the sparrow’s nest. 


4 His voice sublime is heard afar— 
In distant peals it dies; 
He yokes the whirlwinds to his car, 
And sweeps the howling skies. 
5 Ye nations, bend—in reverence bend— 
Ye monarchs, wait his nod, 
And bid the choral song ascend 
To celebrate our God. 
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HYMN 30. C. M. 


‘1 JFPVWAS God who hurled the rolling spheres, 
And stretched the boundless skies— 
o formed the plan of endless years, 
And bade the ages rise. 
2 From everlasting, in his might, 
Immense and unconfined, 
He pierces through the realms of light, 
And rides upon the wind, 
3 He darts along the burning skies— 
Loud thunders round him roar; 
All heaven attends him, as he flies— 
All hell proclaims his power. 


4 He scatters nations with his breath— 
.. The scattered nations fy; 
Blue pestilence and wasting death 
~~ Confess the Godhead nigh. 
5 Yo worlds, with every living thing, 
Fulfil his -high command; 
Mortals, pay homage.to your King, 
And own his ruling hand, 


“HYMN 31. L. M. 


1 IVE to the Lord, ye sons of fame, 
Give-to the Lord renown and power; 
'' Aseribe due honors to his name, 
And his eternal might. adore. 
2 The Lord proclaims his power aloud, 
O’er the vast. Sgean and the Jand; 
Tis voice divides the watery cloud, 
And lightnings blaze at his command. 
3 He speaks, and howling tempests rise, 
vv ‘And Jay the forests bare around; 
The fiercest beasts, with piteous erica, 
Confess the terror of the sound, 
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4 His thunders rend the vaulted skies, 
And palaces and temples shake; 
The mountains tremble at the noise, 

The valleys roar, the deserts quake. 


5 The Lord sits sovereign o’er the flood; 
The Thunderer reigns for ever King; 
But makes his church his blest abode, 
Where we his awful glories sing. 
6 We see no terrors in his name, 
But in our God a Father find; 
The voice, that shakes all nature’s frame, 
Speaks comfort to ‘the pious mind. 


fr 





WISDOM. 
HYMN 32. C. M.. 
1 TERNAL Wisdom! Thee we praise, 
Thee the creation sings: 
ith thy loved name, rocks, hills, and seas, 
And heaven’s high palace rings. 
2 Thy hand, how wide it spreads the sky, 
How glorious to behold! : 
Tinged with a blue of heavenly dye, 
And starred with sparkling aa. 
3 There thou hast bid the globes of light 
Their endless circuits run; 
There the pale planet rules the night; 
The day obeys the sun, < 


4 If down I turn my wandering eyes 
On clouds and storms below, 
Those under regions of the skies 
Thy numerous glories show. 
5 The noisy winds stand ready there 
YN coos to ria ine 
ith sounding wings they sweep the air, 
To make thy chariot way. a5 2 


- 
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6 There, like 4 trumpet loud and strong, 
Thy thunder shakes our coast; 
While the red ira wave along, 
The banners of thy host. 
7 On the thin air, without a prop, 
Hang fruitful showers around; 
At thy command they sink, and drop 
Their fatness on the ground, 
8 Lo! here thy wondrous skill arrays 
The earth in cheerful green; 
. A thousand herbs thy art displays, 
A thousand flowers between. 
9 There the rough mountains of the deep 
Obey thy strong command: 
Thy breath can raise the billows steep, 
r sink them to the sand. 
10 ia’ Jories blaze all nature round, 
nd strike the wondering sight, 
Through skies, and seas, and solid ground, 
With terror and delight. 
11 Infinite strength and equal shill 
Shine through thy works abroad: 
Our souls with vast amazement fill, 
And speak the builder, God! 
12 But the mild glories of thy grace 
Our softer passions move: 
Ke rin a in Jesus’ face 
¢ see, adore, and love, 


HYMN 33. L, M. 


1 WAKE, my tongue, thy tribute bring 

A To cee gave thes power to sing; 
raise him, who is all praise above, 
The source of wisdom and of love, 


¥* 2 How vast his knowledge! how profound ! 
| A depth where all our thoughts are drowned ! 
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The stars he numbers—and their names 
He gives to all those heavenly flames. 

3 Through each bright world above, behold 
Ten thousand thousand charms unfold: 
Earth, air, and mighty seas combine 
To speak his wisdom all divine. 

4 But in redemption—O what grace! 

Its wonders—O what thought can trace! 
Here wisdom shines for ever bright— 
Praise him; my soul, with sweet delight. 
HYMN 34. L..M. ; 
1 AIT, O my soul, thy Maker’s wall; 
Tumultuous passions, all be still! 


Wor let a murmuring thought arise; 
His ways.are just, his counsels wise 


2 He in the thickest darkness ‘dwells, 
Perfornis his work, the cause conceals; 
But; though his methods are ‘unknown, 
Judgment and truth support his throne. 

3 In heaven and earth, and air and seas, 
He executes his firm décrees;, ; 
And, by his saints, it stands confest 
That what he does is ever best. 

4 Wait then, my soul, submissive wait, 
Prostrate before his awful seat, — 

And ‘midst the terror of his.rod, 
Trust in a wise and gracious God. 


HOLINESS, by 
HYMN 35. C.M. 


1 OLY and reverend is the name 
Tot our eternal King; 
«Phrice holy Lord,” the angels ery— 
«Thrice holy ’” let us sing! 
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2 The emepent reverence of the mind, 
Pay, O my soul, to God; 
Lift, with thy hands, a holy heart 
To his sublime abode. 


3 With sacred awe pronounce his namoe,. 
Whom words nor thoughts can reach; 
A contrite heart shall please him more 
Than noblest forms of speech. 


4 Thou holy God! preserve my soul 
From all pollution free; 


The pure in heart are a delight, 


And they thy face shall see, 


HYMN 36. L. M. 


1 TTOLY as thou, O Lord, is none! 
Thy holiness is all thy own; 
‘op of that unbounded sea 
Ts ours, a drop derived from thee. 


2 And when thy purity we share, 
Thy only glory we declare; 
And humbled into nothing own, 
Holy and pure is God alone. 


3 Sole, self-existing God and Lord, 
By all thy heavenly hosts adored; 
Let all on earth bow down to thee, 
And own thy peerless majesty. 


4 Thy power unparalleled confess, 
Established on the Rock of peace; 
The Rock that never shall remove, 
The Rock of pure, almighty love 
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JUNTION. 
HYMN a7, ©. M, 


1 YUNTITH eye impartial, heaven's high King 
Surveys each human tribe 5 
No oarthly pone his eyes can charm, 
Nor woalth his favor bribe, 


2 Tho rich and poor, of he olay, 
Hin powerful hand did frame 5 
All souls are hia, and him alilee 
holy common Parent claim. 


8 Yo sons of mon of high dogree, 
Your great Rupees Own } 
Praine him for all his gifts, and pay 
Your homage at his throne, 


4 ‘Trust in the Lord, ye humble poor, 
And banish every fear; 
The God you serve will no’er forsake 
Tho man of heart sincere, 


HYMN 38, LM, 


1 RAT God, my Maker and my King, 
Of thee PH speal, of thee PH sing 5 
All thou hast done, and all thou dost, 
Declare thee good, proclaim thee just: 


® Thy anolent thoughts and firm decrees, 
Thy throatonings and thy promisoi—- 
‘Tho joya of heaven, the pains of holl, 
What angola taste, what devils fools 


a Thy terrors and thine neta of grace, 
Thy threatening rod and amiling fAeQo 
Thy wounding and thy healing word, 
A world undone, world restored : 
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4 While these excito my fear and joys 
While these my tuneful lips employ, 
Accopt, O Lord, the humble song, 
The tribute of a trembling tongue, 


| ernment 





GOODNKSAY 
HYMN 39, ©. M. 
1 TE humble souls, approach your God 
With songs of sacrod praise; — 
» Vor he is good, immonsely good, 
And kind are all his ways: 
2 All nature owns his guardian oaree-+ 
In him we live and move; 
But nobler benefits declare 
The wonders of his love. 
3 He gave his Son, his only Son, 
To ransom rébel worms; 
Tis hore ho makes his goodness known 
Tn its diviner forma. 
4 To this dear refiige, Lord, we como-— 
Tis here our hope relies: 
A safe defence, a peaceful home, 
When storms of trouble rise, 
6 Thine eye beholda, with kind regard, 
The soula who trust in thees 
"4 Thoir humble hope thou wilt reward 
With bliss diyinely free. 
6 Great God, to thy almighty love 
What honors shall we raise? 
Not all. the thptured songs above 
Can render equal praise, 
HYMN 40, L. M, 
veo TNDULGENT Lord, thy goodness reigns 
Through all the wide celestial pon 
nd thence its streams redundant flow, 
And cheer the abodes of men below. 
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2 Through nature’s works: its glories shine; 
The cares of providence are thine; 
And grace erects our ruined frame, 
A fairer temple to thy name. © > 


3 Oh! give to every human heart 
To taste and feel how good thou art! 
With grateful love and holy fear, 
To know how blest thy children are. 


4 Let nature burst into a song; 
Ye echoing hills, the notes prolong; 
Earth, seas, and stars, your anthems raise, 
All yoeal with your Maker’s praise, 


HYMN 41. L. M. 


y | E sons of men, with joy record 
The various wonders of the Lord; 
And let his power and goodness sound 
Through all your tribes, the earth around 


2 Let the high heayens your songs invite, 
Those spacious fields of. brilliant light; 
Where sun, and moon, and planets roll;~ 
And stars that shine from. pole to pole. Bs 


3 Sing earth, in verdant robes arrayed, 
Hts herbs and flowers, its fruit and shade, 
Peopled with life of various forms, 
Fishes and fowls, and beasts and worms. 


+ 


4 View the broad sea’s soaieatie plains, 
And think how wide its Maker reigns: 
That band remotest nations. joins, 
And on each wave his goodness shines. 

5 But oh! that brighter world above, 
Where lives and reigns incarnate love! 
God’s only Son in flesh arrayed; 
For man a bleeding victim made. 


fF 
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5, Thither, my soul, with rapture soar; 
There in the world of praise adore: 
This theme demands an angel’s lay, 
Demands an everlasting day. 


HYMN 42. 6 &s. 


1 GOD, of good the unfathomed sea! 
Who would not give his heart to thee? 
Who would not love thee with his might? 
OQ Jesus, lover of mankind! 
Who would not his whole soul and mind 
* With all its strength to thee unite? 
2 Thou shinest with everlasting rays; 
Before the insufferable blaze, 
Angels with both wings veil their eyes; 
Yet free as air thy bounty streams 
-» On all thy works, thy mercy’s beams, 
Diffusive as thy sun’s, arise. 
38 ‘Astonished at thy frowning brow, 
Earth, hell, aid heaven’s strong pillars bow; 
Terrible majesty is thine! 
Who then can that-vast love express - 
Which bows thee down to me, who less 
Than nothing am, till thou art mine! 


4 High throned on heaven’s eternal hill, 
In number, weight, and measure still 
Thou sweetly order’st all that is: 
And yet thou deign’st to come to me, 
And guide my steps, that I with thee, 
Enthroned, may reign in endless bliss. 
5 Fountain of gaed! all blessing flows 
From thee; no want thy fulness knows: 
What but thyself canst thou desire? 
Yet, self-suilicient as thou art, 
ve Thou dost desire my worthless heart, 
This, only this, dost thou require. 
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6 Primeval beauty in thy sight, 
The first-born fairest sons of light 
See all their brightest glories fade: 
What then to me thine eyes could turn? 
In sin conceived, of woman born, 
A worm, 2 leaf, a blast, a shade! 


7 Hell’s armies tremble at i! nod, 
And, trembling, own the Almighty God! 
Sovereign of earth, hell, air, and sky! 
But who is this that comes from far, 
Whose garments rolled in blood ay 
*Tis God made man, for man to die! 


8 O God, of good the unfathomed sea! 
Who would not give his heart to thee? 
Who would not love thee with his might? 
O Jesus, lover of mankind, 
Who would not his whole soul and mind, 
With all his strength to thee unite? 





TRUTH. 


HYMN 43. L. M. ed 


1 (NAN truth divine fulfilment fail? 
Sooner shall star-crowned nature die ! 
th is the very breath of God— 

Part of his own eternity. 


2 Earth’s every pulse may cease to flow, 
And every voice be heard no more}; 
The forest crumble on the mount— 
The sea corrupt upon the shore; 


3 The moon’s supply of light expire, 
The sun itself grow dense with gloom, 
And fairer systems, sphered afar, 
tres own the common doom; 


of 


68 SPECIAL ATTRIBUTES. 


4 But long as stands Jehoyah’s throne, 
Long as his being shall endure, 
So long the truth his lips proclaim | 
- Remains inviolably sure. 


HYMN 44. L.M. 


1 E humble saints, prolong abroad 
The honors of a faithful God: 
ow just and true are all his ways! 
» How much above your highest praise! 


2 The words his sacred lips declare 
Of his own mind the image bear: 
What should him tempt, from frailty free, 
Blest in his self-sufficiency ? rs, 


3 He will not his great se]f deny: 
A God all truth can never lie; 
As well might he his being quit 
As break his oath or word forget. 


4 Let frightened rivers change their course, 
Or backward hasten to their source; 
Swift through the air let rocks be hurled, 
And-mountains like the chaff be whirled; 


5 Let suns and stars forget to rise, 
Or quit their stations in the skies; 
Let heaven and earth both pass away, 
Eternal truth shall ne’er decay. 


6 True to his word, God gave his Son, 
‘fo die for crimes which man had done; 
Blest pledge! he never will revoke 
A single promise he has spoke. 
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FAITHFULNESS, 
HYMN 45. ©. M, 


1 TQEGIN, my soul, some heavenly theme 
Awake, my yoiee, and sing 
re mighty works, or mightier name, 
Of our eternal King. 


2 Tell of his wondrous faithfulness, 
And sound his power abroad, 
. Sing tho sweet promise of his grace, 
And the performing God. 


3 Proclaim salvation from the Lord, 
For wretched, dying men: 
His hand hath writ the sacred word 
With at immortal pen. 


4 Eneraved, as in eternal brass, 
he mighty, promise shines; 
Nor ean the powers of darkness ‘rase | 
Those everlasting lines. 


5 His every word of is strong, 
As that whidly built the'skies;. 0 
The voice that rolls the stars along 
Speaks all the promises. 


6 Now shall my fainting heart ejotce) 
To know thy favor sure: 
I trust the all-creating voice, - 
_ And faith desires no more, 


HYMN 46. GM. 


1 shall show 
Mt: ‘The mercies repetearrees SCR 


make sueceedi know 
How faithful is his word, 
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2 The sacred truths his lips pronounce 
Shall firm as heaven endure; 
And if he speaks a promise once, 
The eternal grace is sure. 


3 How long the race of David held 
The promised Jewish throne! 
But there’s a nobler cov’nant sealed 
To David’s greater Son. 


4 His seed for ever shall 83 
A throne above the skies; 
The meanest ot id of his grace 
Shall to that glory rise. 


5 Lord God of hosts, thy wondrous ways 
Are sung by saints above; : 
And saints on earth their honors raise 
To thy unchanging love. 


HYMN 47. L. M. 


1 OW let the feeble all be strong, 
And make Jéhovah’s arm their song 
is shield is spread o’er every saint; 
And, thus supported, who shall faint? 


2 What sees the hosts of hell engage, 
With mingled cruelty and rage! 
A faithful God restrains their hands, 
And chains them down in iron bands, 


3 Bound by his word, he will display 
As roportioned to our day, 
And, when united trials meet, 

Will show. a path of safe retreat. 


4 Thus far we prove that ise good, 
Which Jesus ratified with blood 
Still is he gracious, wise, and juss 
And still in him Jet Israel trus 
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MERCY. 


HYMN 48. 8. M. 


} 1 Y¥ soul, repeat his praise 
Whose mercies are so great; 
ose anger is so slow to rise, 
So ready to abate. 


2 God will not always chide; 
And when his strokes are felt, 
His strokes are fewer than our crimes, 
And lighter than our guilt. 


3 High as the heavens are raised 
bove the ground we tread, 
So far the riches of his grace 
Our highest thoughts exceed. 


4 His power subdues our sins; 
And his forgiving love, 
Far as the east is from the west, 
Doth all our guilt remove. 


5 Our days are like the grass, ye ge 
Or like the morning flower; 
If one sharp blast sweeps o’er the field, 
It withers in an hour. 


6 But thy compassions, Lord, 
To endless years endure; 
And children’s children ever find 
Thy words of promise sure. 


HYMN 49. C. M. 


1 (\OME, O ye saints, your voices raise 
To God, in grateful songs; 
And let the memory of his grace — 
Inspire your hearts and tongues, 


ve 
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2 Her deepest gloom when sorrow spreads, 
And light and hope depart, 
His face celestial morning sheds, 
And joy revives the heart. 


3 To thee, my God, oppressed with grief 
I breathe my humble ery; 
Thy mercy brought divine relief, 
And wiped my weeping eye. 


4 Thy mercy chased the shades of death, 
nd snatched me from the grave; 
O may thy praise employ that breath 
Which mercy deigns to save. 


HYMN 50. L. M. 


1 RENDER thanks to God above, 
The fountain of eternal love, 
Whose mercy firm through ages past 
Hath stood, and shall for ever last. 


2 Who can his mighty deeds express, 
Not only vast but numberless? 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
His tribute of immortal praise? 


3 Extend to me that favor, Lord, 
Thou to thy chosen dost afford; 
When thou return’st to set them free, 
Let thy salvation visit me. 


4 O may I worthy prove to see 

Thy saints in full prosperity; 

That I the joyful choir may join, 

And count-thy people’s triumph mine. 
5 Let Israel’s God be ever blessed, 

His name eternally confessed; 

Let all his saints with full accord 

In solemn hymns proclaim their Lord. 


* 
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LOVE. 


HYMN 51. C. M. 


1 (\OME, ye that know and fear the Lord, 
And lift your souls above; 
Let every heart and voice accord, 
To sing that God is love. 


2 This precious truth his word declares, 
And all his mercies prove; 
Jesus, the gift of gifts, appears, 
To show that God is love. » 


3 Sinai, in clouds and smoke and fire, 
“Thunders his dreadful name; 
' But Zion sings, in melting notes, 
The honors of the Lamb. 


4 Tn all his doctrines and commands, 
His counsels and designs— 
In every work his hands have framed, 
His love supremely shines. 


5 Angels and men, the news proclaim 
Through earth and heaven above, 
The joyful and transporting news, © — 

That God, the Lord, is love. ; 


HYMN 52. L. M. 


1 ORD, what is man, fhat he should prove 
The object of thy boundless love? 
ay, why should he so largely share 
Thy favor and thy tender care? 


2 While these my lips draw vital breath, 
Or till I close my eyes in death, 
I’ ne’er forget thy wondrous love, 
Nor thoughtless of thy kindness prove. 


—_* 
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3 Beneath thy shadowing wings’ defence 
T’ll place my only centidedoss 
In every danger and distress, 
To thee will 1 my prayer address. 


4 Should all my hopes on earth be lost, 
In thee I’ll make my constant boast; 
T’ll spread the glories of thy name, 
And thy unbounded love proclaim. 


HYMN 53. L. M.: 


1 HE Lord, how wondrous are his ways, 
’ How firm his word, how large his grace; 
ercy and truth surround his throne, 
And thence he makes his glories known. 


2 High as his mighty arm hath spread 
The starry heavens above our head, 
_ His bounteous love exceeds our praise— 
Surmounts the highest hopes we raise. 


3 Nor yet so far hath nature placed 
The rising morning from the west, - 
As his forgiving grace removes 
The daily guilt of those he loves. 


4 How slowly doth his wrath arise! 
On swiftest wing salvation flies; 
And if he bid his anger burn, 
Soon shall, his frowns to pity turn. 


+5 The mighty God, the wise and just, 
Knows that our frame is feeble dust, 
And will no load of grief impose 
Beyond. the strength that he bestows. 


6 For his eternal love is sure 
To all the saints, and shall endure: 
From age to age his truth shall reign, 
Nor children’s children hope in vain. 


TRINITY. 


TRINITY 


HYMN 64. 6&4. 
1 (\OME, thou Almighty King, 
Help us thy name to-sing, 
- Help us to praise! 
Father all glorious, 
O’er all victorious, 
Come and reign over us, 
Ancient of days. 
2 Jesus, our Lord, arise, 
Scatter our enemies, 
Now make them. fall' 
Let thine almighty aid ~~ 
Our sure defence be made,, . 
Our souls on thee be stayed,— 
Lord, hear our call! 

3 Come, thou Incarnate Word, 
Gird on thy mighty sword, 
Our prayer attend! 

Come, and thy people bless, 
Come, give thy word success; 
Spirit of holiness, 
On us descend! 
4 Come, holy Comforter, 
Thy sacred witness bear 
In this glad hour! 


Thou, who almighty art, wt 


Now rule in eyery heart, 
And ne’er from us depart, 
Spirit of power. 

"5 To thee, great One in THREE, 

The highest praises be, 
‘Hence evermore! 

Thy sovereign majesty 

‘May we in glory see, 

And. to eternity 
Love and adore! 
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ao TRINITY. 
HYMN 55. 8S. M. 


1 ATHER! in whom we live, 
In whom we are and moye, 
e glory, power, and praise receive 
Of thy creating nit 


2 Let all the angel throng 
Give thanks to God on high; 
While earth dF key the joyful song, 
And echoes through the slcy! 


3 Incarnate Deity! 
“Let all the ransomed race 
Render in thanks their lives to thee, 
For thy redeeming grace! 


4 The grace to sinners showed, 
Ye heavenly choirs, proclaim, 
And ory, “salvation to our God, 
Salvation to the Lamb!” 


5 Spirit of holiness! 

Let all thy saints adore 
ae sacred energy, and bless 
hy heart-renewing power! 


6 Not angel-tongues can tell 
Thy love’s eestatic height,— 
The glorious joy unspeakable, 
The» beatific sight! 


7 Eternal, Triune Lord! 
Let all the hosts above, 
Let all the sons of men record - 
And dwell upon thy love! “ 


8 When heaven and earth are fled 
Before thy glorious facex— 
ss the saints thy love hath made, 
Thine everlasting praise! 


ve 


1 


2 


3 


4 


1 


“we 
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HYMN 56. 46s & 28s. 


OUNG men and maideus, raise 
¥ Your tuneful voices high; 
men and children, praise 
The Lord of earth and sky; 
Him, Three in One and One in Three, 
Extol to all eternity. 


The universal Kini 
Let all the worl proclatm; 
Let every creature sing 
His attributes and name; 
Him, Three in One’ and One in Three, 
Extol to all eternity. 


In his great name alone 
All excellencies meet, 
Who sits Ae the throne, 
And shall for ever ‘sit; 
Him, Three in One and One in Three, 
Extol to all eternity. 


Glory to. God belongs, 
Glory to God be given, 
Above the noblest songs i= 
Of all in earth or heaven; 
Him, Three in One and One in Three, 
Extol to all eternity. 


HYMN 567. 87&6. 


EET and right it is to sing, 
In every time and eg 
ory to our heavenly King, 
The God of truth and grace: 
Join we then with sweet accord, 
All in one thanksgiving join: 

Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
- Eternal praise be thine, 


iD 
Ws rRIMry. 


2 Thee the first-born sons of light, 
In choral symphonies, 
by day, day without night, 
And never, never cease: 
Angels and archangels all =~ 
raise the mystic Three in One— 
Sing, and stop, and gaze, and fall 
O’erwhelmed before thy throne, 


3 Vying with that choir, 

ee 0) haat thy pra stg 

& on en Ww ASPIEG, 
".* The wings of falth and love: 

Thee they sing with glory crowned— 
We extol the slaughtered Lamb; 

Lower if our voices sound, 
Our subject is the same, 


+ Father, God, thy love we bse 
Which gave Son to die; 
Jesus, full of truth and grace, 


v 
Praise by all to thee be given, 
Till we in full chorus join, 
And earth is turned to heaven, 


_, HYMN 68, 1%. 


s A TIER, live, by all things feared— 
Live the Son, alike revered; 

ually be thou adored, 
Holy : Lord, 


2 Three in person, one in er, 
A how worship crermore: ‘ 
ra’ all to thee Ny 
ve Endless Teenie of earth atid heaven, 





TRINTEY. ao 
HYMN 69. 8 Ta 


L TTOLY, holy, holy Lord, 
God the Father, and the Word, 
od the Comforter, receive 
Blowsings moro than we ean give! 
Mixed with those beyond the sky, 
Chantors to the Lord most high, 
Wo our hearts and voloos raise, 
Kohoing thy eternal praise, 


2 Ono, inoxplioably Three, 
One, tn simplest Unity, 
God, noting thy gracious ear, 
Us thy Usping OPOALULOS ma 
Thee, While man the earth-born sings, 
Angols shrink within their wings; 
Prostrate soraphim above 
Breathe unuttorable love, 


3 Happy they who ever vest, 
Wi Any oavenly * Beat bloat; 
Thoy tho hoights o wlory ade, 
Sound the depths of Deity! 

Pain with them our soula would vies 

Sink as low and mount as high; 

Fall o’orwholned with love, or soar; 

Shout, ov allently adore! 


HYMN 60, G.M, 
ATHER of glory! to thy namo 


1 
A acl al ee 
NO oat AN fo! : 
| And bid us rebels live,” 





. 


2 Immortal honor to the Son, 
Who takes thing anger oeaxoy 
Our lives he ransomed with hiv own, 
‘And died to make our poaoe, 


a 


cB 
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3 To thy almighty Spirit be 
Immortal glory given, 
Whose influence brings us near to thee, 
And trains us up for heaven. — 
4 Let men, with their united yoice, 
. Adore the eternal God, 
And spread his honorte~and their joys, 
Through nations far abroad, i 
5 Let faith and Jove and duty join, , 
One general song to raise; 
Let saints in earth and heaven combine 
In harmony and praise, 


HIYMN 61, ©. M, 
1 Pinna ty God the eis bless, 


And thy owa work defend 
ith merey’s outstretched arma embrace, 
And keep us to the end, 


2 Preserve the creatures of thy love 
By providential care; 
Conduct them to the realms above, 
To sing thy goodness there! 


3. Jehovah, God the Son, reveal 
The brightness of thy Bu | 


And, all thy pardoned le 
it With plemtude of copeet 


4 Shine forth with all the Deity, | 
Which dwells in thee alone; : 
And lift usup, thy face to vee 
On thy ¢ J throne, ' 
5 Jehovah, God the Spirit, shine, 
Father and Son, to show 5 


o With bliss ineffable, divine, — 
Our ravished hearts o'erllow { 


' 





—~ 


RINEDE, mm 
6 Sure oarnest of that happiness 
Which drunian 
Be thou our everlasting peace, 
When grave in glory ends, . ’ 
HYMN 62. In M. 


Bout.) as hale ost 
“(pine de x yes ann thy 
Thy glories : sa ae 


Thine bo the hyn that rolls.its tide 
Along the realms of upper days 
3 O Renate Ge ses 
Tr streame-of pe arog ae 
of eostacy and lo 


Ty praises ving through earth ane heaven 
4 0 God . to thee we owe ; 


ATHER HISR of eg 3 odbeg 

edpere peny ore profound 
thy th we sinners 
we thy pand ning } love extond, 
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ve 


"ft 
TRINITY. 


4 Jehovah—Father, Spirit, Son, 
Mysterious Godhead, Three in One, 
‘Before thy throne we sinners bend— 
Grace, pardon, life to us extend. 


HYMN 64. 6 8s. 


1 lr FINITE God; to thee we raise 


Our hearts in solemn songs of praise: 


WwW, all thy works on earth adored, 


e worship thee, the common Lord, 


The everlasting Father own, 
, And bow ourselves before thy throne. 


2 Thee all the choir of angels sings, 
The Lord of hosts, the King of kings; 
Cherubs proclaim thy praise aloud, 
And seraphs shout the Triune God, 
And, ** Holy, holy, holy!” ery, > 
*« Thy glory fills both earth and sky.’ 

3 God of the patriarchal race, 

The ancient seers record thy praise; 
The godly apostolic band 


In 


highest joy and glory stand; 


And all the saints and prophets join 
To extol thy majesty divine. 


4 Head of the hice noble host, 


Of thee they just 


'y make their boast; 


The church to oarth’s remotest bounds 


To hymn the mystic Three in One. 


Her heavenly Founder’s praise resounds 
And strives with those around the 


5 Father of endless majesty, 
All might and Tove they render thee— 
Thy true and only Son adore, 
The same in ie ea and power— 
ty) 


And God the 


Ghost declare 


The saints’ eternal Comforter. 


MAKER. _ 73 


Ill. RELATIONS OF GOD. 





MAKER. 
HYMN 65. S. M. 


1 LMIGHTY Maker, God, 
A ‘How wondrous is thy name; 
hy glories how diffused abroad, 
Through the creation’s frame. 


2 Nature in every dress 
Her humble homage pays, 
And finds a thousand ways t’ express 
Thine undissembled. praise. 


3 My soul would rise and sing 
ho her Creator too; i 
Fain would my tongue adore my King, 
And pay the worship due. 
4 Create my soul anew, 
_Rlse all my worship’s vain; » 
This wretched heart will ne’er be true 
Until ’tis formed again. 


5 Descend, celestial fire, 
And seize me from above, 3 a 
Melt me in flames of pure desire, 
A sacrifice to love. 
6 Let joy and worship spend 
The remnant of my days, 
And to my God, my soul, ascend 


Ep In sweet perfumes of praise. 
HYMN 66. S. M. 


I Y Maker and my King, 
M To thee my all I owe; 


st eS 


sovereign bounty is the spring 
hence all my blessings flow. 
6 


m4 RELATIONS OF GOD. - 


2 Thou ever good and kind! 
A thousand reasons move, 
A thousand obligations bind 
My heart to grateful love. 


3 The creature of thy hand, 
On thee alone I live; 
My God, thy benefits demand 
More praise than I can give. 


4 Lord, what can I impart, 
When all is thine before; 
Thy love demands a thankful heart; 
: The gift, alas! how poor! 


5 Shall I withhold thy due? 
And shall my passions rove? 
Lord, form this wretched heart anew, 
And fill it with thy love. 
6 O let thy grace inspire 
My soul with strength divine; 
Let all my powers to thee aspire, 
And all my days be thine. ; 


HYMN 67. L. M. 
1 INE glories of my Maker, God, 
My joyful voice shall sing, 
d call the nations to adore 
; Their Former and their King. 


‘| 2 *Twas his right hand that shaped our clay 

And wrought this human frame; 

But from his own immediate breath 
Our nobler spirits came. 

3 We bring our mortal powers to God, 

And worship with our tongues; 

We claim some kindred with the skies, 
And join the angelic songs. 


ve 


MAKER. 26 


4 Let grovolling beasts of every shape, 
And fowls of every wing, 
And rocks, and trees, and » and seas, 
Their various tribute bring. 


5 Yo planets, to his honor shina, 
And wheols of nature, roll; 
Praise him in your unwearied course 
Avound the steady pole, 


6 Tho brightness of our Maker’s name 
The wido creation fills, 
And his unbounded grandeur flies 
Boyond tho heavenly hills, 


HYMN 68. ©, M.': 


a AIL, groat Croator, wise and good t 
To thee our songs we raise; 
ature, through all her various scenes, 
Inyites us to thy praise, 


2 At morning, noon, and evening mild, 
Frosh wonders strike our view, 
And while we gaze our hearts exult 
With transports ever new. e 


3 Thy glory beams in star 
Which gitds the ploom of night, 
And deoks the amil oa oon of morn 
With rays of cheerful light, 


4 Tho lofty hill, the humble lawn, 
th countless beauties shine; 
silent grove, the awfl shade, 
laim thy power divine, 


5 Groat nature’s God! still may these scenes 
Our serious hours engage; 
Still may our eer hoarts consult 
Thy works’ instructive page. — 


Te 


RELATIONS OF GOD, 


6 And while in all thy wondrous works 
varied love we seo, 
oS imay the contemplation lead 
Our hearts, O God, to thee! 
HYMN 69, 1. M. 


1 TAAIREST of all the lights above, 


Thou aun, whose beams adorn the sphores, i 


na with unwearied swifess move, 
To form the oirole of our years; 
§ Praiso tho Creator of the skies, 
Phat dressed thine ord in golden rays; 
Or may tho sun — to rise, 
If ho forgot his Maker's praiso ! 
Thou reigning beauty of the night, 
Fair — of eae ae Ste rea eh 
Deams reo t 
Are softer rivals ef the noon, : 
4 Arise, and to that Sovereign Power 
Waxing and ‘pec bees wy 
Who bade thee rule the dusky hour, 
And half supply the absont day! 
& Yo twinkling stars, who gild the skios 
Whon darkness has its curtain drawn, 
» your watoh with wakofal eyes, 


Who kédy 
iE When business, oares, and day are gone, 


6 Proelaim the glories of Lon, 
Dispersed through all We bevel 
Whose boundless treasures oan 
So rich a pavement for his feet! 
7 ‘Thow heaved of heavens, ely bright, 
Fair palace of the court oad 
» With Inimitable light, | 
condeseends 










to shine, 


MAKER. 74 


8 Praise thou thy great Inhabitant, 
Who scatters lovely beams of grace 
On every angel, every Saint, 
Nor veils the Justre of his face. 


9 O God of glory, God of love, 
Thoa art the Sun that makes our days; 
With all thy shining works above,. 
Let man attempt to speak thy praise. 


HYMN 70. L. M. 


1 IPHE spacious firmament on high, 
Pike ae blue sbpe wie sky, 
nd spangled heavens, a shining frame 
Thole grest Original pooctaias DOA 
2 The unwearied sun, from day to day, 
Doth his Creator’s power display, 
And publishes to every Jand : 
The work of an almighty hand. 


3 Soon as the evening shades pera 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale, 
And nightly to the listening earth =. 

‘Repeats the story of her birth: 


4 While all the stars that round her burn, 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidi 


tidings as they roll 
And spread the truth from pole to pole. 
5 What though, in solemn silence, all 
| Move round the dark terrestrial ball? 
t though no real voice nor sound 
Amid the radiant orbs be found? 
6 In reason’s ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious vo! 
For ever singing, 26 pg Ay ord 
The hand that made us is divine, — 


va HULATIONS OF GOD, 


PHORM HV ORS 


TIYMN va GO M,. 


1 FPO heaven TM my waiting eyes, 
— ‘Pheve all my hopew ave laid: 
Tie Ford that built the earth and skies 
fa my perpetual ald, 


® Their steadfast foot ehall never fall, 
Whom he chy to keeps 
Tis ear atlonds the softest cally 
© Lis eyed can never sleep, 


8 He will sustain our weakest powers 
With lis alindghity anny 
Awd wateh our most unguarded hours 
Against surprising harm, 


4 Ternol, rejoloe and vost seourd, 
Thy keeper ie the veg 
Itia wakeful eyes employ his power 
Pov thine eternal guard, 


6 Nor acovehing aun, por siekly moon, 
Mhall have its leave to mites 
Ho shields thy hoad from burning noon, 
~ Hom blasting dampa at night, 


6 The guards thy woul; he keopa thy breath, 
sore (htelost danger comes 
1) Geo ond return, seouve from death, 
Till God commands thee home, 


—_* 


HYMN, 72. GO. M, 


1 PT OW ave thy servants blessed, O Lord! 
“L How sure ia thelr defenoet 
(elnal Wisdom ie thet guide 

hd Thelt help, Oumipotence, 


PRESERVER, 


2 In foreign realms and lands remote, 
Supported by thy cave, 
Through burning elimes they pass unhurt, 
And breathe in tainted air. 


_ 8 When by the dreadful tempest borne 
High on the broken wave, 
be know thow art not slow to hear, 
or impotent to save. 
4 The storm is laid, the winds retire, 
Obedient to thy will; 
The sea, that roars at thy command, 
At thy command is still. i 
5 In midst of dangers, fears, and deaths, 
Thy goodness we'll adore; 
We'll praise thee for thy mercies past, ~ 
And humbly hope for more. 
6 Our life, while thou presery’st that life, 
Thy sacrifice shall be; 
And death, when death shall be our lot, 
Shall join our souls to thee. 


HYMN'73. ©. M. ' 
1 I. ET others boast how strong they be, 


_ 


_4 Nor death nor danger fear; 
t we'll confess, O Lord, to thee, 
Whiat feeble things we are. ‘ 


2 Fresh as the our bodies stand, » 
And flourish bright and gay; 
A blasting wind sweeps o’er the land, 
And fades the grass away. 


3 Our life contains a thousand springs, 
Pi yes = be Bones a 
! that a harp of thousand ‘strings 
Should keep in tate #0 long. 


‘f 
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4 But ’tis our God supports our frame, 
The God that built us first; 
Salvation to the Almighty name 
That reared us from the dust. 


5 While we have breath, or use our tongues, 
Our Maker we’ll adore; 
His Spirit moves our heaving lungs, 
Or they would breathe no more. 


HYMN 74. L. M. 


i P. to the hills I lift mine eyes, 
The eternal hills beyond the skies; 
ence all her help my soul derives, 
There my Almighty Refuge lives. 


2 He lives; the everlasting God, 

. That built the world, that spread the flood, 
The heavens, with all their host he made, 
And the dark regions of the dead, 


§ He guides our feet, he guards our way; 
His morning smiles adorn the day: 
He spreads the evening veil, and keeps 
The silent hours while Israel! sleeps. 


4 Israel, a name divinely blest, 
May rise secure, securely rest; 
Thy holy Guardian’s wakeful eyes 
Admit no slumber nor surprise. 


5 No sun shall smite thy head by day, 
Nor the pale moon, with sickly ray, 
Shall blast thy couch; no baleful star 
Dart his malignant.fire so far. 


6 Should earth and hell with malice burn, 
Still thou shalt go, and still return, 
Safe in the Lord; his heavenly care 
Defends thy life from every snare. 


PRESERYER, 


7 On thee foul spirits have no power, 
And in thy last departing hour, 
Angels, that trace the airy road, 

Shall bear thee homeward to thy God. 


HYMN %, L. M. 


1 EB that has made his refuge God, 
! Shall find a most secure abode— 

1 walk-all day beneath his shade, 

And there at night shall rest his head, 


2 Thrice happy man! thy Maker's care 
Shall keep thee from the fowler’s snare— 
Satan, the tempter, who betrays 
Unguarded souls a thousand ways. 


3 Just as a hen protects her brood 
From birds of prey, that seek their blood, 
Under her feathers—so the Lord 
Makes his own arm his people's guard. 


4 If burning beams of noon conspire 
To dart a pestilential fire, 
God is their life, his wings are spread, 
To shield them with a healthful shade 
5 It ne with malignant breath 
Rise thick, and scatter midnight death, 
Israel is safe—the poisoned air 
Grows pure, if Israel's God be there. 


6 Viet Ronah atonuange a4 as sides ; 


At thy right hand ten thousand died,» - 
‘Th Baths chosen le saves, 
Among the dead, © graves, 


7 But if tho fire, or pl ; or sword, 
Receive commission the Lord 
To strike his saints sone ae rest, 
Their very pains and are blest. 


‘82 


| 
RELATIONS OF GOD. 


8 The sword, the pestilence, or fire, 
Shall but fulfil their best desire— 
From sins and sorrows set them free, 
And bring thy children, Lord, to thee, 

“SOVEREIGN. 
HYMN %6.. 46s & 2 8s. 
1 TP\HE Lord Jehovah reigns, «~ 
ff: His throne is built on high, 
The garments he assumes 
_ Are light and majesty: 
His glories-shine with beams so bright, 
No mortal eye can bear the sight. 
2 The thunders of his hand 
Keep the wide world in awe; 
His wrath and justice stand 
To guard his holy law; 
And where his love resolves to bless, 
‘His truth confirms and seals the grace. 
3 Through all his mighty works 
Amazing wisdom shines, 
Confounds the powers of hell, 
. And breaks their dark designs; 
Strong is his arm, and shall fulfil 
His great decrees and sovereign will, 
4 And will this sovereign King 
Of glory condescend ? 
And will he write his name 
My Father and my Friend? 
I love his name, I love his word: 
Join, all my powers, to praise the Lord. 
AYMAN 77. C. M. 
1 HE Lord, how fearful is his name! 
- How wide is his command; 
Nature, with allher moving frame, 
Rests on his mighty hand. 


SOVEREIGN, 


2 Immortal glory forms his throne, 
And light his awful robe; 

_ Whilst with a smile, or with a frown, 
He manages the globe. 


3 A word of his Almighty breath 
Can swell or sink the seas, 
Build the vast empires of the earth, 
Or break them:as he please. 


4 Adoring angels round him fall, 
In all their shining forms; 
His sovereign eye looks through them all, 
And pities: mortal worms. 


5 His bowels to our worthless race 
In sweet compassion move; » 
He clothes his looks with softest grace, 
And takes his title, Love? 


HYMN 7s. C. M. 


] XTOL the Lord, the Lord most high, 
King over all the earth; 
Exalt his triumphs to the sky 
In songs of sacred mirth. sie 


2 Where’er the sea-ward rivers run, 
His banner shall advance, 
And every realm beneath the sun 
Be his inheritance. 


3 God is gone up with loud acclaim, 
___ And trumpets’ tuneful yoice: 
' Sing praise, sing praises to his name; 
Sing praises and rejoice. 


4 Sing praises to our God; sing praise — 
To every creature’s King; 
His wondrous-works, his glorious ways, 
All tongues, all kindred sing. 


. oe 
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5 God sits upon his holy throne, 
. God o’er the heathen reigns; 
His truth through all the world is known, 
That truth his throne sustains. 


6 Princes around his footstool throng, 
Kings in the dust adore; 
Earth and her hosts to God belong; 
Sing praises evermore. 


HYMN 79. L. M. 


1 EFORE Jehoyah’s awful throne, 

Ye nations bow with sacred joy: 
"Know that the Lord is God alone; 
He can create—and he destroy 


2 His sovereign power, without our aid, 
» Made us a ae tp formed us men; 
And when, like wand’ring sheep we strayed, 
He brought us to his fold again, ; 


3 We are his people—we his care— 
Our souls and all our mortal frame: 
What lasting honors shall we rear, 
Almighty Maker, to thy name? 
4 We’ll crowd thy gates with thankful songs, 
High as the heayens our yoices raise; 
And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise, 


5 Wide as. the world is thy command; 

"4 Vast as oternity thy love; 

Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand, 
When rolling years shall cease to moye, 


HYMN.g0. L. M. 


1 HE Lord, the God of glory reigns, 

In robes of majesty arrayed; 
is rule Ornnipotence sustains, 

ve And guides the worlds his hands have made, 


SOVEREIGN. 85 


2 Ere rolling worlds began to move, 
Or ere the heavens were spread abroad, 
Thy awful throne was fixed above; ~ 
From everlasting thou art God. 


3 The swelling floods tumultuous rise, 
Aloud the angry tempests roar; 
Lift their proud billows to the skies; 
And foam, and lash the trembling shore. 


4 The Lord, the mighty God on high, 
Controls the fiercely raging seas; 
He speaks—and noise and tempest fly, 
The waves sink down in gentle peace. 


5 Thy sovereign laws are ever sure, 
omens a is thine; 
d, Lord, thy people shajl be pure 
And in thy blest resemblance shine. 


HYMN 81. L. M. 


1 J\HE righteous Lord, supremely great, 
Maintains his universal state; 
er all the earth his power extends; 
All heaven before his footstool bends. 


2 Yet justice still with power presides, 
And mercy all his empire guides: 
Mercy ae truth are his delight, 
And saints are lovely in his sight. 


3 No more, ye wise! your wisdom boast; 
No more, ye strong! your valor trust; 
Fstop at ye rich! survey your store,— 
ate with heaps of shining ore. 
4 Glory, ye saints, in this alone,— 
‘That God, your God, to you is known; 
That you have owned his sovereign sway,— 
That you have felt his cheering ray. 


86 RELATIONS OF GOD. 


5 Our wisdom, wealth, and power, we find 
In our Jehovah all combined: 
‘On him we fix our roving eyes, 
And all our souls in raptures rise. 


~ 6 All else, which we our treasure call, 
May in one fatal moment fall; 
But what their happiness can move, 
Whom God, the blessed, deigns to love? 


' HYMN 82. L. M. 


1 'J\O God, the universal King, 
Let all mankind their tribute bring; 
that have breath your voices raise, 
In songs of never-ceasing praise. 


2 The spacious earth on which we tread, 

_. And wider Heavens stretched o’er our head, 
A large and solemn temple frame — 
To celebrate its Builder’s fame. 


3 Here the bright sun that rules the day, 
As through the sky he makes his way, 
To all the world proclaims aloud’ 

The boundless sovereignty of God. 


4 When from his courts the sun retires, 
And with the day his voice expires, 
The moon and stars adopt the song, 
And through the night the praise prolong. 


5 The list’ning earth with rapture hears 
The harmonious music of the spheres; 
And all her tribes the notes repeat, 
That God is wise}and good, and great. 


6 But man, endowed with nobler powers, 
His God in nobler strains adores; 
His is the gift to know the song, 
As well as sing with tuneful tongue. 


SOVEREIGN. 


HYMN 83. 6 8s. 


1 E subjects of the Lord, proclaim 
be The royal honors of his name: 
Jehovah reigns! be all our song— 
*Tis he, thy God, O Zion, reigns, 
Prepare va! most harmonious strains, 
lad hallelujahs to prolong 


2 Ye princes, boast no more your crowns 
But lay the glittering trifles down 
Tn lowly honor at his feet; 
A span your narrow empire bounds, ~ 
He reigns beyond created rounds, 
Tn self-sutlicient glory great. ._ 


3 Tremble, ye pageants of a day, 
Formed, like your slaves, of brittle clay— 
Down to the dust your sceptres bend: 
To everlasting years he reigns, 
And undiminished pomp maintains, 
When kings and suns and time shall end. 


4 So shall his favored Zion live— 
In vain confed’rate nations strive 
Her sacred turrets to destroy; 
Her Sovereign sits enthroned above, 
And endless power and endless love 
Tusure her safety and her joy. 


HYMN 84. 88s. 


1 COME, let us sing to the Lord— 
In God, our salvation, rejoice, 
In psalms of thanksgiving record 
is praise, with one spirit, one voice; 
For Jehovah is King, and he reigns, 
The God of all gods, on his throne— 
The strength of the hills he maintains, 
The ends of the earth are his own, 


6a 1 WORKM OF GOD 


% The son is Johoval’ihe made 

The tide its dominion to know; 

The land i Johoval’iehe laid 
Tia solid foundations below: 

© come, lot us worship, and kneel 
Bofore our Creator, our God, 

The poople who serve him with zeal, 
The (look whom he guides with his rod, 


3 As Moses the fathers of old 
pcs ihe soa and the wilderness led, 
. Tis wonderfal works to behold, 
With manna from heaven are fod, 
Tostay Jot us hearken, ite 
‘No the vole that yet sponls from above, 
And all his commandments obey, 
Vor oll his commandments are love. 


A Tis wrath lot us fear to provolom 

Ho dwell in his favor unites 

His sorvics is freedom, his yoke 
Ta onay, his burden is lights 

But, oh, of rebellion beware, 
Rebellion, (hat hardens the breast, 

Lost God in his anger should swear 
That wo shall nok onter his reat, 


CPPRPPLL LAPD PPP 


IV. THE WORKS OF GOD. 


OPEL PL D 


ONBATION, 
HYMN 86, ©. M. 


1 XKTOW lobn ippsloup world arine, 
Mald the Creators i 
vi tones the obedient earth and skies 
Tone at hip sovereign word, 


CREATION~ 


2 Dark was the deep; the waters la 
Confused; and drowned the land: 
He called the light; the new-born day 
Attends on his command. 


3 He bade the clouds ascend on high: 
The clouds ascend, and bear 
A watery treastire to the sky, 
And float on softer air. 


4 The liquid element below} 
Was gathered by his hand; ___ _ 
The rolling seas together flow, : 

And leave the solid Jand. 


5 With herbs and plants, a flowery birth, 
The naked globe he crowned, 
Ere there was rain to bless the earth, 
Or sun to warm the ground. 


6 Then he adorned the upper skies; 
|. Behold, the sun appears, | 

The moon and stars in order rise, 
‘To make our months and years> | 


7 Out of the deep the Almighty King | 
Did vital beings frame, le 
The painted fowls of every wing, 
And fish of every name. ~ 


8 He gave the lion and the worm 

~*~ At once their wondrous birth, 
And grazing beasts, of various form, 

Rose from the teeming earth. 


‘9 Adam was framed of equal clay, 
Though sovereign of the rest; 
Designed for nobler ends than they 
With God’s own image blessed. 
7 ' 
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10 Thus glorious in the Maker’s eye, 
The young creation stood: 
He saw the building from on high, 
His word pronounced it good. 


11 Lord, while the frame of nature stands, 
Thy praisé shall fill my tongue; 
But the new world of grace demands 
A more exalted song. 


HYMN 86. C. M. 


1 (\REAT First of beings! mighty Lord 
Of all this wondrous frame! 
Produced by thy creating word, 
The world from nothing came. 


2 ae sent forth the high command, | 
“io ‘was instantly obeyed; 
And through thy goodness all things stand, 
Which by thy power were made. 


3 Lord! for thy glory—shine the whole; 
They all reflect thy light: 
For this—in course the planets roll 
And day succeeds the night. 


4 For this—the sun disperses heat _ 
And beams of cheering day; 
And distant stars, in order set, 
ve By night thy power display. 
5 For this—the earth its produce yields, 
For this—the waters flow; 
And blooming-.plants adorn the fields, 
And trees aspiring grow. 


6 Inspired with praise, our minds pursue 
his wise and noble end— 
¥e That all we think, and all we do, 
Shall to thine honor tend. 


CREATION. or 


HYMN 87. °C. M. 


1 MNHE God of nature and of grace, 
In all his works appears; 
is goodness through the earth we trace, 
His grandeur in the spheres. 


2 Behold this fair and fertile globe, 
By him in wisdom planned; 
*Twas he who girded, like a robe 
The ocean round the land. 


3 Lift to the arch of heaven your eye— 
Thither his path pursue; 
His glory, boundless as the sky, - 
O’erwhelms the wondering view. 


4 How excellent, O Lord, thy name, 
In all creation’s lines; 
Spread through eternity, thy fame 
With rising lustre shines. 


5 These lower works that swell thy praise, 
High as man’s thought can tower, 
Are but a portion of thy ways, >" 
The hiding of thy power. 


6 Oh, shouldst thou rend aside the veil, 
And show thy dwelling-place, 
The souls which thou hast made would [fail— 
*T were death to see thy face. 


7 Can none behold that face and live? 
Yea, sinners may draw near; 
The Lord is kind, and will forgive, 
His love shall cast out fear. . 


8 Millions amidst his presence stand, 
Who feel, while they adore, 
Fulness of joy at his right hand, 

And pleasures evermore. 
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HYMN 88. C. M. 
1 EJOICKH, ye righteous, in the Lord 
This work belongs to you; : 
Ing of his name, his ways, his word, 

How holy, just, and true. 

2 His merey and his righteousness 
Let heaven and earth proclaim; 

His works of nature, and of grace, 

Reveal his wondrous name, | 

3 His word, with energy divine, 

* _ Those heavenly arches spread, 
Bade starry hosts around them shine, 
And light the heavens pervade. 

4 He taught the swelling waves to flow 
To their appointed deep— 

Bade raging seas their limits know, 

And still their station keep. 

5 Yo tenants of the spacious earth, 
With fear before him stand; 

* He'spake, and nature took its birth, 
And rests on his-command, 


6 He scorns the angry nations’ rage, 
And breaks their vain designs; 
His counsel stands through every age, 
And in full glory shines. 
~t 4 


" HYMN 89. L. M. 


1 OOK up, ye saints—direct your eyes 
To him who dwells above the skies; 
ith your glad notes his praise rehearse 
Who formed the mighty universe. 
2 He spoke, and from the gloom of night, 
At once sprang up the cheering light, 
ye Him discord heard, and, at his nod, 
Beauty awoke, and spoke the God, 


PROVIDENCE. 


3 The word he gave, the obedient sun 
Began his glorious race to run; 
Nor silver moon, nor stars, delay 
To glide along th’ ethereal way. 


4 Teeming with life—air, earth, and sea 
Obey the Almighty’s high decree: 
To every tribe he gives their food, 
Then speaks the whole divinely good. 


5 But to complete the wondrous plan, 
From earth and dust he fashions man; 
In man the Jast, in him the best, 

The Maker’s image stands confest. 

6 Lord, while thy Zlorious works I view, 
Form thou my heart and soul anew; 
Here bid thy purest light to shine, 
And beauty glow with charms divine! 





PROVIDENCE, 
HYMN 90. S. M. 
1 WAY, my needless fears, 
And doubts no longer mine; 
ray of heavenly light appearsy~ ° 
A messenger divine. 
2 Thrice comfortable hope, 
That calms my troubled breast, 
My Father’s hand prepares the cup, 
And what he wills is best. 


3 If what I wish is good, 
And suits the will divine; 
By earth and hell in vain withstood, 
I know it shall be mine, 
4 Still let them counsel take, 
To frustrate his decree, 
They cannot keep a blessing back, 
By heaven designed for me. 
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5 Here then I doubt no more, 
But in his pleasure rest, 
Whose wisdom, love, and truth, and power 
i Engage to make me blest. 


6 To accomplish his design 
The creatures all agree, 
And all the attributes divine 
Are now at work for me. 


HYMN 91. 87%. 


1 “APPY man whom God doth aid! 
God our souls and bodies made; 
od on us in gracious showers 
Blessings every moment pours; 
Compasses with angel bands, 
Bids them bear us in their hands; 
Parents, friends ’twas God bestowed— 
Life and all descend from God. 


2 He this flow’ry carpet spread, 

Made the earth on which we tread; 
God refreshes in the air, 
Covers with the clothes we wear, 
Feeds us with the food we eat, 
Cheers,us-by his light and heat, 

4 Makes his sun on us to shine— 
All our blessings are divine. 


3 Give him, then, and ever give, 
Thanks for alkthat we receive; 
Man we for his kindness love— 
How muck more our God above! 
Worthy thou, our heavenly Lord, 
¥ To be honored and adored: 
God of all-creating grace, 
Take the. everlasting praise 


* PROVIDENCE 


HYMN 92. C. M. 
1 THOU, my light, my dife, my joys 
My glory and my all! 
Unsent by thee no good can tomy 
No evil,can befall. 


2 Such are thy schemes of providence, 
And methods’of thy grace, © 
That I may-safely trust in thee, ~ 
Through all this wilderness. 


3 °Tis thine outstretched and powerful arm 
Upholds me in the way, 
And 1 thy rich bounty well supplies 
The wants of every day. | 


4 For such compassions, O my God, 
_. Ten-thousand thanks are due; 
For such compassions, I esteem 
Ten thousand thanks too few. 


HYMN 93. .C. M. 


1 (OD moves in a mysterious way 
His wonders to perform; .°~ >: 
e plants his footsteps. in the sea,, 
And rides upon the storm. 


2 vee in unfathomable mines 
never-failing skill, 
He treasures up his bright designs, 
And works his sovereign will. 
3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take— 
The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and will break 
In blessings on your head. 
4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 
But trust. him for his grace; ~ 
‘Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 
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5 His purposes will ripen fast, 
Unfolding every hour; 
The bud may have a bitter‘taste, 
But sweet will be the flower. 


6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 

And sean his work in yain; 
God is his own interpreter, 

And he will make it plain. 


; HYMN 94. C. M. 


1 HEN all thy mercies, O my God, 
My rising soul surveys, 
Transported with the view, I’m lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 


-2 O how shall words, with equal warmth, 
The gratitude declare 
That glows within my ravished heart! 
Butt thou canst read it there. 


3 ef providence my Jife sustained,  . 
nd all my wants redressed, : 
When in the silent womb I lay, : 
And hung upon the breast. 


4 To all my weak complaints and eries 
Thy mercy lent an ear, : 
'‘' Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learned 
To form themselves in prayer. 


5 Unnumbered comforts to my soul 
Thy tender care bestow 
Before my infant heart conceived 
From whom those comforts flowed. 


6 When in the slippery paths of youth 
ih With heedless steps I ran, 
Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me _ aa 
And led me up to man. 


PROVIDENCE. 97 


7 Through hidden dangers, toils and deaths, 
It gently cleared my way; 
And through the pleasing snares of vice, 
More to be feared than they. 


8 When worn with sickness, oft hast thou 
' With health renewed my face; 
And when in.sins and sorrows sunk, 
Revived my soul with grace. 


9 Thy bounteous hand with worldly bliss 
Has made my cup run o’er; 
And in a kind and faithful friend 
Has doubled all my store. '- 


10 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 
My daily thanks employ; 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart, 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 


11 Through every period of my life 
Thy goodness [ll pursue; 
And. after death, in distant.worlds, . . 
The glorious theme renew. 


- 12 When nature fails, and day and night 
Divide thy works no more, 
My ever grateful heart, O Lord, 
hy mercy shall adore. 


13 Through all eternity, to thee 
A joyful song I'll raise; 
But oh! eternity’s too short 
To utter all thy praise. 


HYMN 95. .L. M. 


1 JTTMIS wisdom, mercy, love divine, © 
Which mingles blessings with our cares; 
shall our thankless hearts repine 

That we obtain not all our prayers? 


THE WORKS OF GOD. 


2 From diffidence our sorrows flow; 
Short-sighted mortals, weak and blind, 
Bend down their eyes to earth and wo, 
And doubt if Providence be kind. 


3 Should heaven with every wish comply, 
Say, would the grant relieve the care? 
Perhaps the good for which we sigh 
Might change its name and prove a snare. 


, 4 Were once our vain desires subdued, 
The will resigned, the heart at rest, 
In every scene we should conclude 
The will of heaven is right, is best. 


HYMN 96. L. M. 


1 REATEST of beings, Source of life, 
Sovereign of air, and earth and sea! 
All nature feels thy power; but man 
A grateful tribute pays to thee. 


2 Subject to wants, ‘to thee he looks, 
And from thy goodness seeks supplies; 
And when, oppressed with guilt, he mourns, 
Thy mercy lifts him to the skies. 


3 Children, whose little minds, unformed, 
Ne’er raised a tender thought to heaven, 
And men, whom reason lifts to God, 
Though oft by passion downward driven: 


4 Those, too, who bend with age and care, 
And faint aid tremble near the tomb, 
Who, sickening at the present scenes, 
Sigh for that better state to come: 


5 All, great Creator, all are thine; 
All feel thy providential care; 
And through each varying scene of ‘ite 
Alike thy constant pity share. 


PROVIDENCE. 99 


6 And whether grief oppress the heart, 
Or whether joy elate the breast, 
Or life still keep its little course, 
Or death invite the heart to rest,— 


7 All are thy messengers, and all 
Thy sacred pleasure, Lord, obey: 
And all are training man to dwell 
Nearer to bliss, and nearer thee. 


HYMN 97. L. M. 


1 EACE, troubled soul, thou need’st not fear! 
kp Thy great Provider still is near; 
ho fed thee last, will feed thee still; 
Be calm, and sink into his will. 


2 The Lord who built the earth and sky, 
In mercy stoops to hear thy ery; 
His promise all may freely claim, 
** Ask and receive in Jesus’ name.”? 


3 His stores are open all, and free 
To such as truly upright be; 
Water and bread he’ll give for food, 
With all things else which he sees good. 


4 Your sacred hairs, which are so small, 
By God himself are numbered all; 
This truth he’s published all abroad, 
That men may learn to trust the Lord. 


5 The ravens daily he doth feed, 
And sends them food as they have need; 
Although they nothing have in store, 
Yet as they lack he gives them more. 
6 Then do not seek, with anxious care, 
ye ye shall eat, or drink, or wear; 
heavenly Father will you feed, 
He knows that all these things you need 


~~: 
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HYMN 98. L. M. 


j TERNAL Source of every joy! — 
Well may thy praise our lips employ 
ile in thy temple we 5 

To hail thee Sovereign 0 year. 

2 Wide as the wheels of nature roll, 

Thy hand supports and guides the whole: 

The sun is taught by thee to rise, 

And darkness when to veil the skies. 


3 The vay see at thy command 


flow: 
Perfumes air, and paints the land; 
The summer rays with vigor shine 
To raise the corn and cheer the vine. 


4 Thy hand in autamn richly pours 


Through all our coasts redundant stores; 
And winters, softened by thy care, 

No more the face of horror wear. 

5 Seasons, and months, and weeks, and days 
Demand successive songs of praise; 
And be the grateful homage paid, 
With morning light and evening shade. 
6 ene ty ce nceees 


Till to those lofty heights we soar, 
Where days and years revolve no more. 


HYMN 99. 6 Bs. 


Lord shall 
And food me with «shepherd cate 
‘And guard me with sbi og 


1 


My noon-day walks he shall attend 
And all my midnight hours defend 


REDEMPTION. 101 


2 When in the sultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant, 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary wandering steps he leads, 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow, ; 
Amid the verdant landseape flow. 


3 Though in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overspread, 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill, 
For thou, O Lord, art with me still: 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid, 
And guide me through the dreadful shade. 


4 Though in a bare and rugged way, 
Through devious, lonely wilds J stray, 
Thy bounty shall my pains beguile, 

The barren wilderness shall smile, 
With sudden greens and herbage crowned, 
And streams shall murmur all around. 





REDEMPTION. 





THE LOVE OF THE FATHER. 
HYMN 100. S.M. 
1 AISE your triumphant songs 
To an immortal tune; » 
t all the earth resound the deeds 
Celestial grace has done. 
2 Sing how eternal love 
Its chief beloved chose, 
And bade him raise our ruined race 
From their abyss of woes. 
3 His hand no thunder bears, 
No terror clothes his brow, 
0 bolts to drive our guilty souls 
To fiercer flames below. 


102 REDEMPTION 


4 ’Twas mercy filled the throne, 
And wrath stood silent by, 
When Christ was sent with pardons down 
To rebels doomed to die. 


5 Now, sinners, dry your tears— 
Let hopeless sorrows cease; 

Bow to the sceptre of his love, 
And take the offered peace. 


6 Lord, we obey thy call— 
We lay an humble claim 
To the salvation thou hast brought, 
And love and praise thy name. 


HYMN 101. 7s. 


1 QING, my soul, his wondrous love 
Who from yon bright throne above, 
. Ever watchful, o’er our race, . 
Still to man extends his grace. 


2 Heaven and earth by him were made, 
All is by his sceptre swayed; 
What are we that he should show 
So much love to us below? 


3 God, the merciful and good, 
Bought us with the Saviour’s blood, 
And, to make our safety sure, ~ 
Guides us by his Spirit pure. 

‘| 4 Sing, my soul—adore his name, 

Let his glory be thy theme; 
Praise him till he calls thee home, 
Trust his love for all to come. 


HYMN 102. C. M. 


1 Y grateful soul, for ever praise, 
M For ever love his name 
ad ho turned thee from the fatal paths» 
Of folly, sin, and shame. 


LOVE OF THE FATHER. 103 


2 Vain and presumptuous is the trust 
Which in our works we place: 
Salvation from a higher source 
Flows to our fallen race. 


3 ’Tis from the love of God, through Christ, 
That all our hopes begin; 
His mercy saved our souls from death, 
And washed us from our sin. 


4 His Spirit, through the Saviour shed; 
His sacred fire imparts, 
Removes our dross, and love divine 
Enkindles in our hearts. 


5 Thus raised from death, we live anew; _ 
And, justified by grace, 1 § 
We hope in glory to appear, 
And see our Father’s face. 


HYMN 103. C.M. 


1 TNDULGENT Father, how divine, 
J) tow bright thy beauties are! 
rough nature’s ample round they shine, 
Thy goodness to declare. é 


2 But in thy nobler work of grace, 
What brighter mercy smiles, 
In our benign Redeemer’s face, 
And every fear beguiles! 


3 Such wonders, Lord, while we survey, 
To thee our thanks shall rise, 
When morning ushers in the day, 
Or evening veils the skies. 
4 When glimmering life resigns its flame, © 
Thy praise shall tune our breath; 
The pas memorials of thy name 
Shall gild the shades of death 


at 
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5 But, oh, how sweet our song shall rise, 
When freed from feeble clay, 
And all thy glories meet our eyes 
In one eternal day! 


HYMN 104. L. M. 


1 TATHER, whose everlasting love 
Thy only Son for sinners gave, 
hose grace to all did freely move, 
And sent him down the world to save, . 
, 2 Help us thy mercy to extol, 
Immense, unfathomed, unconfined; 
To praise the Lamb who died for all, 
e general Saviour of mankind. 
8 Thy undistinguishing regard 
Was cast mk jens allen race: 
For all thou hast in Christ prepared 
Sufficient, sovereign, saving grace. 
4 The world he suffered to redeem: 
For all he hath the atonement made; 
For those that will not come to him, 
The ransom of his life was paid. 
5 bie’ then, thou universal Love, 
Should any of thy grace despair? 
To all, to all thy bowels move; 
But straitened in our own we are. 
6 Arise, O God! maintain thy cause! 
The fulness of the gentiles call: 
Lift up the standard of the cross, 
ri all shall own Christ died for all. 


HYMN 105. L. M. 
1 Dares AL depth of love divine, 
¥ 
i) 


i] 


In Jesus, God with us, displayed! 
w bright thy beaming glories shine! 
How wide thy healing streams are spread! 


LOVE OF TH KALME, 106 


2 With whom dost thou delight to dwell? 
Sinners vile aid thankless race; 
© God, what tongue aright can vil 
How vaat thy love, how great thy graces 


3 The dictates of thy sovereign will 


ane ee our raeful wa receives 
slight 1 in us fulfi 
" all we are to ner we give, 


4 To a sire love, thy tender eare, 
flewhi, soul, apie, We resigns 
t9) fix ‘thy sucred nied there, 
And seal the ko for over thine, 
6 O King of thy rich grace 
Our feeb t futpaeaes fans 
You, o’on our ought though numberless, 
Loos numerous than thy mercies are. 
6 Still, Lord, thy saving health display, 
And em ped soils with Sauvouly’ coal; 
So fearless shall we wee our art 
Through all the powers of earth and hell, 


HYMN 106, L, M, 


1 PLESS, O my soul Sais Got 
Call homme thy ! ne that rove sbrond, 
ait the ors Within mi nb 
In work and worship so divine, 


* ier pea ie Sohal gute, 
Hu Recor ae Fa 


Be lsc'sonlisane y and forgot, 


a soul, that sent his Bon 
te ifn mts whi tht done 


hen iy follten of our’ liven 


” 
REDEMPTION. 


4 Lat every Vand a confess, 
Ss oa a 
a ue with | 
in'work anid wi #0 divine. 





THE MEDIATION OF CHRIST. 
PLLA ALLEL AD PAPAL 


CUARACTER OF omnis 
HYMN 107 ©. M. 


Le senayeie rong ee 
every he ev 
"Abore't the eternal Word. 


2 That awful Word, that sovereign Power 
By w the worlds were made, 
(O happy morn! il) hour! 
Was once in flesh arrayed! 
3 Then shone almight; er and love, 
In all their Ponca tora; 
When Jesus left his throne above 
To dwell with sinful worms. 


ae Aeon awake = Ha song 


4 To dwell with mi below, 
; Savion 


r left the skies; 
Aud sunk to wretchedness and wo, 
That worthless man might rise 
6 Adoring Js tuned their songs 
‘f'o hail the joyful day; 
‘With rapture, then, let mortal tongues 
Their grateful worship pay. 
6 What glory, Lord, to thee is due! ~ 
w onder 


| 
| 
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HYMN 108. 8s & 7s. 


“ih ORD of every land and nation, 
L Ancient of eternal days, 
sounded through the wide creation 
Be thy: just and lawful praise. 


2 For the grandeur of thy nature, 
Grand beyond a seraph’s thought,— 
For created works of power, 
Works with skill and kindness wrought; 


3. For thy providence, that governs 
‘Through thine empire’s wide domain, 
Wings an angel, guides a sparrow— 
Blessed be thy gentle reign. 


4 But thy rich, thy free redemption, 
Dark through brightness all along— 
Thought is poor, and poor expression— 
Who dare sing that awful song? 


5 Brightness of the Father’s glory, 
Shall thy praise unuttered lie ? 
Fly, my tongue, such guilty silence— 
Sing the Lord, who came to die. 


6 Did the angels sing thy coming, 
Did the shepherds learn their lays? 
Shame would coyer me ungrateful 
Should my tongue refuse to praise, 


7 From the highest throne in glory 
To the cross.of deepest wo! 
All to ransom guilty captives! 
Flow, my praise, for ever flow. 
8 Go, return, immortal Saviour! 
Leave thy footstool, take thy throne; 
Thence return, and reign for ever— 
Be the kingdom all thy own. . . 


108 REDEMPTION. 


HYMN 109. L. M. 


/.] T[\RE the blue heavens were stretched abroad, 
From eyerlasting was the Word: 
ith God he was—the Word was God, 
And must divinely be adored. ? 


2 By his own power were all things made— 
By him supported all ae stand; 
He is the whole creation’s Head, 
And angels fly at his command. 
3 But, lo, he leaves those heavenly forms— 
The Word descends and dwells in clay, 
That he may converse hold with worms, 
Dressed in such feeble flesh as they. 


{ The angels leave their high abode 
To learn new mysteries here, and tell 
The love of our descending God, 
The glories of Immanuel. 


HYMN 110. L. M. 


1 RIGHT King of-glory, dreadful God, 

| B Our spirits bow before thy seat— 
© thee we lift an humble thought, 

| And worship at thine awful feet. 


2 A thousand ctf med strong and bright, 
Stand round the glorious Deity; 
‘\ But who amongst the sons of light 
Pretends comparison with thee! 
3 Yet there is one of human frame— 
Jesus, arrayed in flesh and blood, 
Thinks it no rob to claim 
A full equality with God. 
4 Their glory shines with equal beams, 
ve Their essence is for ever one, 
Though they are known b: different names, 
The Father God, and God the Son. 


MEDIATION OF CHRIST. 109 


5 Then let the name of Christ, our King, 
With equal honors be adored; 
His praise let every angel sing, 
And all the nations own their Lord. 


HYMN 111. L. M. 


My praise shall climb to his abode; 
e, Saviour, by that name I call, 
The great Supreme, the mighty God. 


1 MM song shall bless the Lord of all, 
1e 


2 Without beginning or decline,’ 
Object of faith and not of sense; 
Eternal ages saw him shine, 
He shines eternal ages hence. 


3 As much, when in the manger laid, 
Almighty Ruler of the sky, 
As when the six days’ work he made 
, Filled all the morning stars with joy. 


4 Of all the crowns Jehovah bears, 
Salvation is his dearest claim; © 
That gracious sound well pleased he hears, 
And owns Immanuel for his name. 


5 A cheerful confidence I feel, 
My well-placed hopes with joy I see; 
My bosom ge with heavenly zeal 
‘0 worship him who died for me. 


6 As man, he pities my complaint, 
His power and truth are all divines 

He will not fail, he cannot faint, 
Salvation’s sure, and must be mine. 


a 


110 REP PION 


PROMISE OF CHHIOT, 
HYMN 112, OC, M. 
1 ATK, the glad sound, the Saviour comes, 
The Saviour promised long; 
every heart prepare # throne, 
And every voices » song, 
2 On him the Al bal 7 lurgely poured, 


Hixerts his 
Wisdom, and might, ma roa), and love, 
His holy breast inspire, 


Ho comes, the prisoners to release, 
In Satan's bondage held: 
The gates of brass before him burst, 
The iron letters yield, 
4 a Cornus, een wena ee of vice 


And on the nani wale: t 
2 tho 408 pare mae 


5 He comes, the broken heart to bind, 
wounded soul 16 eure 
And with the treasures of his Grace, 
0 enrich the humble poor. 

“' 6 The snered your has now revolved, 
. Accepted of the Lord, 

When heaven's ai promise is fulfilled, 

And Israel is 


7 Our glad Saniuas, ¥ Prince of of peace! 
Thy welcome shall proclaims 
And heaven's eternal arches ring 
With thy beloved name, 
HYMN 1193. L. M, 


O those who fear ro a ga 
His morey stands for 
7 


‘om tg rape, ie his promi live lives, 


— 
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2 He spake to Abraham of his seed, 
‘¢ In thee shall all the earth be blessed:” 
The menert of that ancient word 
Lay long in his eternal breast. 


8 But now no more shall Israel wait, 
No more the gentiles lie forlorn; 
Lo, the Desire of nations comes, 
Behold! the promised Seed is born! 





TYPES OF CHRIST. 
HYMN 114. 8, M. 


1 OT all the blood of beasts; 
On Jewish altars slain 
ould give the guilty conscience peace, 
Or wash away our stain, 


2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 
Takes all our sing away; 
A sacrifice of nobler name, 
And richer blood than they. 


3 meet we rejoice 
To feel the curse remove; 
We bless the Lamb, with cheeiful voice, 
And trust his bleeding love i 


HYMN 115. 8. M, 
Tne very Paschal Lamb, 


eet 


Whose blood for us was shed, 
rough whom we out of yet came, 
Thy ransomed people len 


2 Angel of | grace 
Pulti ne character; 
To guard and feed the chosen race, 
In Isracl’s camp appear. 
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_3 Throughout the desert way, 
> Conduct us by thy light; 
Be thou a cooling cloud by day, 
A cheering fire by night. 


4 Our fainting souls sustain 
With blessings from above; 
And ever on thy people rain 
The manna of thy love. 


: HYMN 116. C.M. 


i HEN poison spreading through their veins, 
Made Israel mourn their sin, 
Eternal mercy eased their pains, 
And healed the grief within. 


2 A brazen serpent high was raised, 
Salvation to procure; 
The wounded looked, the living praised, 
The dying found a cure. 


3 Sinners who feel the deadly sting, 
And mourn their follies past, 
May now their sins and sorrows bring, 
And free salvation taste. 


4 See Jesus crucified and slain, 
Behold him raised on high, 
One look will save from endless pain,— 
O look! and never die! 


HYMN 117. C. M. 


1 IJ\HE true Messiah now appears, 
T The types are all withdrawn; 
‘0 fly the shadows and the stars 
Before the rising dawn. 
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2 No smoking sweets, nor bleeding lambs, 
_ Nor kid, nor bullock slain; 
Incense and spice of costly names, 
Would all be burnt in yain. 


3 He took our mortal flesh to show 
The wonders of his love; 
For us he paid his life below, 
And prays for us above. 


4 “Father,” he cries, ‘ forgive their sins; 
For I myself haye died;’’ 
And then he shows his opened veins, 
And pleads his wounded side, 


HYMN 118. L. M. 


1 THOU, whose offering on the tree 

The legal offerings all foreshowed, 

Borrowed their whole effect from thee, 
And drew their virtue from thy blood; 


2 The blood of goats and bullocks slain 
Could never for one sin atone;.... 
To purge the guilty offerer’s stain, 
‘Thine was the work and thine alone. 


3 Vain in themselves their duties were,. 
Their services could neyer please, 
Till joined with thine and made to share 
The merits of thy righteousness. 


4 Forward they cast a faithful look 
On thy approaching sacrifice; 

And thence a pleasing savor took, 

And rose accepted in the skies. 


5 Those feeble types, and shadows old,. 
Are all in thee, the truth, fulfilled; 
We in thy sacrifice behold 
The substance of those rites revealed. 
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6 Thy meritorious sufferings past, 
e see by faith to us brought back, 
And on thy grand oblation cast, 
Its saving benefits partake. 





ro 


_ BIRTH OF CHRIST. 
HYMN 119. 8. M. 


DU E come with joyful song, 
: To hail this happy morn: 
Glad tidings from an angel’s tongue, 
* This day is Jesus born !’? 
2 What transports doth his name 
To sinful men afford! 
His glorious titles we proclaimn— 
A Saviour—Christ—the Lord! 
3 Glory to God on high, 
All hail the happy morn: 
We join the anthems of the sky, 
And sing—‘* The Saviour’s born !”’ 


HYMN 120. 7s. 


1 PDRIGHT and joyful is the morn, 
B For to us a child is born; 
rom the highest realms of heaven 
Unto us a Son is given. 


2 On his shoulder he shall bear 
Power and conn na nb wear, 
On his vesture and his thigh, 
Names most awful—names most high 


3 Wonderful in counsel he, 
Christ, the incarnate Deity, 
Sire of ages, ne’er to cease, 
King of kings, and Prince of peace. 
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4 Come’ and worship at his feet— 
Yield to him the homage meet, 
From ‘his manger to his throne, 
Homage due to God alone. 


HYMN. 121. 7s. 


1 ARK! thetherald angels sing, 
H ** Glory to the new-born King! 
eace on earth, and mercy mild— > 
God and sinners reconciled!’ 


2 Joyful, all ye nations, rise— 
Join the triumph of the skies; - 
With the angelic host proclaim, 
‘*Christ is born in Bethlehem.’? 


3 Mild, he lays his glory by, 
Born, that man no more may die, 
Born, to raise the sons of earth, 
Born, to give them second birth 


4 Veiled in flesh, the Godhead see—_ 
Hail the incarnate Deity; = 
Pleased as.man ‘with men to appear, 
See the great Immanuel here. . 


5 Hail'the heaven-born Prince of peace! 
Hail the Sun of righteousness! 
Light and life to all he brings, 
Risen with healing in his wings, 


HYMN 122. C. M. 


1 Wie shepherds watched their flocks by 
night, ; 
All seated’on the ground, 
The angel of the Lord came down, 
And glory shone around. 
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2 ‘*Fear not,’’ said he, for mighty dread 
Had seized their troubled mind; 
** Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
To you and all mankind. 


3 *'To you in Dayid’s town, this day, 
Is born, of David's line, 
The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord, 
And this shall be the sign: 


4 ‘©The heayenly babe you there shall find 
To human view displayed, 
All meanly wrapped in swathing bands, 
And in a manger laid.”’ 


5 Thus spoke the seraph, and forthwith 
Appeared a shining throng 
Of angels praising God on high, i 
And thus addressed their song: 


6 «¢ All glory be to God on high, 
And to the earth be peace: 
Good will, henceforth, from heaven to men, 
Begin, and never cease.”’ 


HYMN 123. C, M. 


1 ORTALS, awake—with angels join, 
M And chant the solemn lay; 
oy, love and gratitude combine 
‘o hail the auspicious day. 


2 In heaven the rapturous song began, 
And sweet soraphic fire 
Through all the shining legions ran, 
And strung and tuned the lyre, 


3 Swift through the vast expanse it flew, 
And loud the echo rolled; 

The theme, the song, the joy was new, 

*Twas more than beaven could hold. 
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4 Down through the portals of the sky 
The impetuous torrent ran, 
And angels flew with eager joy 
To bear the news to man. 


5 Hark! the cherubic armies shout, 
And glory leads the song; 
Good will and peace are heard throughout 
The harmonious heavenly throng. 


6 With joy the chorus we’ll repeat— 
* Glory to God on high; 

Good will and peace are now complete— 
Jesus was born to die.” 


7 Hail, Prince of life! for ever hail, 
Redeemer, Brother, Friend! 
Though earth, and time, and life shall fail, 
Thy praise shall never end. 


HYMN 124, C. M. 


1 FP\HE race that long in darkness pined 
Have seen a glorious light; 
‘he ag now behold the dawn ">> 
Who dwelt in death and night, 


2 To hail thy rising, Sun of life, 

The gathering nations come, 
Joyous as when the reapers bear 
heir harvest treasures home. 


’ 8 For thou our burden hast removed— 


The oppressor’s reign is broke; 
% fiery conflict with the foe 
as burst his cruel yoke. 
4 To us the promised child is born, 
To us the Son is given; 
Him shall the tribes of earth obey, 
And all the hosts of heaven. 
’ 
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5 Wis name shall be the Prince of péace, 
For evermore adored— 
The Wondertis, the Counsellor, 
The mighty God and Lord, 


His reign noend 
» Justice shall guard his throne above, 
ata daensinasiageaian 


‘HYMN 125, ©. M. 


§.) And send your AWAY; 


“ + Jewus, the God whom fear, 
Comes down to dwell with you; 
ToSey he makes Sooner) 
But not 4s monarchs do. 


3 “No yea sb ondoing th Piero Joa il 


A ms ior his sb erudle ts 
And the King of kings. 


6“ mec Bono abov : 
Key p td od 
sa know thee Maker's love, 
At their Redeemer’s 
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7 Lord! and shall angels have their songs, 
And men no tunes to raise? 
O may we lose these useless tongues 
When we forget to praise t 
LIYMN 126, 85 & 7s. 
1 AIL, thou long empected Jesus 
H Born to set people free 1 
rom our ing afd fears release us, 
Let us find our rest in thee, 
2 Israel’s sung and consolation, 
Hope of all the saints thou arts 
Long desired of every nation, 
Joy of every waiting heart. ms 
3 Born thy le to deliver, 
Born a child—yet God our King, 
Born to reign in us for ever 
Now thy gracious kingdom bring. 
A By thine own eternal Spirit, 
Rule in all our hearts alone; + 
By thine all-sufficient merit. 
Raise us to thy glorious ron’. 


HYMN 127, 86% & 4, . 
1 NGELS! from the realms of glorys 
Wing your o'er al the 5 
¢, who sang creation’s story, 
oclaim Messiah’s birth: 


Come and worship— 
Worship Christ, the new-born King, 
2 herds! in the field abiding, 
atching o’er your flocks by night, 
God with man is now residi 
Yonder shines the heavenly lights 


and worship 
Worship Christ, the new-born King, 
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3 Sages! leave your contemplations, 
Brighter visions beam Pe eg 
Seek the great Desire of nations: 
Ye have seen his natal star: 
Come and worship— 
Worship Christ, the new-born King. 


a 
4 Saints! before the altar bending, 
Watching long in hope and fear, 
Suddenly the Lord, descending, 
In his temple shall appear: 
. Come and worshi 
Worship Christ, the new-born King. 


5 Sinners! wrung with true repentance, 
Doomed for guilt to endless pains, 
Justice now revokes the sentence, 
Mercy calls you—break your chains; 
_Come and worship— . 
Worship Christ, the new-born King. 


HYMN 128. 11s & 10s. 


-1 RIGHTEST and best of the sons of the morning, 
Dawn on our darkness and lend us thine aid! 
Star of the east, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid! 


'" 2 Cold on his cradle the dew-drops are shining, 
Low lies his head with the beasts of the stall; 
Angels adore him in slumber reclining, 
Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of all. 


3 Say, shall we yield him, in costly devotion, 
Odors of Edom, and offerings divine ? 
Gems of the mountain, and een of the ocean, 
Myrrh from the forest, and gold from the mine? 
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4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation, 
Vainly with gifts would his favor secure; 
Richer by far is the heart’s adoration, 
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 


5 Brightest and best of the sons of the morning, 
Dawn on our darkness and lend us thine aid; 
Star of the east, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid, 





LIFE OF CHRIST. 
HYMN 129. 8%. 


1 OLY Lamb, who thee confess, 
H Followers of thy holiness, 
Thee they ever keep in view, 

Ever ask, ‘‘ What shall we do??? 
Governed by thy only will, 

All thy words we would fulfl— 
Would in all thy footsteps go, 
Walk as Jesus walked below. 


2 While thou didst on earth appear, 
Servant to thy servantshere, .—'- 
Mindful of thy place above, “ 
All thy life was prayer and love: 
Such our whole employment be, 

| Works of faith and charity— 

Works of love on man bestowed, 

Secret intercourse with God. 


3 Early in the temple met, 

~ Let us still our Saviour greet— 
Nightly to the mount repair, 
Join our praying Pattern there— 
There by wrestling faith obtain 
Power to work for God again, 
Power his image to retrieve, 
ver like thee, our Lord, to live 
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4 Vessels, instruments of grace, 
Pass we thus our happy days 
*Twixt the mount and multitude, 
Doing or hapa ‘o0od— 

Glad to pray and labor on, 

Till our earthly course is run, 
Till we on the sacred tree 

Bow the head and die like thee. 


HYMN 130. C. M. 


1 BASHED be all the boast of ago— 
A Be wore learning dumb; 
ounder of the mystic page, 
hold an infant come ! 


2 Oh, Wisdom, whose unfading power . 
Beside the Eternal stood, 
_ To frame in nature’s earliest hour 
The land, the sky, the flood,— 
3 Yet didst not thou disdain awhile 
An infant form to wear— 
To bless thy mother with a smile, 
And lisp thy faltered prayer. 
4 But in.thy Father’s own abode, 
With Israel’s elders ’round, 
Conyersing high with Israel’s God, 
Thy chiefest joy was found, 
5 So may our youth adore thy name— 
And, Saviour, deign to bless 
With fostering grace the timid flame 
Of early holiness. 


HYMN 131. C. M. 

1 JN duties and in sufferings too, 
Thy path, my Lord, I'd trace; 
thou hast done, so would I do, 

Depending on thy grace. 
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2 Inflamed with zeal, ’twas thy delight 
To do thy Father’s will; 
O may that zeal my soul excite, 
Thy precepts to fulfil. 


3 Meekness, humility, and love 
Through all thy conduct. shine; 
O may my whole deportment prove 
A copy, Lord, of thine. 


HYMN 132. C. M. 


1 EHOLD, where in a mortal form, 
Appears each grace divine! 
The virtues all in Jesus met, — 
With mildest radiance shine. 


2 To spread the rays of heavenly light, 
To give the mourner joy, 
To preach glad tidings to the poor, 
as his divine employ. 


3 Lowly in heart, to all his friends 
A friend and servant found; =‘: 
He washed their feet, he wiped their tears, 
And healed each bleeding wound. 


4 ’Midst keen reproach and cruel scorn, - 
Patient and meek he stood: 
His foes, ungrateful, sought his life— 
He labored for their good. 


5 To God he left his righteous cause, 
And still his task pursued, 
While humble prayer and holy faith 
His fainting strength renewed. 


6 In the last hours of deep distress, 
Before his Father’s throne, 
With soul resigned he bowed and said, 
*¢'Thy will, not mine, be done.’’ 
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7 Be Christ our pattern and our guide; 
His image may we bear: 
O may we tread his holy steps, 
His joy and:glory share! ©, 


HYMN 133. C. M. 


1 JESUS, and didst thou condescend, 
When veiled in human clay, 
‘o heal the sick, the lame, the blind, 
And drive disease away? 


2 Didst thou regard the beggar’s ery, 
' And give the blind to see? 
Jesus, thou Son of David, hear— 
Have mercy too on me! 


3 And didst thou pity mortal wo, 

And sight and health restore ? 

O pity, Lord, and save my soul, 
“Which needs thy merey more? 


4 Didst thou thy trembling servant raise, 
When sinking in the wave? 
I perish, Lord !—oh, save my soul! 
For thou alone canst save. 


HYMN 1384. L M. 


1 OW sweetly flowed the gospel’s sound 
From lips of gentlegess and grace, 
en listening thousands gathered round, 
And joy and reverence filled the place. ! 


. 
2 Yrom heaven he came—-of heaven he spoke, 
To heaven he led his followers’ way; 
Dark clouds of gloomy night he broke, 
Unveiling an immortal day. 


3 “Come, wanderers, to my Father’s home, 
Come, all ye weary ones, and rest !’’ 
Yes! sacred teacher—we will come— 
Obey thee—love thee, and be blest! 
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4 Decay, then, tenements of dust! 
Pillars of earthly pride, decay ! 
A nobler mansion waits the just, 
And Jesus has prepared the way. 
HYMN 126 L. M. 
1 ND is the gospel peace and love? 
So let our conversation be; 
¢ serpent blended with the dove, 
Wisdom and meek simplicity. 
2 Whene’er the angry passions rise, 
And tempt our thoughts or tongues to strife, 
be Ninh a hetag dy By bol 9 
' Bright Pattern of the Christian life ! 
3 O how benevolent and kind! 
How mild! how ready to forgive! 
Be his the temper of our mind, 
And hig the rule by which we live. 
4 To do his heavenly Father’s will, 


Was his em wt bes rag and delight; 
Humility pr ly zeal 4 
Shone through his life divinely bright 
5 ai se good where’er he came, 
‘The labors of his life were loves 
If then we love our Saviour’s name, 
By his example let us move. 


HYMN 136, L, M. 


1 Y dear Redeemer, and my Lord, 
1. I read my duty in thy word; 
tin thy life the law appears 
Drawn out in living characters. 


2 Bach was thy truth, and such thy zeal, 
Such deference to thy Father’s will, 
Such love—and mee so divine, 

I would transeribe, and make them mine. 
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3 Cold mountains and the midnight air 
Witnessed the fervor of thy paren 
The deserts thy temptations knew, 
Thy conflict, and thy victory too. 


4 Be thou my pattern—make me bear 
More of thy gracious image here; . 
Then God, the Judge, shall own my name 
Among the followers of the Lamb. 


: HYMN 137. L. M. 


1 HEN ata distance, Lord, we trace 
WV The various glories of thy face, 
hat transport pours o’er all our breast, 
And charms our cares and woes to rest! 


2 With thee, in the obscurest cell, 
On some bleak mountain would I dwell, 
Rather than pompous courts behold, 
And share their grandeur and their gold. 


3 Away, ye dreams of mortal joy; ] 
Raptures divine my thoughts employ; 
Isee the King of glory shine, 

And feel his love, and call him mine, 


4 On Tabor thus his servants viewed 
His lustre, when transformed he stood; 
And, bidding earthly scenes farewell, 
Cried, ‘* Lord, ’tis pleasant here to dwell.”? 


5 Yet still our elevated eyes 
To nobler visions long to rise; 
That grand assembly would we join, 
Where all thy saints around thee shine. 


6 That mount, how bright! those forms, how fair! 
Tis good to dwell for ever there! 
Come, death, dear envoy of my God, 
And bear me to that blest abode, 
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HYMN 138. L. M. 


1 §*FNATHER divine,” the Saviour cried, 
1“ While horrors pressed on every side, 
And prostrate on the ground he lay, 
«Remove this bitter cup away. 


«But if these pangs must sfill be borne, 
And stripes and wounds and eruel scorn, 
I bow my soul before thy throne, 

And say, thy will, not mine, be done.” 


Thus our submissive souls would bow, 

And, taught by Jesus, lie as low; 

Our hearts, and not our lips alone, 

Would say, ‘Thy will, not ours, be dorie.”” 


Then, though like him in dust we lie, 
We’ll view the blissful moment nigh 
Which, from our portion in his pains, 
Calls to the joy in which he reigns. 


DEATH OF CHRIST. | 
_ HYMN 139. C. M. 


x EHOLD the Saviour of matikind 
B Nailed to the shameful tree; 
ow vast the love that him inclined 
To bleed and die for thee. 


2 Hark how he groans, while nature shakes, 
And earth’s strong pillars bend; 
The temple’s veil in sunder breaks, 
The solid marbles rend. 


3 ’Tis done! the precious ransom’s paid ! 
«¢ Receive my soul,’’ he cries: 
See where he bows his sacred head— 
He bows his head, and dies. 


4 But soon he’ll break death’s envious chain, 
And in full glory shine: 
O Lamb of God, was ever pain, 
Was ever love like thine! 
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HYMN 140. C. M. 


ci LAS, and did my Saviour bleed, 
A And did my Sovereign die? 
ould he devote that sacred hea 
For such a worm as I? nal 


2 Was it for @rimes that I have done 
He groaned upon the tree? 
Amazing pity! grace unknown !y 
- And love beyond degree! 


3 Well might the sun in darkness hide, 
* And shut his glories in, 
When Christ, the great Redeemer, died 
For man the creature’s sjn. 


4 Thus might I hide my blushing face, 
When his dear cross eS .. 
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 
And melt mine eyes to tears. 


5 But drops of gre can ne’er repay 
The debt of love I owe: 
Here, Lord, I give myself away— 
*Tis all that I can do. 


HYMN 141. C. M. 


] LUNGED in a gulf of dark despair 
We wretched sinners lay, 
ithout one cheering beam of hope, 
Or spark of glimmering day. 


2 With pitying eyes the Prince of grace 
Beheld our helpless grief; 
He saw, and—oh, amazing love— 
He ran to our relief. 


3 Down from the shining seats above 
With joyful haste he fled— 
Entered the graye in mortal flesh, 
» And dwelt among the dead. = 
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4 O for this loye let rocks and hills 
Their lasting silence break! 

And ail harmonious human tongues 
Their Saviour’s praises speak. 


5 Angels, assist our mighty joys; 
Strike all your harps of gold; 
But when you raise your highest notes, ~ 
His love ean ne’er be told! 


HYMN 142. C. M. 


1 JN vain we seek for peace with God 
| By methods of our own: 
lest Saviour, nothing but thy blood 
Can bring us near the throne. 


2 The threat’nings of thy broken law 
Impress the soul with dread: 
If God his sword of vengeance draw, 
It strikes the spirit dead. 


3 But thy atoning sacrifice 
Hath answered all demands;»— «- 
And peace and pardon from the skies 
Come to us by thy hands. 


4 ’Tis by thy death we live, O Lord! 
"Tis on thy cross we rest; " 
For ever be thy love adored, 
Thy name for ever blest. 


HYMN 148. 87s&14 


1 ARK! the voice of love and mercy 
“|. Sounds aloud from Calvary; 
ee, it rends the rocks asunder— 
Shakes the earth, and veils the sky! 
Tt is finished !?*— 
Tear the Saviour—dying—ery. 
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2 It is finished !—O, what pleasure 
: Do these precious words afford! 
Heavenly blessings, without measure, 
Flow to us from Christ, the Lord: 
It is finished !— 
Saints, the dying words record! 
3 Finished—all the oe and shadows 
Of the ceremonial law; 
Finished—all that God had promised; 
Death and hell no more shall awe: 
It is finished !— 
Saints, from hence your comforts draw. 


4 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs,— 
Join to sing the pleasing theme; 
All on earth, and all in heaven, 
Join to praise Immanuel’s name: 
Hallelujah ! 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb! 


HYMN 144. L. M. 
1 Won I survey the wondrous cross 
: 7 


e 


On which the Prince of glory died, 
richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 


2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 
Saye in the cross of Christ, my God: 
i} All the vain things that charm me most 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 
3 See from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down! 
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet? 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 


4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a tribute far too small; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my life, my soul, my all. 
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HYMN 145. L. M. 


1 i. that pass by, behold the man! 
The man of grief, condemned for you, 
The Lamb of God, for sinners slain! 
Weeping, to Calvary pursue. 


2 His sacred limbs they stretch, they tear, 
With nails they fasten to the wood— 
His sacred limbs—exposed and bare, 
Or only covered with his blood. 


3 See there! his temples crowned with thorn, 
His bleeding hands extended wide, 
His streaming feet transfixed and torn, 
The fountain gushing from his side. 


4 Thou dear, thou suffering Son of God, 
How doth thy heart to sinners move ! 
Sprinkle on us thy precious blood, 
And melt us with thy dying love! 


5 At thy last gasp, the graves displayed 
Their horrors to the upper skies; 
O that our souls might burst thesshade, 
And, quickened by thy death, arise! 


6 The rocks could feel thy powerful death, 
And tremble, and asunder part; 
O rend, with thy expiring breath, 
The harder marble of our heart! 


HYMN 146. L. M. 


1 ae. on the cross, the Saviour dies; 
Hark! his expiring groans arise: 
See from his hands, his feet, his side, 
Runs down the sacred crimson tide. 


2 But life attends the deathful sound, 
And flows from every bleeding wound; 
The vital stream—how free it flows, 
To saye and cleanse his rebel foes! 


s 


: 
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3 Can I survey this.scene of wo, 
Where mingling grief and wonder flow, 
And yet my heart unmoved remain, 
Insensible to love, or pain? 


4 Come, blessed Lord, thy grace impart, 
_ To warm this cold, this stupid heart! 
Till all its powers and passions move 
In melting grief, and ardent love. 


HYMN 147. L. M. 


1 ()\F him who did salvation bring 
I could for ever think and sing; 
Arise, ye needy, he’ll relieve; 
Arise, ye guilty, he’ll forgive. 

2 Ask but his grace, and, lo, ’tis given! 
Ask, and he turns your hell to heaven: 
Though sin and sorrow wound my soul, 
Jesus, thy balm will make it whole. 


3 To shame our sins, he blushed in blood, 
He closed his eyes to show us God; 
Let all the world fall down and know 
That none but God such love can show. 


*" 4 °Tis thee I love, for thee alone 4 
shed my tears and make my moan: 
Where’er I am, where’er I move, 
I meet the object of my love. 
5 Insatiate to this Spring I fly; 
I drink, and yet am ever dry; 
Ah! who against thy charms is proof? 
Ah! who that loves can love enough? 


HYMN 148. L. M. 


1 sITMIS finished! so the Saviour cried, ~ 
, And meekly bowed his head and died; 
°Tis fihished—yes, the work is done, 
The battle fought, the victory won. 


oe 
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2 ’Tis finished !—all that heaven decreed, 
And all the ancient prophets said, 
Is now fulfilled, as long designed, 
In me, the Saviour of mankind. 


3 ’Tis finished !—Aaron now no more. 
Must stain his robes with purple gore; 
The sacred yeil is rent in twain, 

And Jewish rites no more remain. 

4 ’Tis finished !—this, my dying groan, 
Shall sins of every kind atone; 
Millions shall be redeemed from death 
By this, my last expiring breath. _ 

5 °Tis finished !—heaven is reconciled, 
And all the powers of darkness spoiled: 
Peace, love, and happiness again 
Return and dwell with sinful men. 


6 ’Tis finished !—let the joyful sound 
Be heard through all the nations ’round; 
*Tis finished !—let the echo fly 
Thro’ heayen and hell, thro’ earth and sky. 


RESURRECTION OF CHRIST. 
HYMN 149. P. M. a 


1 ES, the Redeemer rose, 
¥ The Saviour left the dead, 
nd o’er our hellish foes 
High raised his conquering head; 
In wild dismay 
The guards around 
Fall to the ground 
And sink away. 
© 2 Lo, the angelic bands 
In full assembly meet, 
To wait his high commands, 
And worship at his feet: 
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Joyful they come 
And wing their way 
From realms of day 

To Jesus’ tomb. “ 


3 Now back to heaven they fly, 
The joyful news to bear; 
Hark! as they soar on high, 
What music fills the air. 
Their anthems say, 
*‘Jesus, who bled, 
Hath left the dead— 
He rose to-day.” 


4 Ye mortals, catch the sound— 
Redeemed by hira from hell, 
And send the echo round 
The globe on which you dwell; 
Transported ery, 
*¢ Jesus, who bled, 
Hath left the dead, 
No more to die.” 


5 All hail, triumphant Lord, 
Who sav’st us with thy blood! 
Wide be thy name adored, 
Thou rising, reigning God! 
i With thee we rise, 
With thee we reign, 
And empires gain 
Beyond the skies. 


HYMN 150. S. M. 


1 **M\HE Lord is risen indeed:” 
And are the tidings true? 
Yes, we beheld the Saviour bleed, 
And saw him living too. 
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2 “‘ The Lord is risen indeed:”’ 

Then justice asks no more; 
Mercy and truth are now agreed, 

Who stood opposed before. 


3 ‘* The Lord is risen indeed:’? 
Then is his work performed; 
The captive surety now is freed, 
And death, our foe, disarmed. : 


4 ** The Lord is risen indeed:”’ 
Then hell has lost his prey; 
With him is risen the ransomed seed, 
To reign in endless day. Be 


5 “The Lord is risen indeed:”? 
Attending angels hear, 
Up to the courts of heaven, with speed, 
The joyful tidings bear. 


6 Then take your golden lyres, 
And strike each cheerful chord; 
Join all the bright celestial choirs, | 
To sing our risen Lord. ; 


HYMN 151. 7s. 


1 §§ (\HRIST, the Lord, is risen to-day 1” 
(} Sons of men and angels say; 
Raise your joys and triumphs Righs 
Sing, ye heavens, thou earth, reply. 


2 Love’s redeeming work is done; 
Fought the fight, the battle won; 
Lo! the sun’s eclipse is-o’er; 
Lo! he sets in blood no more! 

» 3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal,— 
Christ hath burst the gates of hell: 
Death im vain forbids his rise; 

Christ hath opened Paradise. 


136 KEDEMPTION, 


4 Lives again our glorious King! 
Where, O death, is now thy stilt? 
Once he died our souls to save; 
Where’s thy victory, boasting grave? 


5 Soar we now where Christ hath, led, 
Following our exalted Head; 
Made like him, like him we rise, 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies, 


6 King of glory! Soul of bliss! 
Everlasting life is this— 

» Thee to know, thy power to prove, 
Thus to sing, and thus to love. 


HYMN 152. 7s. 


1 TO, the stone is rolled away ! 
Death yields up his mighty prey; 
esus, rising from the tomb, - 
Scatters all its fearful gloom. 


2 Praise him, ye celestial choirs, 
Praise, and sweep your golden lyres! 
Praise him in the noblest songs, 
From ten thousand thousand tongues. 


3 Every note with rapture swell, 
And the Saviour’s triumph tell; 
Where, O death! is now thy sting? 
Where thy terrors, -vanquished king ? 
4 Let Immanuel be adored, 
Ransom, Mediator, Lord ! 
To creation’s utmost bound 
Let the eternal praise resound. 


HYMN 153. C. M. 


1 E humble souls that seek the Lord, 
Cast all your fears away; 
And bow with rapture down to see 
The place where Jesus lay. 
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2 Thus low the Lord of life was brought— 
Such wonders love can do: 
Thus cold in death that bosom lay 
Which throbbed and bled for you. 


3 But raise your eyes, and tune your songs,— 
The Saviour lives again; 
Not all the bolts and bars of death 
The Conqueror could detain. a 


4 High o’er the angelic bands he rears © 
His once-dishonored head; 
And through unnumbered years he reigns 
Who dwelt among the dead. 


5 With joy like his shall every saint 
His vacant tomb survey— 
Then rise with his ascending Lord 
To realms of endless day. > 


HYMN 154. C. M. 


1 HIS is the day the Lord hath made— 
i He calls the hours his own; 
t heaven rejoice, let earth be-glad,; 
And praise surround his throne. 


2 To-day he rose, and left the dead, 
And Satan’s empire fell; 
To-day the saints his triumph spread, 
And all his wonders tell. 


3 Hosanna to the anointed King,’ 
To David’s holy Son; 
Help us, O Lord—descend, and bring 
Salvation from thy throne. 


a Blest be the Lord, who comes to men. 
* With messages ‘of grace— 
‘Who comes, in God his Father’s name, 
Bh eg our sinful race. 
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5 Hosanna in the highest strains, 
The church on earth can raise; 
The highest heayens, in which he reigns, 
Shall give him nobler praise. 


HYMN 155. C. M. 


| 1 HE Lord of Sabbath let-us praise, 
In concert with the blest, 
o joyful in harmonious lays 
Employ an endless rest. 


2 Thus, Lord, while we remember thee; 
We blest and pious grow: 
By hymns of praise we learn to be 
Triumphant here below. 


3 On this glad day a brighter scene 
Of glory. was displayed 
By God, the eternal Word, than when 
This universe was made. 


4 He rises, who mankind has bought 
With grief and pain extreme: : 
Twas great to speak the world from naught, 
*T'was greater to redeem, 


5 Alone the dreadful race he ran, - 
Alone the wine-press trod; 
He dies and suffers as a man— 
He rises as a God. 
6 The Sun of righteousness appears, 
To set in blood no more; 
Adore the scatterer of your fears— 
Your rising Sun adore. 


HYMN 156. L. M. A 
1 E dies—the Friend of sinners dies ! 
H Lo, Saltm’s dougiars weep smh 
solemn darkness veils the skies— f 
A sudden trembling shakes the ground. 


Le 
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2 Come, saints, and drop a tear or two. 
For him who groaned beneath your load; 
He shed a thousand drops for you, 
A thousand drops of richer blood!’ 


3. Here’s love and grief beyond degree: 
The Lord of glory dies for men! 
But lo! what sudden joys we see! 
Jesus, the dead, revives again. 


4 The rising God forsakes the tomb: 
In vain the tomb forbids his rise: 
Cherubic legions guard him home, 
And shout him welcome to the skies. 


5 Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell 

How high our great Deliverer reigns, 
Sing, how he spoiled the hosts of hell, 
And led the monster death in chains. 


6 Say: ‘* Live for ever, wondrous King ! 
Born to redeem, and strong to saye |’? 
Then ask the monster: ‘‘ Where’s thy sting? 
And where’s thy victory, boasting grave 2” 


“HYMN 167. L. M. 


Ll HEN I the lonely grave survey, 
Where once my Saviour deigned to lie, 
I see fulfilled what prophets np 
And all the power of death defy. 
2 This empty tomb shall now proclaim 
How weak the bands of conquered death; 


Sweet pledge !—that all who trust his name 
Shall rise, and draw immortal breath ! 


3 Jesus, once numbered with the dead, 
Unseals his eyes to sleep no more; 
And ever lives their cause to plead, 
For whom the pains of death he bore. 
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4 Thy risen Lord, my soul, behold! 
See the rich diadem he wears! 
Thou too shalt bear a harp of gold, 
To crown thy joy when he appears. 


5 Though in the dust I lay my head, 
Yet, gracious God, thou wilt not leave 
My flesh for ever with the dead, 
‘Nor lose thy children in the grave. 


HYMN 158. L. M. 


1 (OME, see the place where Jesus lay, 
For he hath left his gloomy bed! 
hat angel rolled the stone away? | 
What spirit brought him from the dead? — 


2 By his Omnipotence he rose, “A 
“By his own Spirit lived again, 

“fo crush for ever all his foes, 
To raise for ever ruined men. 


3 Those who his image here partake, 
Though worms in dust their flesh consume, 
Shall sleep in Jesus, and awake 
To life eternal from the tomb. 


4 What shall restore a world from death, _ 
Where Satan holds his murderous reign? 
Spirit of Jesus, with thy breath 

Shake the dry bones, revive the slain. 


5 Dead while they live are Adam’s race 
By nature, since their father’s fall; 
But lo! the messengers of grace 
Proclaim the gospel-hope to all. 


6 Hear it, ye dead of every clime, . 
Before the second death begins; 
Come forth to this new life in time, 
This resurrection from your sins. j 
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ASCENSION OF CHRIST. 


HYMN 159. 57s & 3 6s. 
1 ATHER, God, we glorify 
Thy love to Adam’s seed; 
ove that gave thy Son to die, 
And raised him from the dead; 
Him for our offences slain, 
That we all might pardon find, 
Thou hast brought to life again, 
The Saviour of mankind. 


2 By thy own right hand of power 

Thou hast exalted him, 

Sent the mighty Conqueror + - 
The people to redeem: 

King of saints, and Prince of peace, , 
Him thou hast for sinners given, 

Sinners from their sins to bless, 
And lift them up to heaven. 


3 Father, God, to us impart 
The gift unspeakable; 
Now in every waiting heart 
Thy glorious Son reveal: 
- Quieckened with our living Lord, 
Let us in thy Spirit rise, 
Rise to all thy life restored, 
And bless thee in the skies, 
HYMN 160. 7s. 
1 AIL the day that sees him rise, 
- Rayished from our wishful eyes! 
rist, awhile to mortals given, 
Re-ascends his native heaven. 

2 There the pompous triumph waits: 
«« Lift your heads, eternal gates; 
Wide unfold the radiant scene; 
Take the King of glory in!” 


142 


REDEMPTION. 


3 Circled round with angel powers, 
Their triumphant Lord, and ours, 
Conqueror over death and sin; 
Take the King of glory in! 


4 Him though highest heaven receives, 
Still he loves the earth he leaves; 
Though returning to his throne, 

_ _ Still he calls mankind his own. 


5 See, he lifts his hands above! 
See, he shows the prints of love! 
Hark! his gracious lips bestow 
Blessings on his church below. 


6 Still for us his death he pleads; 

. Preyalent he intercedes; 
Near himself prepares our place, 
Harbinger of ies race. 


7 Master,—will we ever say,— 
Taken from our Head to-day, 
See thy faithful servants, see, 
Ever gazing up to thee. 


8 Grant, though parted from our sight, 
High above yon azure height, 
Grant our hearts may thither rise, 
Following thee beyond the skies. 


9 Ever upward let us move, 
Wafted on the wings of love; 
Looking when our Lost shall come, 
Longing, gasping after home. 


10 There we shall with thee remain; 
Partners of thy endless reign: 
There thy face, unclouded see, 
Find our heaven of heayens in thee. 
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HYMN 161. 8 7s. 


1 £6 IDE, ye heavenly gates, unfold, 

Closed no more by death and sin; 

Lo, the conquering Lord behold— 

*« Let the King of glory im.’ 

Hark, the angelic host inquire, 
*¢ Who is he, the almighty King?” 

Hark, again, the answering choir ‘ 
Thus in strains of. triumph sing: 


2 * He whose powerful arm alone 
On his foes destruction hurled— 
He who hath the victory won— 
He who saved a ruined world— 
He who God’s pure law fulfilled— 
Jesus, the incarnate Word— . 
He whose truth with blood was sealed— 
He is heayen’s all-glorious Lord.’ 


3 **Who shall to this blest abode 

Follow in the Saviour’s train?’’ 

** They who in his cleansing blood 
Wash away each guilty stain— | 

They whose daily actions prove — 
Steadfast faith and holy fear, 

Fervent zeal, and grateful love—. 
They shall dwell for ever here.”? 


HYMN 162. L. M. 
1 (No Lord is risen from the dead— 4 


Our Jesus is gone up on high; 
e powers of hell aro captive led, 
Dragged to the portals of the sky; 
There lis ‘triumphant chariot waits, 
And angels chant the solemn lay: 
‘Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates! 
Ve everlasting doors, give way! 
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2 ‘*Loose all your bars of massy light, 
. And wide unfold the ethereal scene; | 
. He claims these mansions as his right, 
Receive the King of glory in!’ 
«© Who is the King of glory ??’—‘* Who? 
The Lord that all our foes o’ercame; 
The world, sin, death, and hell o’erthrew; 
agfnd Jesus is the Conqueror’s name.” 


3 Lo! his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chant the solemn lay; 
«¢ Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates! 
Ye everlasting doors, give way !”” 
«‘ Who is the King of glory ??’—** Who? 
The Lord of glorious power possessed; 
The King of saints, and angels too; 
« God over all, for ever blessed !”’ 


HYMN 163. L. M. : 
1 Tuten when thou didst ascend on high, 


n 


Ten thousand angels filled the sky; 
nose heavenly guards around thee wait, 
Like chariots that attend thy state. 


2 Not Sinai’s mountain could appear 
More glorious when the Lord was there, 
= While he pronounced his holy law, 
- And struck the chosen tribes with awe. 


7 8 How bright the triumph none can tell, 


When the rebellious powers of hell, 


That thousand souls had captive made, 
Were all in chains like captives led. 


ci 4 Raised by his Father to the throne, 
Ile sent his promised Spirit down, 
' With gifts and grace for rebel men, 
That God might dwell on earth again, 
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INTRROMSEION OW CHNINT, 
TIYMN 164, 465 & 28s, 


1 RIG, ay orlne, 
\. Shake off thy guilty foaray 
he bleeding Sacrifices 
a. rp Ag mena ¥ 
Ove The Uirones APG atandiy, = 
My name is written on his Handa. 
2 He over lives above, 
Tor me to intercede, ts 
His allvedoeming love, ° 
“Lin precious blood to pleads 
His blood atoned for all our race, 
And sprinkles now the throne of grace s 


3 Vive bleeding wounds he bears, 
Reosived on Calvarys 
teh ie ap effectual ae ba 
Porat tia Regine! they bry, 
orgive hun vo! t 
Nowlot the ransomed sinner dle.” 


4 'The Wather heara him pray, ; 
His dear anointed Ones HF, 
He cannot turn —. 
Min boltts onayrors ta the blood 
AW ON i 
And tolls mo farm born of God. { 


6 pee is veconalled, e 
ix pardoning yolos Thears > 
He owns ino for lily ehild, oe 
I can no longer fears omy 
With confidence | now draw nigh, 
And Father, Abba, Mather, ery, 


; . 
. 
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HYMN 165. 736s &18. 


1 (\OMING through our great High-Priest, 
We find a pardoning God;, 
esus’ Spirit in our breast 
Bears witness with his blood, 
Speaks our Father pacified 
T’ward eyery soul that Christ receives; 
Tells us, once our Surety died, 
° ' And now for ever lives, 


2 Christ for ever lives to pray 
For all that trust in him; 
I my soul on Jesus stay, 
* Almighty to redeem: 
He shall purify my heart, ' 
: Whoiin his blood forgiveness have, 
* All his hallowing power exert, 
- And to the utmost save, 


3 Basis of our steadfast hope, 
Saviour, thy ceaseless prayer 
Sanctifies and lifts us up 
a To meet thee in the air; 
Yes, thine interceding grace 
Preserves us every moment thine, 
Till we rise to see thy face, 
And share the throne divine. 


HYMN 166. C. M. 
3) Aso by his own precious blood, 
d 


im | 


1 
; Ascends above the skies, 
a8 in the presence of our God 
og Shows his own sacrifice. 


2 He ever lives to intercede, 
By virtue of his blood, 
And eeases not for all to plead, 
} Who come by him to God, | 
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* HYMN 167. 0, M,, 


1 YT hast thou, Lord, in tender love, 
Prevented my request, 
And sent thy Spirit from above, 
An unexpected guest: 


2 Oft when my prayer was scarce begun, 
Thou didst thy grace impart, 
And make thy pardoning merey known, 
And seal it-on my heart, , 


3 Why this profusion of thy grace 
On such a worm as mer 
Father, i ask in fixed amaze, 
Explain the mystery, e 


4 How canst thou to a sinner’s ery 
{neline iy asin car? 
Thou hear'st mine Advocate on high, 
And will for ever hear, 


HYMN 168. 94 & 7s, 


1 ATI, thou once despised Josus ! 
Hail, thou everlasting King! 

1ou didst suffer to release was 
Thou didst free salvation bring, 

Hail, thou agonizing Saviour, 
Bearer of our sin and shame! 

By thy merits we find favor; 
Life is given through thy name. 


2 Paschal Lamb, by God appointed, 
All our sins on thee were laid; 
By almighty love anointed, 
Thou hast full atonoment made: 
All thy people are forgiven, 
Through the virtue of thy blood; 
Opened is the gate of heavens 
Peace is made *Lwixt man and God, 
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3 Jesus, hail! enthroned in glory,” 
There for ever to abide; 

All the heavenly host adore thee, 
Seated at thy Father’s side: .. 
There for sinners thou art pleading, 

There thou dost our place prepare; 
Ever for us interceding 
Till in glory we appear. 


4 Worship, honor, power, and blessing, 
* _ Thou art worthy to receive: 
Loudest praises, without ceasing, 
Meet it is for us to give: . 
» Help, ye bright angelic spirits! 
Bring your sweetest, noblest lays; 
Help to sing our Saviour’s merits, 
Help to chant Immanuel’s praise. 


HYMN 169, L. M. 


. 1 E lives—the great Redeemer lives ! 
H What joy the blest assurance gives! 
nd now, before his Father God, 
He pleads the merit of his blood. 


2 Repeated crimes awake our fears, 
And justice armed with frowns appears; 
But in the Saviour’s lovely face 
Sweet mercy smiles—and all is peace. 


3 Hence, then, ye black, despairing thoughts! 
Above our fears, above our faults, 
His powerful intercessions rise, 
And guilt recedes—and terror dies, 


4 In every dark, distressful hour, 
When sin and Satan join their power, 
Let this dear hope repel the dart— 
That Jesus bears us on his heart. 


MEDIATION OF CHRIST. 149 


3 Great Advocate, Almighty Friend! 
On thee our humble hopes depend; 
Our cause can never, never fail, 

For thou dost plead, and must prevail. 





REIGN OF CHRIST. 
HYMN 170. 4 6s & 28s. 


1 EJOICE, the Lord is King: 
R Your Lord and King adore; 
ortals, give thanks and sing, 
And triumph evermore; 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice, 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 
2 Jesus, the Saviour, reigns, 
The God of truth and love, 
When he had purged our stains, 
He took his seat above;—&e. 


3 His kindness cannot fail; 
He rules o’er earth and heaven; 
The keys of death and hell 
Are to our Jesus given;—&e, 


4 He sits at.God’s right hand 
Till all his foes submit 
And bow to his command, 
And fall beneath his feet;—&c. 


5 He all his foes shall quell, 
Shall all our sins destroy, 
And every bosom swell 
With pure seraphie joy;—&e. 
6 Rejoice in glorious hope, 
esus the judge shall come 
And take his servants up 
To their eternal home; 
We soon shall hear the archangel’s voice 
The teump of God shall sound, Rejoice! _ 
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HYMN 171. 46s & 28s, 


With a triumphant noise; ., 

e clarions of the sky 

Proclaim the angelic joys! 

Join all on earth, rejoice and sing, 
Glory ascribe to glory’s King. 
2 God in the flesh below, 
_ For us he reigns above; 
Let all the nations know 
Our Jesus’ conquering love! 
Join all on earth, rejoice and sing; 
Glory aseribe to glory’s King. 
3 All power to.our great Lord 
Is by the Father given: 
By angel hosts adored, 

He reigns supreme in heayen! 
Join all on he ao and sing; 
Glory ascribe to glory’s King. 

4 High on his holy seat, 

He bears the righteous sway; 
His foes beneath his feet 

Shall sink and die away: ~* 
Join all on earth, rejoice and sing; 
Glory. ascribe to glory’s King. 

5 His foes and ours are one, 

Satan, the world, and sin; 

But he shall tread them down, 

And bring his kingdom in: ° 
Join-all-on earth, rejoice and sing; 
Glory ascribe to glory’s King. 

6 Till all the earth, renewed 
In righteousness divine, 
With all the hosts of God 
i In one great chorus join, 
Join all on earth, rejoice and sing; 
Glory ascribe to glory’s King. 


1 Gi is gone up on high, 
“Th 
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HYMN 172. P.M. | 


1 Y heart and voice I raise, 
To spread Messiah’s praise; 
Messiah’s praise let all repeat; ~ 
The universal Lord, 
By whose Almighty word 
Creation rose in, form complete. 


2 A servant’s form he wore, 
And in his body bore 
Our dreadful curse on Calvary: 
He like a victim stood, 
And poured his sacred blood, 
To set the guilty captives free. 


3 But soon the Victor rose 
Triumphant o’er his foes, : 
And led the vanquished host in chains: 
He threw their empire down, 
His foes compelled to own, © 
O’er all the great Messiah reigns. 


4 With mercy’s mildest grace, 
He governs all our race 
In wisdom, righteousness, and love: 
# . Whoto Monel fy LTA 
Shall find redemption nigh, Fo 
And all his great salvation prove. — 


5 Hail, Saviour, Prince of peace! 
Thy kingdom shall increase, 
Till all the world thy glory see, 
And righteousness abound, 
As the great deep profound, 
And fill the earth with purity. 


HYMN 173. P. M. 


1 SRUSALEM divine, 
When shall I call thee mine? 
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And to thy holy hill attain, 
Where weary pilgrims rest, 
And in thy glories blest, 
With God Messiah ever reign? 
2 There saints and angels join 
Tn fellowship divine, 
And rapture swells the solemn lay, 
While all with one accord 
Adore their glorious Lord, 
And shout his praise in endless day. 
3 May I but find the grace 
To fill an humble place 
In that inhoritance above; 
My tuneful voice I'll raise 
In songs of loudest praise, ’ 
To spread thy fame, redeeming Love. 
4., Reign, true Messiah, reign! 
Thy kingdom shall remain 
When stars and sun no more shall shines 
Le Deity, 
10 no’or began to be, 
T'o sound thy endless praise be mine. 


HYMN 174. 7s. 


Le TFMARTH, rejoice, our Lord is King f 
Sons of men, his praises sing; 
ing yo in triumphant strains, 
Josus, our Messiah, reigns ! 
2 Power is all to Jesus given, 
Lord of hell, and eart and heaven; 
Every knee to him shall bow; 
Satan, hear, and tremble now ! 


8 Angels and archangels join, 
All triumphantly combine; 
All in Josus’ praise agree, 
Carrying on his victory, 
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4 Though the sons of night blaspheme, 
More there are with us than them: 
God with us, we cannot fear; 

Fear, ye fiends, for Christ is here! 


5 Lo! to faith’s enlightened sight 
All the mountain flames with light; 
Hell is nigh, but God is nigher, 
Circling us with hosts of fire. 

6 Our Messias is come down, 

Claims the nations for his own, 
Bids them stand before his face, _ 
Triumph in his saving grace. 


HYMN 175. C. M. 


1 (OME, let us join our cheerful songs 
CG With angels round the throne; 
en thous thousand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 


2 ** Worthy the Lamb that died,” they ery, 
* To be exalted thus !’? ei hoeebet 
** Worthy the Lamb!” our hearts reply, 
«« For he was slain for us.”” 


3 Jesus is worthy to receive 
_ Honor and power divine; : 
And blessings more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. 


4 The whole creation join in one, 
To bless the sacred name 
Of Him that sits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 


HYMN 176. C.M. 
1 THE delights, the heavenly joys, 
The glories of the place 
ere Jesus sheds the brightest beams 
Of his o’erflowing grace ! 
li 
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2 Princes to his imperial name 
Bend their bright sceptres down; 
Dominions, thrones, and powers rejoice 
To see him wear the crown. 


3 Archangels sound his lofty. praise 
Through every heavenly street, 
And lay their highest honors down, 
Submissive at his feet. . 


4 While angels shout and praise their King, 
Let mortals learn their strains: 
Let all the earth his honors sing,— 
O’er all the earth he reigns. 


5 Now to the Lamb that once was slain ._ 
Be endless blessings paid; 
Salvation, glory, joy remain — 
For ever on thy head! 


6. Thou hast redeemed our souls with blood, 
Hast set the prisoners free, 
a Hast made us kings and priests to God, 
And we shall reign with thee, 


HYMN 177 C. M. 


1 LL hail the power of Jesus’ name! 
A Let angels prostrate fall: 
ring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown him Lord of all. 


2 Crown him, ye martyrs of our God, 
Who from his altar call; 
Praise him who shed for you his blood, 
And crown him Lord of all. 


3 Ye chosen seed of Israel’s race, 
A remnant weak and small, 
Hail him who saves you by his grace, 
And crown him Lord of all. 
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4 Yo gentile sinners, no’er forget 
The wormwood and the gall; 

Go spread your trophies at his foot, 
And crown him Lord of all. 


5 Let every kindred, ovory tribe 
On this terrestrial ball, 
To him all majesty aworibe, 
And crown him Lord of all. 


6 O that with yonder sacred throng 
We at his fect may fall— 
Thore join tho ever poe song, 
And crown him Lord of all, 


HYMN 178, L. M. 


1 OW let us raise our cheerful strains, 

And join the blissful choir aboves 
ore our exalted Saviour reigns, 
And there they sing his won drous love, 


2 While seraphs tune the immortal song, 
O may we feel the sacred flame, 
And every heart and every tongue 
Adore the Saviour’s glorious namo, 


3 Jesus, who once upon the tree 
Th agonizing bolts expired— 
Who died for re 6ls—yos, tis he! 
How bright! how lovely! how admired! 


4 Josus, who died that we might live— 
Died in the wretehed traitor’s place! 
Oh, what returns can mortals give 
Por such immeasurable grace | 


5 Were universal nature ours, 
And art with all hor boasted store, 
Nature and art, with all their ower, 
Would still confess the offering poor, 


166 REDEMPTION, 


6 Yet, though for bounty so divine 
We ne’er can equal honors raise, 
Jesus, may all our hearts be thine, 
And all our tongues proclaim thy praise. 


HYMN 179. L. M. 


1 JESUS shall reign where’er the sun 
_ Does his successive journeys run ; 


is kingdom spread from shore to shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 


2 From north to south the princes meet 
To pay their homage at his feet, 
While western empires own their Lord, 
And savage tribes attend his word. 


3 To him shall endless prayer be made, 
And endless praises crown his head; 
His name Ike sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 


4 People and realms of every tongue, 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 


HYMN 180. 6 8s. 
1 Mi heart is full of Christ, and longs 
Oo 


Its glorious matter to declare; 
him I make my loftier songs— 
~ [cannot from his praise forbear; 
My ready tongue makes haste to sing” 
The glories of my heavenly King. 

2 Fairer than all the earth-born race, 
Perfect in comeliness thou art; 
Replenished are thy lips with grace, 

nd full of love thy tender heart: 
God ever blest, we bow the knee, 
And own all fulness dwells in thee. 
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3 Gird on thy thigh the Spirit’s sword, | 
And take to thee thy power divine; 
Stir up thy strength, Almighty Lord, 
All power and majesty are thine: 
Assert thy worship and renown; ; 
O all-redeeming God, come down! 


4 Come, and maintain thy righteous cause, 

And let thy glorious toil succeed; 
Dispread the yictory of thy cross, 

Ride on, and prosper in thy deed; 
Through earth triumphantly ride on, 
And reign in every heart alone. 

3 ‘= 





SECOND COMING OF CHRIST. 


HYMN 181. 46s & 28s. 


if E virgin souls, arise, 
a's With all the dead awake! 
nto salvation wise, 
. Oil in your vessels take; »— : 
Upstarting at the midnight cry, : 
** Behold the heavenly Bridegroom. nigh.’’ 


2 He comes, he comes, to call 
The nations to his bar, 
And raise to glory all 
Who fit for glory are: 
Make ready for your full reward, 
Go forth with joy to meet your Lord, 


3 Go, meet him in the sky, 
Your everlasting Friend: 
Your Head to glorify, 
With all his saints ascend: 
Ye pure in heart, obtain the grace 
To see, without a veil, his face! 
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4 Ye that have here received 
The unction from above, 
And in his Spirit lived, 
Obedient to his love, 
Jesus shall claim you for his bride: 
Rejoice with all the sanctified! 


5 The everlasting doors 
Shall soon the saints receive, 
Above yon angel powers 
In glorious joy to live, 
Far from a world of grief and sin, 
With God eternally shut in. 


6 Then let us wait to hear 
The trumpet’s welcome sound; 
To see our Lord appear, 
Watching let us be found; 
When Jesus doth the heavens bow, 
-Be found—as, Lord, thou find’st us now! 


HYMN 182. 7s. 


1 (\OME, Desire of nations, come! 
C Hasten, Lord, the general doom! 
ear the Spirit and the bride: 
~ Come, and take us to thy side! 


2 Thou, who hast our place prepared, 
Make us meet for our reward ! 
Then with all thy saints descend ! 
Then our earthly trials end. 


3 Mindful of thy chosen race, 
Shorten these vindictive days ! 
Who for full redemption groan, 
Hear us now, and saye thine own! 


4 Now destroy the man of sin; 
Now thine ancient flock bring in! 
Filled with righteousness divine, 
Claim a ransomed world for thine! 
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5 Plant thy heavenly kingdom here— 
Glorious in thy saints appear; 
Speak the sacred number sealed— 
Speak the mystery revealed. 


6 Take to thee thy royal power— 
Reign, when sin shall be no more; 
Reign, when death no more shall bo— 
Reign to all eternity... ; 


HYMN 188. C. M. 


1 PY faith we find the place above, 
B The rock that rent in twain— 
eneath the shade of dying love 

And in the clefts remain. 


2 Jesus, to thy dear wounds we flee, 
We sink into thy side— 
Assured that all who trust in thee 
Shall evermore abide. 


3 Then let the thundering trumpet sound, 
The latest lightning glare, 
The mountains melt, the solid ground 
Dissolve as liquid air— 


4 The huge celestial bodies roll, 
Amidst that general fire, 
And shrivel as a ogo “ag scroll, 
And all in smoke expire. 


5 Yet still the Lord, the Saviour reigns, 
When nature is destroyed, 
And no created thing remains 
Throughout the flaming void, 


6 Sublime upon his azure throne, 
He speaks the almighty word; 
His fiat is obeyed—’tis done, 
And Paradise restored. 
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7 So be it—let this system end, 
This ruinous earth and skies’ 
~The New Jerusalem descend, 
The new creation rise. 


8, Thy power omnipotent assume— 
—. , Thy brightest majesty; : 
And when thou dost in glory come, 
My Lord, remember me. 


HYMN 184. 8s 7s & 1 4, 


1 O, he comes, with clouds descending, 
LE Once for favored sinners slain; 
Thousand thousand saints attending 
Swell the triumph of his train: 
Hallelujah! : 
God appears on earth to reign. 


2 Every eye shall now behold him, 
Robed in dreadful majesty; 
Those who set at naught and sold him, 
Pierced and nailed him to the tree, 
Deeply wailing, _ 
Shall the true Messiah see. 


3 The dear tokens of his passion . 
Still his dazzling body bears— 
Cause of endless exultation 
To his ransomed worshippers: 
With what rapture 
Gaze we on those glorious sears! 


4 Yea, amen—let all adore thee, 
High on thy eternal throne; 
Saviour, take the power and glory, 
Claim the kingdom for thine own: 
Jah! Jehovah! 
Everlasting God, come down! 
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HYMN 185. L. M. " 


-]1 TJXEE Lord shall come! the earth shall quake, 
T The mountains to their centre shake; 
nd, withering from the vault of night, 
The stars shall pale their feeble light. 


2 The Lord shall come! but not the same 
_ As once in loneliness he came; 
A silent Lamb before-his foes, 
A weary man, and full. of woes. 


3 The Lord shall come! a dreadful form, 
With rain-bow wreath and robes of storm; 
On cherub wings, and wings of wind, © 
Appointed Judge of all mankind. ~ 


4 Car this be he, who wont to stray 
A pilgrim on the world’s highway, 
Oppressed by power, and mocked by pride, 
The Nazarene—the crucified? ; 


5 While sinners in despair shall call, 
*¢ Rocks, hide us; mountains, on us fall !”” 
The saints, ascending from the tomb, 
Shall joyful sing, “‘ The Lord is come !” 


HYMN 186. L. M. 


1 Ecomes! he comes! the Judge severe! 
. The seventh trumpet speaks him near; 
is lightuings flash, his thunders roll; 
How welcome to the faithful soul! 


2 From heaven angelic voices sound; ~ 
See the Almighty Jésus crowned! 
Girt with omnipotence and grace, 
And glory decks the Saviour’s face. 


3 Descending on his azure throne, 
He claims the kingdoms for his own; 
The kingdoms all obey his word, 
And hail him their triumphant Lord ! 
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4 Shout, all the people of thesky, 
_ And all the saints of the Most High; 
Our Lord, who now his right obtains, 
For ever and for ever reigns, 


HYMN 187. 48s & 2 6s. 


1 OW happy are the little flock 
Who, safe beneath their guardian rock, 
In all commotions rest: 
When war’s and tumult’s waves run high, 
Unmoyed above the storm they lie— 
They lodge in Jesus’ breast. 
2 Such happiness, O Lord, have we, 
By mercy gathered into thee, 
Before the floods descend; 
And while the bursting cloud comes down, 
We mark the vengeful day begun, 
And calmly wait the end. 


3 The plague, the dearth, and din of war, 
_ Our Saviour’s swift approach declare, 
And bid our hearts arise: 
Qarth’s basis shook confirms our hope, 
Its cities’ fall but lifts us up, 
To. meet thee in the skies, 
4 Thy tokens we with joy confess— 
The war proclaims thee Prince of peace, 
The earthquake speaks thy power, 
The famine all thy fulness brings, 
The piers presents thy healing wings, 
nd nature’s final hour, 
5 Whatever ills the world befall, 
A pledge of endless good we call, 
A sign of Jesus near: 
His chariot will not long delay; 
We hear the rumbling wheels, and pray, 
Triumphant Lord, appear! 
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6 Appear with gepds on Sion’s hill, 
The word and myst’ry to fulfil, ., 
Confessors to.approve, 

Thy members on thy throne to place, 
And stamp thy name on every face; 
In glorious, heayenly love! 





OFFICES OF CHRIST. 


HYMN 188, 46s & 28s. 


1 JOIN all the glorious names © 
Of wisdom, love, and power, - 
‘hat ever mortals knew, 
_ That angels ever bore: | 
All are too mean to speak his worth, 
Too mean to set my Saviour forth. 


2 Great Prophet of my God, 
ag eg ae shall bless thy name; 
By thee the joyful news 
“Of our salvation came: 
The joyful news of sins forgiven, 
Of hell subdued, and peace with heaven, 


3 Jesus, my great High Priest, 
Offered his blood and died; 
My guilty conscience seeks 
o sacrifice beside: 
His powerful blood did once atone, 
And now it pleads before the throne, 


4 O thou Almighty Lord, 
My Conqueror and my King, 
Thy sceptre and thy sword, 
hy reign of grace, 1 sing: 
Thine is the power: behold, I sit 
In willing bonds before. thy feet. 
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5 Now let my soul arise, 
And tread the tempter down: 
op Bee Aa leads me forth 
; 0 conquest and a crown: i 
A feeble saint shall win the day, 
Though death and hell obstruct the way 


6 Should all the hosts of death, 
And powers of hell unknown, 
Put their most dreadful forms 
Of rage and malice on, 
I shall be safe; for Christ displays 
Superior power and guardian grace. 


HYMN 189. 8 7s. 


1 HRIST,, the true anointed Seer, 
Messenger from the, Most High, 
Thy prophetic character i 
To my conscience signify: 
- Signify thy Father’s will; , 
By that unction from above, 
Mysteries of grace reveal, 
each my heart that God is love. 


2 Thou-who didst for all atone, 
Dost for all incessant pray, 
Make thy priestly office known, 
Take my; cancelled sin away; 
Let me peace with God regain, 
Righteousness from thee receive; 
Through thy meritorious pain, 
Through thy intercession, live. 


3 Sovereign, universal King, 
Every. faithful soul’s desire, 
Into me thy kingdom bring, 
Into me thy Spirit inspire: 
From mine inbred foes release; 
Here erect thy gracious throne; 
King of righteousness and peace, 
. Reign in every heart alone. 
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4 O that all were taught of God, 

All anointed by th grace; 

Kings and priests redeemed with blood, 
Born again to sound thy praise, 

An elect, peculiar seed, : 
Offspring of the Deity; 

Christians both in name and deed, 
One, entirely one with thee! 


"HYMN 190. C. M. 


1 HOM Jesus’ blood doth sanctify, 
Need neither sin nor fear; 

Hid in our Saviour’s hand we lie, 
And laugh at danger near; 

His guardian hand doth hold, protect, 
And save by ways unknown, 

The little flock, the saints elect, 
Who trust in him alone. 


2 Our Prophet, Priest and King, to thee 
-We joyfully submit, 

And learn, in meek humility, 
Our lesson at thy feet: 

Spirit and life thy words impart, 
And blessings from above, 

And drop, in every list’ning heart, 
The manna of thy love. 


HYMN 191. C, M. 


1 \ TITH joy we meditate the grace 
Of our High Priest above, 


His heart is made of tenderness, 
His bowels yearn with love. 


2 Touched with a sympathy within, 
He knows our feeble frame; 
He knows what sore temptations mean, 
For he hath felt the same, 
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3 He in the days of feeble flesh 
_ Poured out his cries and tears; 
‘And, though exalted, feels afresh 
What every member bears. * 


4 He’ll never quench the smoking flax, 
But raiselit toa flame; —. 
The bruised reed he never breaks, 
Nor scorns the meanest name. 
5 Then let our humble faith address 
. His merey and:his powér: | 
We shall obtain delivering grace 
In the distressing hour. © 


HYMN’ 192... C. M. 


1 OW lel our cheerful eyes survey 
Our great High Priest above; ~ 
nd celebraye his constant care, 
And sympathetic’ love. 


2 Though raised to a superior throne, 
Where angels bow around, 

And high o’er all the shining train, 

With matchless honors crowned; 


3 The names of 211” is saints he bears, 
Deep graven on his heart; 
Nor shall the meanest Christian say 
That he hath lost his part. 


4 Those characters shall fair abide, 
Our everlasting trust, 
When gems, and monuments, and orowns, 
Are mouldered down to dust. 


5 So, gracious Saviour, on my breast 
May thy dear name be worn: 
A sacred ornament and guard, 
To endless ages borne. 
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HYMN 193. L. M. 


1 HERE high the heavenly temple stands, 
The house of God not made with hands, 
A great High Priest our nature wears, — 
The patron of mankind appears. 


2 He who for men in.mercy,stood, 
And poured on earth his precious blood, 
Pursues in heaven his plan of grace, 
The guardian of the human race. 


3 Though now ascended up on high, 
He bends on earth a brother’s eye; 
Partaker of the human name, 

He knows the frailty of our frame 


4 Our fellow-sufferer yet retains 
A fellow-feeling of our pains, 
And still remembers in the skies, 
His tears, and agonies, and cries. 


5 In every pang that rends the heart, 
The Man of sorrows had a part; 
He sympathizes in our grief, 
And to the sufferer sends relief. 


"6 With boldness, therefore, at the throne, 
Let us make all our sorrows known, 
And ask the aids of heavenly power, 
To help us in the evil hour! 


“HYMN 194. 6 8s, 


1 NTERED the holy place above, 
Covered with meritorious scars, 
e tokens of his dying love 
Our great High Priest in glory bears; 
He pleads his passion on the tree, 
He shows himself to God for me. 
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2 Before the throne my Saviour stands, 
My Friend and Advocate appears; 
My name is graven on his hands, 
And him the Father always hears, 
While low at Jesus’ cross I bow, 
He hears the blood of sprinkling now. 


3 This instant now I may receive 
. The answer of his powerful prayer: 
This instant now by him I live, 
His prevalence with God declare; 
And soon my spirit in his hands 
Shall stand where my Forerunner stands. 





TITLES OF CHRIST. ‘ 


HYMN 195. 7s. 


1 (\HRIST, whose glory fills the skies, 
Christ, the true, the only light, 
Sun of righteousness, arise, 
Triumph o’er the shades of night; 
Day-spring from on high, be near; 
Day-star, in my heart appear. 


2 Dark and cheerless is the morn, 
Unaccompanied by thee; 
Joyless is the day’s return, 
ill thy mercy’s beams I see, 
Till they inward light impart, * 
Glad my eyes, and warm my heart. 


: 3 Visit, then, this soul of mine, 
Pierce the gloom of sin and grief; 
Fill me, Radieney divine! 
Scatter all my unbelief: 
More and more thyself display, 
Shining to the perfect day. < 
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HYMN 196. 6 7s. 


1 OCK of ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in thee; 
4et the water and the blood 
From thy wounded side which flowed, 
Be of sin the double cure— 
Save from wrath, and make me pure, 


2 Could my tears for ever flow, 
Could my zeal no languor know, 
This for sin could not atone— 
Thou must save, and thou alone: 
In my hand no price I bring—., . 
Simply to thy cross I cling. 


3 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When my eyes shall close in death, 
When I rise to worlds unknown, 
And behold thee on thy throne, 
Rock of ages, cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself in thee, 


HYMN 197. C. M. 


1 SUS, thou Man of sorrows—born 
To suffering here below, ; 
© toil through poverty and scorn, 
Through weakness and through wo,-- 


2 Immanuel, who, by every grief, 
By each temptation tried, 
Hast lived to yield our wants relief, 
And to redeem us, died,— 


3 If, gaily clothed and proudly fed, 
In careless ease we dwell, 
Remind us of thy manger bed, 

And lowly cottage cell. 


170 REDEMPTION. 


4 If, pressed by penury severe, 
In envious want we pine, 
May conscience whisper in our ear, 
A poorer lot was thine. ., 


5 From all the viewless snares of sin 
Preserve us firm and free; 

As thou like us hast tempted been, 
May we rejoice with thee. 


: WYMN 198. C. M. 


1 EHOLD the sure Foundation Stone 
Which God in Zion lays, 
‘0 build our heavenly hopes upon, 
And his eternal praise. 
2 Chosen of God, to sinners dear, 
We now adore thy name; 
We trust our whole salvation here, 
Nor can we suffer shame. 
83 The foolish builders, scribe and priest, 
Reject it with disdain; 
Yet on this Rock the church shall rest, 
And envy rage in vain. 


4 What though the gates of hell withstood 
Yet must this building rise: 
*Tis thine own work, Almighty God, 
And wondrous in our eyes. 


HYMN 199. C. M.. 


1 WAKE, our souls, and bless his name 
Whose mercies never fail, 
o opens wide a door of hope 
In Achor’s gloomy yale. 
2 Behold the portal wide displayed, 
The buildings strong and fair; 
Within are pastures fresh and green, 
And living streams are there. 
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3 Enter my soul with cheerful haste, 
For Jesus is the door; 
Nor fear the serpent’s wily arts, 
Nor fear the lion’s roar. 


4 O may thy grace the nations lead, 
And Jews and gentiles come, 
All travelling through one beauteous gate, 
To one eternal home! 


HYMN 200. C.M. 


1 HE Saviour! O what endless charms 
T Dwell in the blissful sound! 
ts influence every fear disarms, © 
And spreads sweet peace around, 
2 Here pardon, life and joy divine, 
In rich effusion flow, 
For guilty rebels lost in sin, 
And doomed to endless wo. 


3 O the rich depths of love divine, 
Of bliss, a boundless store ! 
Dear Saviour, let me call thee mine; 
I cannot wish for more. 
4 On thee alone my hope relies, 
Beneath thy cross I fall; 
My Lord, my life, my sacrifice, 
y Sayiour, and my all. 


HYMN 201. C. M. 


1 F\HOU art the way—to thee alone 
From sin and death we flee; 

d he who would the Father seek, 
Must seek him, Lord, by thee. 


2 Thou art the truth—thy word alone 
True wisdom can impart; 
Thou only canst inform the mind 
And purify the heart. 
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3 Thou art the life—the rending tomb 
Proclaims thy conquering arm, 
And those who put their trust in thee, 
Nor death, nor hell shall harm. 


4 Thowart the way—the truth—the life; 
Grant us that way to know— 
That truth to keep—that life to win, 
Whose joys eternal flow. 


HYMN 202. C. M. 


1 (\OMPARED with Christ, in all beside 
No comeliness I see; 
The one thing needful, dearest Lord, 
_Is to be one with thee. 


2 The sense of thy expiring love 
» Into my soul convey: ' 
Thyself bestow! for thee alone, 
My All-in-all, I pray. 
3 Less than thyself will not suffice 
My comfort to restore: 
More than thyself I cannot crave; 
And thou canst give no more. 


4 Whate’er consists not with thy love, — 
O teach me to resign: 
I’m rich to all th’ intents of bliss, 
If thou, O God, art mine. 


HYMN 203. C. M. 
1 [tion ga excellence is thine, 


Thou glorious Prince of grace! 
ain hae a beauties shine 
ith never-fading rays. 


2 Sinners, from carth’s remotest end, 
Come bending at thy feet; 
To thee their prayers and songs ascend, 
In thee their wishes meet. 
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3. Millions of happy spirits live 
On thy exhaustless store: * 
From thee they all their bliss receive, 
And still thou givest more. 


4 Thou art their triumph and their joy, 
They find their all in thee; 
Thy glories will their tongues employ 
rough all eternity. : 


HYMN 204, 83 & 7s. 


1 J IGHT of those whose dreary dwelling 
Borders on the shades of death, 
‘ome, and bright thy love revealing, 
Dissipate the clouds beneath: 
The new heaven and earth’s Creator 
In our nie gr darkness rise, 
Scattering all the night of nature, 
Pouring day upon our eyes. 


2 Still we wait for thine appearing; 
Life and joy thy beams impart,” 
Chasing all our fears, and cheering 
Every poor benighted heart: 
Come, and manifest the favor 
God hath for our ransomed race; 
Come, thou universal Saviour, 
Come and bring the gospel grace. 


3 Save us in thy great compassion, 
O thou mild, pacific Prince; 
Give the knowledge of salvation, 
Give the pardon of our sins: 
By thy all-restoring merit, 
Every burdened soul release; 
Every weary, wandering spirit 
' Guide into thy perfect peace. 
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THE DISPENSATION OF THE SPIRIT. 


PROMISE OF THE SPIRIT, 


HYMN 205. C. M. 


1 OU now must hear my voice no more, 
My Father calls me home; 
ut soon from heaven the Holy Ghost, 
Your Comforter, shall come. 


2 That heavenly Teacher, sent from God, 
Shall your whole soul inspire; 
Your minds shall fill with sacred truth, 
Your hearts with sacred fire. 


3 Peace is the gift I leave with you, 
My peace to you bequeath; 
Peace that shall comfort you through life, 
And cheer your souls in death. 


4 I give not a8 the world bestows, 
With promise false and vain; 
Nor cares nor fears shall wound the heart 
In which my words remain, 


HYMN 206. L. M. 


1 JESUS, we on the words depend, 
Spoken by thee while present here,— 
“ The Father in my name shall send 
The Holy Ghost, the Comforter.” 


2 That promise made to Adam’s race, 
Now, Lord, in us, e’en us, fulfil; 
And give the Spirit of thy grace, 
To teach us all thy perfect will. 


3 That heavenly Teacher of mankind, 
That Guide infallible impart, 
To bring thy sayings to our mind, 
And write them on our faithful heart. 
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4 He only can the words apply 
Through which we endless life possess, 
And deal to each his legacy, 
Our Lord’s unutterable peace. 


5 That peace of God, that peace of thine, 
O might he now to us bring in, 
And fill our'souls with power divine, 
And make an-end of fear and sin, 


6 The length and breadth of love reveal, 
The height and depth of Deity; 
And all the sons of glory seal, 
And change and make us all like thee. 


DESCENT OF THE SPIRIT. 


HYMN 207. S. M. 


} ORD God, the Holy Ghost, 
L In this accepted hour, 
s on the day of. Pentecost, 
-Descend in all thy power: 
‘We meet with one accord 
In our appointed place, 
And wait the promise of our Lord— 
The Spirit of all grace. 
2 Like mighty rushing wind 
Upon the waves beneath, 
Move with one impulse every mind— 
One soul, one feeling breathe: 
The young, the old inspire 
With wisdom from above, 
And give us hearts and tongues of fire, 
To pray, and praise, and love. 
3 Spirit of light, explore 
And chase our gloom away, 
With lustre shining more and more 
Unto the perfect day. 
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4 Spirit of truth, be thou 
In life and death our guide; 
O Spirit of adoption, now 
ay we be sanctified. =’ 


HYMN 208. C. M. 


1 E’S come—let every knee be bent, 
H All hearts new joy resume; 
ing, ye redeemed, with one consent, 
“The Comforter is come.” 


2 What greater gift, what greater love, 
Could God on man bestow? 
Angels for this rejoice aboye, 
Let man rejoice below ! 


3 Hail, blessed Spirit! may each soul 
Thy sacred influence feel; 
Do thou each sinful thought control, 
And fix our wavering zeal! 


4 Thou to the conscience dost convey 
Those checks which we should know; 
Thy motions point to us the way; 
Thou giv’st us strength to go. 


HYMN 209. 8s & 6s. 


1 7 ET songs of praises fill the sky! 
Christ, our ascended Lord, 
ends down his Spirit from on high, 
According to his word: 
All hail the day of Pentecost, 
The coming of the Holy Ghost. 
2 The Spirit, by his heavenly breath, 
New life creates within; 
He — sinners from the death 
Of trespasses and sin; 
All hail the day of Pentecost, 
The coming of the Holy Ghost! 


- 
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3 The things of Christ the Spirit takes, 
And shows them unto men; 
The fallen soul his temple makes, 
God’s image stamps again: 
All hail the day of Pentecost, 
The coming of the Holy Ghost! 


4 Come, Holy Spirit, from aboye, 
With thy celestial fire; 
Come, and with flames of zeal and love 
Our hearts and tongues inspire: 
Be this our day of Pentecost, 
The coming of the Holy Ghost!- 


HYMN 210. L. M. 


1 (\OME, Holy Spirit, raise our songs, 
To reach the wonders of the day, 
hen with thy fiery cloven tongues 
Thou didst those glorious scenes display. 


2 O ’twas a most auspicious hour, 
Season of grace and sweet delight, 
When thou didst come with mighty power, 
And light of truth divinely bright. 


3 By this the blest disciples knew 
Their risen Head had entered heaven; 
Had now obtained the promise due, 
Fully by God the Father given. 


4 Lord, we believe to us and ours 
The apostolic promise given; 
We wait the Pentecostal powers, 
The Holy Ghost sent down from heaven, 


5 Ah! leave us not to mourn below, 
Or long for thy return to pine; 

Now, Lord, the Comforter bestow, 
And fix in us the Guest divine. 
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6 Assembled here with one accord, 
Calmly we wait the promised grace, 
The purchase of our dying Lord,— 
Come, Holy Ghost, and fill the place. 


7 If every one that asks may find, 
If still thou dost on sinners fall, 

Come as a mighty rushing wind; 
Great grace be now upon us all. 


8 Behold, to thee our souls aspire, 
And languish thy descent to meet: 
Kindle in each the living fire, 
And fix in every heart thy seat. 





OPERATIONS OF THE SPIRIT. 


5 HYMN 211. S.M. 


STPMIS God the Spirit leads 

i In paths before unknown; 
The work to be performed is ours, 
The strength is all his own. : 


2 Supported by his grace, 
We still pursue our way, 
And hope at last to reach the prize, 
Secure in endless day. 


3 ’Tis he that works to will, 
Tis he that works to do; 
His is the power by which we act, 
His be the glory too. 


HYMN 212. C. M. 


1 OR ever blessed be the Lord, 
i My Saviour and my shield! 
e sends his Spirit with his word 
To arm me for the field. 
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2 When all my foes their force unite, 
He makes my, soul his care— 
Instructs me in the heavenly fight, 

And guards me through the war. 


3 A Friend and Helper so divine 
My fainting hope shall raise: 
He makes the glorious victory mine, 
And his shall be the praise. 


HYMN 213. C. M. 


1 OD of my life and all my powers, 
The everlasting Friend, 
Shall life, so favored in its dawn, 
Be fruitless in its end? 


2 To thee, O Lord, my tender years 
A trembling duty paid, 
With glimpses of the mighty God, 
Delighted and afraid 


3 From parents’ eye and paths-of men, \ 
Thy touch I ran to meet; 
It swelled the hymn, and sealed the prayer— 
*T was calm, and strange, and sweet. 


4 Oft when beneath the work of sin 
Trembling and dark I stood, 

~ And felt the edge of eager thought, 
And felt the kindling blood,— 


5 Thy dew came down—my heart was thie, 
It knew not doubt or strife— 
Cool now, and peaceful as the grave, 
And strong to second life. 


6 Full of myself, I oft forsook 
The way, the truth, and thee, 
For sanguine hope, or sensual gust, 
Or earth-born sophistry 
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7 The folly thrived, and came in sight 
Too gross for life to bear; 
I smote the breast for man too base— 
I smote—and God was there! 


8 Still will I hope for voice and strength 
To glorify thy name, f 
Though I must die to all that’s mine, 

And suffer all my shame. 


"HYMN 214. L. M. 


1 QURE the blest Comforter is nigh— 
S *Tis he sustains my fainting heart; 
Else would my hope for ever die, 

And every cheering ray depart. 


2 When some kind promise glads my soul, 
- Do I not find his healing voice 
The tempest of my fears control, 
And bid my drooping powers rejoice? 
3 What less than thine almighty word 
Can raise my heart from earth and dust, 
And bid me cleave to thee, my Lord, 
My life, my treasure, and my trust? 


4 And when my cheerful soul can say, 
*] love my God, and taste his grace,”’ 
Lord, is it not thy blissful rar 
Which brings this dawn of sacred peace? 
5 Let thy kind Spirit in my heart 
For ever dwell, O God of love; 
And light and heavenly peace impart, 
Sweet earnest of the joys above. 


HYMN 215. L. M. 


1 TERNAL Spirit, we confess 
And sing the wonders of thy grace; 
y power conveys our blessings down 
~ From God the Father and the Son. 
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2 Enlightened by thy heavenly ray, 
Our shades and darkness turn to day; 
Thine inward teachings make us know 
Our danger and our refuge too. 


3 Thy power and glory work within, 
And break the chains of reigning sin;, 
Our wild, imperious lusts subdue, 
And form our wretched hearts anew. 


4 The troubled conscience knows thy voice; 
Thy cheering words awake our joys; 
Thy words allay the stormy wind, 
And calm the surges of the mind. 





PRAYER FOR THE SPIRIT. 


HYMN 216. 46s &28s. 


1 THOU that hearest prayer ! 
Attend our humble cry, 
And let thy servants share 
Thy blessing from on high: 
We plead the sac oes of thy word, 
Grant us thy Holy Spirit, Lord! 


2 If earthly parents hear 
Their children when they ery; 
If they, with love sincere, “ 
Their children’s wants supply, ’ 
Much more wilt thou thy love display, 
And answer when thy children pray. 


3 Our heavenly Father thou— 
We, children of thy grace— 
O let thy Spirit now 
Descend and fill the place; 
So shall we feel the heavenly flame, 
And all unite to praise thy name. 


182 REDEMPTION. 
HYMN 217. 5%s&3 6s. 


1 AVIOUR, I thy word believe; 
My unbelief remove; 
Now thy quickening Spirit give, 
The unction from above; 
Show me, Lord, how good thou art; 
Now thy gracious word fulfil: 
Send the witness to my heart, 
. The Holy Ghost reveal, 
2 Blessed Comforter, come down, 
And live and move in me, 
Make my every deed thine own, 
In all things led by thee: 
Bid my sin and fear depart, 
And within, oh! deign to dwell; 
Faithful Witness, in my heart 
Thy perfect light reveal. 


3 Whom the world cannot receive, 

O Lord, reveal in me; 
a Son of God, I cease to live, 
Unless I live to thee: 
Make me choose the better part; 
O do thou my pardon seal; 
e Send the witness to my heart, 

The Holy Ghost reveal. 


HYMN 218. 7%. 


1 FATHER, glorify thy Son; 
i Answering his all-powerful prayer, 
Send that Intercessor down, 
Send that other Comforter, 
Whom believingly we claim, 
Whom we ask in Jesus’ name. 
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2 Then by faith we know and feel 
Him the Spir’t of truth and grace: 
With us he vouchsafes to dwell, 
With us while unseen he stays: 
All our help and good, we own, 
Freely flow from him alone. 


3 Wilt thou not the promise seal, 
Good and faithful as thou art, 
Send the Comforter to dwell 
Every moment in our heart? 
Yes, thou must the grace bestow; 
Truth hath said it shall be so. 


HYMN 219. C. M. 


1 T\ATHER of peace, and God of love! 
We own thy power to save, 

at power by which our Shepherd rose 
Victorious o’er the grave. 

2 Him from the dead thou brought’st again, 
When, by his sacred blood, 

Confirmed and sealed for evermore, — 

The eternal covenant stood. 


3 O may the Spirit seal our souls, 
And mould them to thy will, 
That our weak hearts no more may stray, 
But keep thy precepts still; ; 
4 That to perfection’s sacred height 
We nearer still may rise, 
And all we think and all we do 
Be pleasing in thine eyes! 


AYMN 220. L. M. 


1 TATHER, if justly still we claim 
To us and ours the promise made, 
‘0 us be graciously the same, 
And erown with living fire our head! 
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2 Our claim admit, and from above 
Of holiness the Spirit shower, 
Of wise discernment, humble love, 
And zeal, and unity, and power! 


3 The Spirit of convincing speech, 
Of power demonstrative, impart; 
Such as may every conscience reach, 
And sound the unbelieving heart: 


4 The Spirit of refining fire, 
Searching the inmost of the mind, 
To purge all fierce and foul desire, 
And kindle life more pure and kind: 


5 The Spirit of faith in this thy day, 
To break the power of cancelled sin, 
Tread down its strength, o’erturn its sway, 
And still the conquest more than win!’ 


6 The Spirit breathe of inward life, 
Which in our hearts thy laws may write! 
Then grief expires, and pain, and strife: 
Tis nature’ all, aud all delight. 


HYMN 221.) L. M. 


1 (\N allthe earth thy Spirit shower! 
‘ () The earth in righteousness renew ! 
Thy kingdom come, and hell’s o’erpower, 
And to thy sceptre all subdue! 


2 Like mighty winds, or torrents fierce, 
Let it opposers all o’errun; 
And every law of sin reverse, 
That faith and love may make all one! 


3 Yea, let thy Spirit in every place 
Its richer energy declare; 
While lovely tempers, fruits of grace, 
The kingdom of thy Christ prepare! 
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4 Grant this, O holy God and true! 
The ancient seers thou didst inspire— 
To us perform the promise due, 
Descend and crown us now with fire. 


HYMN 222. L. M. 


1 OWER. from on high, O God, impart— 
bs Power im thy gospel to believe, 
ower to surrender our whole heart, 
Power all thy mercy to receive. 


2 The word to us in vain were given, 
We hear, we read, we learn in vain, 
In vain thy Son came down from heaven, 
If thou the Spirit’s might restrain. 


3 Here be his sacred influence felt, 
With searching, cleansing, quickening force, 
Till souls of mill-stone hardness melt, 
And flow like waters from their source. 


4 Convinced and humbled in the dust, - 
Beneath the burden of our guilt, 
We own thy law’s dread sentetive just,’ 
But plead the blood of pardon spilt. 


5 Thy Spirit witness with that blood, 
nd Christ, our Saviour, glorify— 
While we, as children born of God, 
With rapture, ‘‘ Abba! Father!’? ery. 





ADDRESSES TO THE SPIRIT. 
HYMN 223. S.-M. 


1 “\OME, Holy Spirit, come, i 
Let thy bright beams arise— 
co the sorrow from our minds, _ 
he reali our eyes, 
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2 Convince us all of sin, > 
Then lead to Jesus’ blood, 
And to our wandering view reveal 
. The mercies of our God. - 


3 ’Tis thine to cleanse the heart, 
To sanctify the soul, ' 
To pour fresh life in every part, 
And new create the whole. 


4 Revive our drooping faith, 
Our doubts and fears remove, 
: And kindle in our breasts the flame 
e - Of never-dying love. 
HYMN 224. S. M. 
1 (\OME, Holy Spirit, come, 
A With energy divine, 
- And on this poor benighted soul 
_.' With beams of mercy shine. 
2 From the celestial hills, 
Life, light and joy dispense; 
And may I daily, hourly feel 
_ ‘Thy quickening influence. 
3 Melt; melt this frozen heart, 
_ This stubborn will subdue; 
7 Each evil passion overcome, 
And form me all anew. 
4 Mine will the profit be, 
But thine shall be the praise, 
And unto thee will I devote 
The remnant of my days. 
. HYMN 225. S. M. 
1 CPIRIT of truth; come down, 
Reveal the things of God— 


ake thou to us Christ’s Godhead known, 
Apply his precious blood: 
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His merits glorify, 
That each may clearly see 
Jesus, who did for sinners die, 
Hath surely died for me. 


2 No man can truly sa 

That Jesus is the Lora; 

Unless thou take the veil away 
And breath the living word: 

Then, only then, we feel 
Our interest in his blood, ©. 

And ery with joy unspeakable, 
*¢ Thou art my Lord, my God.’ * 


HYMN 226....S.M. 


1 LEST Comforter.diyine! 
B Let rays of heavenly love 
mid our gloom and darkness shine, 
And guide our souls above. — 


2 Draw, with thy still small yoice, 
- Us from each sinful way, ; 
And bid the mourning saint rejoice 
Though earthly joys decay. : 


3 By thine inspiring breath 
Make every cloud of care, 
And e’en the gloomy vale of death 
A‘smile of glory wear. 


4 O fill thou every heart 
With love to all our race ! 
Great Comforter! to us impart 
These blessings of thy grace. 


HYMN 227. 1s. 


OLY Ghost, with light divine, 
nd | Shine upon this heart of mine; 
ase the iadex of night away, 

Turn the darkness into day. 
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2 Holy Ghost, with power divine, 
Cleanse this guilty heart of mine; 
Long has sin, without control, 
Held dominion o’er my soul. 


3 Holy Ghost, with joy divine, 
Cheer this saddened heart of mine— 
Bid my many woes depart, 
Heal my wounded, bleeding heart. 


4 Holy Spirit, all divine, 
Dwell within this heart of mine— 
Cast down every idol throne, 
Reign supreme, and reign alone 


HYMN 228. 7s. 


1 RACIOUS Spirit, Love divine, 
Let a light within me shine— 
All my guilty fears remove, 
Fill me with thy heavenly love. 


2 Speak thy pardoning grace to me, 
Set the burdened sinner free— 
Lead me to the Lamb of God, 
Wash me in his precious blood. 


3 Life and peace to me impart, 
Seal salvation on my heart— 
Breathe thyself into*my breast, 
Earnest of immortal rest. 


4 Let me never from thee stray, 
Keep me in the narrow way— 
Fill my soul with joy divine, 
Keep me, Lord, for ever thine, 


HYMN 229, C. M. 


1 (\OME, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quickening powers, 
Kindle a flame of sacred love. 
In these cold hearts of otlrs. 
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2 Look how we grovel here below, 
Fond of these earthly toys; 
‘Qur souls, how heavily they go 
To reach eternal joys. 


3. In vain we tune our formal songs, 
In yain we strive to rise; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies, 


4 Father, and shall we ever live 
At this poor dying rate— 
Our love so faint, so cold to thee, 
And thine to us so great? } 


5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quickening powers; 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour’s Jove, 
And that shall kindle ours. 


HYMN 2320. C. M. 
1 T\TERNAL Spirit! God of truth! 
Our contrite hearts inspire: 
indle the flame of heavenly love, 
And feed the pure desire: 


2-’Tis thine to soothe the sorrowing mind, 
With guilt and fear opprest; 
*Tis thine to bid the dying live, 
And give the weary rest. 


3 Subdue the power of every sin, 
Whate’er that sin may be, 
That we, in singleness of heart, 
May worship only thee. 


4 Then with our spirits witness bear 
That we are sons of God, 
Redeemed from sin, and death, and hell, 
Through Christ’s atoning blood. 


190 aM REDEMPTION, * 


HYMN 231, 0. M. 


1 HY should the children of a King 
Go mourning all their days? 
Great Comforter! descend and bring 
The tokens of thy grace. 


2 Dost thou not dwell in all thy saints, 
And seal them heirs of heaven? 
When wilt thou banish my complaints, 
And show my sins forgiven? 


"3 Assure my conscience of her part 
In my Redeomer’s blood, 
And bear thy witness with my heart, 
That I am born of God. 


4 Thou art the earnest of his love, 
The pledge of joys to come; 
ue thy blest wings, celestial Dove, 
- Safely convey me home, 


HYMN 282. P. M. 


1 TVOLY Ghost, dispel our sadness 
“Pierce the clouds of sinful night: 

‘ome thou Source of aweetest gladness, 
Breathe thy life:and spread thy light; 

Loving Spirit, God of peace, 

Great Distributer of grace, 
Rest upon this congregation: 
Hear, oh! hear our supplication. 


2 From that height which knows no measure, 

As a gracious shower descend: 

Bringing down the richest treasure 
Man can wish, or God can send. 

O thou Glory, shining down 

From the Father and the Son, 
Grant us thy illumination; 
Rost on all this congregation, 
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3 Como, thou best of all donations 
God can give, or wo implore; .. . 
Having By Awoet consolations, 
“Wo need wish for nothing more; 
Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

Now descending from above, 
Rost on all this congregation, | 
Make our hearts thy habitation. 


HYMN 233, LL.M. BS 


1 CITAY, thou insulted REY atay, 
Though f have done thee such despite, 
or cast tho sinner que away, /: | ° 
Nor take thy overlasting flight, 


2 Though I haye steclod my stubborn heart, 
' And. still shoole off my guilty fears, 
And vexed and urged thee to depart, 
For many long rebellious years,— 


8 Though T have most unfaithful been 
‘ Of all who o'er thy grace.received—_ 
Ten thousarid times thy goodness seen, 
Ten thousand times thy goodness grieved, — 


A Yot, oh, tho chief of sinners spare, —. 
Jn honor of my great High Pricst, 
Nor in pahans anger swear 
'T’ exclude me from thy peoplo’s rest. 


5 This only wo I deprecate, 
__ This.only plague I pray remoye— 
Nor leave mo in my lost estate, 
Nor curse me with this want of love.; 


6 Now, Lord, my w soul release 
Upraiso mo With thy racious hand, 


And guide into thy perfect peace ; 
AM penerdsndy taelpreiisdiehd? 
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HYMN 234. L. M. 


1 Cowie blessed Spirit, Source of light, 
Whose power and grace are unconfined, 
Dispel the gloomy shades of night, . 
The thicker darkness of the mind. 
2 To mine illumined eyes display 
The glorious truth thy words reveal; 
Cause me to run the heavenly way, 
* Make me delight to do thy will. 


* 3 Thine inward teachings make me know 
The mysteries of redeeming love,” 
The vanity of things below, 
And excellence of things above. 


4 While through this dubious maze I stray, 
Spread, like the sun, thy beams abroad, 
To show the dangers of the way, 
-And guide my feeble steps to God. 


HYMN 235. L, M. 


1. /1OME, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With light and comfort from above; 
thou our guardian, thou our guide— 
O’er every thought and step preside. _ 


2 To us the light of truth display, 

And make us know and choose thy way; 
Plant holy fear in eyery heart, ‘ 
That we from God may ne’er depart. 

3 Lead us to holiness—the road & 
Which we must take to dwell with God; 
Lead us to Christ, the living way, 

Nor let us from his pastures stray. 

4 Lead us'to God, our final rest, a 
To be with him for ever blest; 

Lead us to heaven, its bliss to share— 
Fulness of joy for.ever there. 
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HYMN 236. 6 8s 


1 TERNAL Spirit, Source of light— 
Enlivening, consecrating fire, 
escend, and with celestial heat, 
Our dull, our frozen hearts inspire; 
Our souls refine, our dross consume— 
Come, condescending Spirit, come. 


2 In our cold breasts, O strike a spark 
Of that pure flame which seraphs feel; 
Nor let us wander in the dark, 
Or lie benumbed and stupid still: 
Come, vivifying Spirit, come, . 
And make our hearts thy constant home. 


3 Let pure devotion’s fervor rise, 
Let every pious passion glow; 
O let the raptures of the skies 
Kindle in our cold hearts below: 
Come, purifying Spirit, come, 
And make our souls thy constant home. 


HYMN 237. 6 8s. 


1 J WANT the Spir’t of power within, 
Of love, and of a healthful mind— 
Of power to conquer inbred sin, 
Of love to thee and all mankind, 
Of health, that pain and death defies, 
Most vigorous when the body dies. 


2 When shall I hear the inward voice 
Which only faithful souls can hear? 
. Pardon, and peace, and heavenly joys 
Attend the promised Comforter: 
O come, and righteousness divine, 
And Christ, and all with Christ, are mine. 
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3 O that the Comforter would come! 
_ Nor visit as a transient guest, 
“But fix in me his constant home, 
And take possession of case 
And fix in me his loved abode, 
The temple of indwelling God. 


4 Come, Holy Ghost, my heart inspire— 
Attest that [am born again; 
Come, and baptize me now with fire, 
* » . Nor let thy former gifts be vain; 
I cannot rest in sins forgiven— ; 
Where is the earnest of my heaven? 


5 Where the undubitable seal 
That ascertains the kingdom mine? 
The powerful stamp I long to feel, : 
The signature of love divine; . 
O shed it in my heart abroad— 
Fulness of loye, of heaven, of God. 


HYMN 238. 6 83. 


1 (OME, Holy Ghost, all-quickening fire— 
Come, and in me delight to rest; 
Drawn by the lure of strong desire, 
O come and consecrate my breast; 
‘The pie of my soul prepare, 
And fix thy sacred presence there. 


2 If now thy influence I feel, 
If now in thee begin to live, 
Still to my heart thyself reveal— 
Give me thyself, for ever give; 
A point. my good, a drop my store, 
Eager I ask, I pant for more. 


3 _— for thee I ask and pant, ‘ 
strong the principle divine 
Carries me out with sweet constraint, 
Till all my hallowed soul is thine; - 
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Plunged in the Godhead’s deepest sea 
And lost in thine immensity : 


4 My peace, my life, my comfort thou, 
y treasure and my all thou art! 
True witness of my sonship, now 
Engraving pardon on my heart, 
Seal of my sins in Christ forgiven, 
Earnest of love and pledge of heaven. 


5 Come, then, my God, mark out thine heir; 
Of heaven a larger earnest give; 
With clearer light thy witness bear; 
More sensibly within me live; ~ 
Let all my powers thine entrance feel, 
And deeper stamp thyself the seal! 


HYMN 239. 8 8s, 


1 (\OME, holy, celestial Dove, 
To yisit a sorrowful breast, 

y burden/of guilt to remove, 

And bring me assurance and rest! _ 
Thou only hast power to relieve | 

A sinner.o’erwhelmed with his load; 
The sense of acceptance to give, - 

And sprinkle his heart with the blood. 


2 With me if of old thou has strove, 
And strangely withheld from my sin, 
And tried, by the lure of thy love, 
My worthless affections to win,— 
The work of thy mercy revive, 
Thy uttermost mercy exert, 
And kindly continue to strive, 
And hold, till I yield thee my heart. 


3 Thy call if I ever have known, 
nd sighed from myself to get free, 
And groaned the unspeakable groan, 
And longed to be happy in thee,— 
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Fulfil the imperfect desire, 
Thy peace to my conscience reveal, 
The sense of thy favor inspire, 
‘And give me my pardon to feel! 
4 If, when I had put thee to grief, 
And madly to folly teturned, 
byt pity hath been my relief, 
nd Tifted me up as T mourned,— 
Most pitying Spirit of grace, 
Relieve me again and restore; 
. My spirit in holiness raise, 
ro fall and to suffer no more! 


awe ene 
THE CHURCH, 
RAR 


THE INSTITUTION OF THO CHURCH, 
HYMN 240. S. M. 
1 7 LOVE thy kingdom, Lord, 
-| The house of thine abode, 
ne church our blest Redeemer bought 
With his own precious blood. 
2 I love thy church, O God! 
Her walls before thee stand, 
-s Dear as the apple of thine eye, 
And graven on thy hand, 
3 If e’er to bless her sons 
My voice or hands deny, 
These hands let useful skill forsake, 
This voice in silence die 
4 If e’er my heart forget 
Her welfare or her wo, 
Let every joy this heart forsake, 
And every grief o’erflow. 
5 For her my tears shall fall, 
lor her my prayers ascend; 
To her my cares and toils be given, 
Till toils and cares shall om 
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6 Tend my highest joy. 
prize her heavenly ways, 
Her sweet communion, solemn vows, 
Her hymns of love and praise. 


7 Jesus, thou Friend divine, 
Our Saviour aff our King, 
Te hand from every snare and foe 
hall great deliverance bring. 


8 Sure as thy truth shall last, 
To Zion shall be given 
The brightest glories earth ean yield, 
And brighter bliss of heaven. 


HYMN 241. 8. M. 


1 7 IKE Noah’s weary dove, 
That soared the earth around, 
ut not a resting place above 
The cheerless waters found: 


2 O cease, my wandering soul, 
On restless wing to roam !.~ 
All the wide world, to either pole, © 
Has not for thee a home. 


3 Behold the Ark of God, 

Behold the open door; 
Hasten to gain that dear abode, 
And rove, my soul, no more. 


4 There, safe thou shalt abide, 
There, sweet shall be why rest, 
And every longing satisfied, 
With full salvation blest. 


¥ And when the waves of ire 

Again the earth shall fill, 
The Ark shall ride the sea of fire— 

The 1 sat on Zion’s hill. 
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HYMN 242. 5S. M. 


1 REAT is the Lord, our God, 
G And let his praise be great; 
e makes the churches his abode, 
His most delightful seat. 


2 In Zion God is known, | 
A refuge in distress; | 
How bright has his salvation shone ! 
How fair his heavenly grace! 
"3 When kings against her joined, 
And saw the Lord was there, 
In wild confusion of the mind, 
They fled with hasty fear. _ 
4 Oft have our fathers told, 
Our eyes haye,often seen, 
How well our God has kept the fold 
- Where his own floek has been. 


5 In every new distress 
We’ll to his house repair; 
Recall to mind his wondrous grace, 
And seek deliverance there. 


HYMN 243. S. M. 


1 T,‘AR as thy name is known, 
The world declares thy praise; 
y saints, O Lord, before thy throne 
Their songs of honor raise. 


2 With joy thy people stand | 
Tien 5 A ein hill, : 
Proclaim the wonders of thy hand, 
And counsels of thy will. 


3 Let strangers walk around 
The city where we dwell, 
Compass ‘and view thy holy ground, 
And mark the building well,— 
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4 The order of thy house, 
The worship of thy court, 
The cheerful songs, the solémn vows, 
And make a fair report. o#, 
5 How decent, and how wise, 
How glorious to behold— 
ghes the pomp that charms the eyes, 
nd rites adorned with gold. 
6 The God we worship now + | 
Will guide us till we die— 
Will be our God while here below; . 
And ours above thé sky. . ., +, 


HYMN 244. S. M. 
1 TYOW honored is the place 
Where we adoring stand— . 
ion, the glory of the earth, 
And beauty of thé land. - 


2 Bulwarks of pracerdefond.. a 9 
The city where we dwell, . 
While walls, of strong salvation made, 
Defy th’ assaults of hell. ; 


3 Lift up'the eternal gates, 
The doors wide open fling— 
Enter, ye nations that obey 
The statutes of your King. 
4 Here taste unmaingled joys, 
And live in perfect peace, 
You that have known Jehovah’s name, * 
And ventured on his grace. © 
5 Trust in the Lord,.ye saints, 
And banish all your fears; 
Strength in the Lord Jehovah dwells, 
Eternal as his years. 


—” ° = 
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HYMN 245. 57s &3 63. 


1 REAT is our redeeming Lord, 
In power, and truth, and grace; 
Him, by highest heaven adored, 
His church on earth doth praise: 
In the city of our God, 
In his holy mount below, 
Publish, spread his name abroad, 
And all his greatness show.. 


2 For thy loving kindness, Lord, 

We in thy temple stay— 

Here thy faithful love record, 
Thy saving power display: 

With thy name thy praise is known—., 
Glorious thy perfections shine; 

Earth’s remotest bounds shall own 
Thy works are all divine. 


3 See the gospel church secure, 
And founded on a rock; 
All her promises are sure— 
Her bulwarks who can shock? 
Count her every precious shrine— 
Tell, to after ages tell, 
Fortified by power divine, 
’ The church can never fail. 


{ Zion’s God is all our own, 
* Who on his love rely; 

We his pardoning love have known, 
And live to Christ and die; 

To the New Jerusalem 
He our faithful guide shall be; 

Him we claim, and rest in him, 
Through all eternity. 


| 
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HYMN 246. C. M. 


1 [FOW did my heart rejoice to hear 
My friends devoutly say, 
** In Zion let us all appear, ~ 
And keep the solemn day !”? 


2 I love her gates—I Jove the road; 
The church, adorned with grace, 
Stands like a palace built for God, 
To show his milder face. 


3 Up to her courts, with joy unknown, 
The holy tribes repair: 
The Son of David holds his throne, 
And sits in judgment there. 
4 He hears our praises and complaints, 
And while his awful voice 
Divides the sinners from the saints, 
We tremble and rejoice. 


5 Peace be within this sacred place, 
And joy a constant guest; 
With holy gifts arid heavenly grace, 
Be her attendants blest. 


- 6 My soul shall pray for Zion still, 


While life or breath remains; 
Here my best friends, my kindred dwell, 
Here God, my Saviour, reigns. 


HYMN 247. C. M. 


1 Y soul, how lovely is the place 
To which thy God resorts; 
is heayen to see his smiling face, 
Though in his earthly courts. 


2 Here the great Monarch of the skies 


His saving power displays 
And light breaks in upon our eyes, — 
With kind and quickening rays. 
14 
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3 With his rich gifts, the heavenly Dove 
Descends and fills the place— 
While Christ reveals his wondrous love, 
And sheds abroad his grace. 


4 Here, mighty God, thy works declare 
The secrets of thy will; 

And still we seek thy mercies here, 
And sing thy ah still. 


HYMN 248, 8s & 7s. 


1 LORIOUS things of thee are re spoken, 
Zion, city of our God; 
He, whose word can ne’er be broken, © 
Chose thee for his own abode. “! 


2 Lord, thy church is still thy dwelling, 
Still is precious in thy sight— . 
Judah’s temple far excelling, 
Beaming with the Gospel’s light, 


3 On the Rock of ages founded, 
‘What can shake her sure repose? 
With'salvation’s wall surrounded, 
She can smile at all her foes, 


4 Glorious things of thee are spoken, 
Zion, city of our God; 
He, whose word can ne’er be broken, 
Ghose thee for his own abode. go 


HYMN 249. L. M. 


1 HERE shall we go to seek and find 
A habitation for our God? 
A dwelling for the Eternal Mind, 
Among the sons of flesh and blood? 
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2 The God of Jacob chose the hill. 
Of. Zion for his:ancient ‘rest; 
And Zion is his dwelling still— 
His church is:with his:presence ‘blest. 


3 Here willhemeet;the:hungry poor, ~ 
And fill their souls with living bread; 
Sinners that wait before his door, 
With sweet provision shall be fed. 


4 Here will I fix my gracious throne, 
And reign for ever, saith the Lord; 
Here shall my power and love be known, 
And blessings shall attend my word. 


HYMN 250. L. M. 


1 OW. pleasant—how divinely fair, 
O Lord of hosts, thy dwellings are; 
ith long desire. my spirit faints 
To meet th’ assemblies of thy saints . 


2 My flesh would rest in thine abode, . 
My panting heart cries out for God; 
My God, my King, why should. be 
So far from all my joys and thee? 


3 Blest are the saints who sit on high, 
Around thy throne of majesty; 
Thy brightest glories shine above, 
And all their-work is praise and love. 


4 Blest are the souls who find aiplace 
Within the temple of thy grace; 
Here they behold thy.gentler rays, 
And seek thy face and learn thy praise. 

5 Blest are the men whose hearts are set 
To find the way to Zion’s gate; ‘tT ‘ 
God is their strength, and through:the road 
They lean upon their helper, God. 
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6 Cheerful they walk, with growing strength, 
Till all shall meet in heaven at length— 
Till all before thy face appear, 

And join in nobler worship there. 


HYMN 251. L. M. 


1 REAT God, attend, while Zion sings 
The joy that from thy presence springs; 
To spend one day with thee on earth, 
Exceeds a thousand days of mirth. 


2 Might I enjoy the meanest place 

' Within thy house, O God of grace, 
Nor tents of ease nor thrones of power 
Should tempt my feet to leaye thy door. , 


3 God is our sun, he makes our day— 
God is our shield, he guards our way 

* From all th’ assaults of hell and sin, 
From foes without, and foes within. 


4 All needful grace will God bestow, 
And crown that grace with glory too; 
He gives us all things, and withholds 
No real good from upright souls. 


5 O God, our King, whose sovereign sway 
The glorious hosts of heaven obey, 
And foye at thy presence flee, 
Blest is the man that trusts in thee. 


HYMN 262. L. M. 


1 HE King of saints, how fair his face, 
Adorned with majesty and grace; 
He comes with blessings from above, 
And wins the nations to his love. 


2 At his right hand our eyes behold 
The church arrayed in eg gold; 
The world admires her heavenly dress, 
Her robes of joy and righteousness: 
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3 He forms her beauties like hi8 own, 
He calls and seats her near his throne; 
Fair stranger, let thy heart forget 
The idols of thy native state. 


4 So shall the King the more rejoice 
~In thee the favorite of his choice; 
Let him be loved, and yet adored,. 
For he’s thy Maker and thy Lord. 


5 O happy hour, when thou shalt rise 
To his fair palace in the skies— 

And all thy sons, a numerous train, 
Bach like a prince in glory reign. 

6 Let endless honors crown his head, 
Let every age his praises spread— 
While we with cheerful songs approye 
The condescension of his love. 


HYMN 253. 6 8s. 


1 OW lovely are thy tents, O Lord! 
Where’er thou choosest to record 
y name, or place thy house of prayer; 
My soul outflies the angel-choir, 
And faints, o’erpowered with strong desire, 
To meet thy special presence there. 


2 Happy the men to whom ’tis given 
To dwell within that gate of heaven, | 
And in thy house record thy praise— 
Whose strength and confidence thou art, 
Who feel thee, Saviour, in their heart, 
The Way, the Truth, the Life of grace; 


3 Who, passing through the mournful vale, 
Drink comfort from the living well 
That flows replenished from above; - 
From strength to strength advancing here, 
» Till all before their God appear, 
And each receive the crown of love. 


206 THE CHURCH: 


4 Better a day thy courts within 
Than thousands in the tents of sin: 

How base the noblest pleasures there ! 
How great the weakest child of thine! 
His meanest task is all divine, 

And kings and priests thy servants are. 


5 The Lord protects and cheers his own, 
Their light and strength, their shield and sun: 
He shall both grace and glory give— 
Unlimited his bounteous grant; 
No real good they e’er shall want; 
All,.all is theirs who righteous live. 


6 O Lord of hosts, how blest ishe _ 
Who steadfastly believes in thee!” 4: 
He all thy promises shall gain: 
The soul that on thy love is cast, 
Thy perfect love on earth shall taste, 
nd soon with thee in glory reign, 
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HYMN 254. C. M. 


1 T‘ATHER of mercies in thy word 
What endless glory shines; 
or ever be thy name adored 
For these celestial lines. 


2 Here may the wretched sons of want 
Exhaustless riches find, 
Riches above what earth can grant, 
And lasting as the mind. 


3 Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, 
And yields a free repast; 
Sublimer sweets than nature knows, 
Invite the longing taste, 
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4 Here the Redeemer’s welcome voice 
Spreads heavenly peace around, 
And life, and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 


5 O may these heayenly pages be 
My ever dear delight, 
And still new beauties may I see, 
And still increasing light. 


6 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, 
Be thou for ever near; 
Teach me to love thy sacred word, 
And view my Sayiour there. 


HYMN 255. C. M. 
1 Tn counsels of redeeming grace 


2 


The sacred leaves unfold, 
d here the Saviour’s lovely face 
Our raptured eyes behold. 


2 Here light descending from above, 
Directs our doubtful-feet; te 
Here promises of heavenly love 
Our ardent wishes meet. 


3 Our numerous griefs are here redrest, 
And all our wants supplied; 
Naught we can ask to make us blest 
Is in this book denied. 
4 For these inestimable gains 
is That so os the mind, 
may we search with eager pains. 
Assured that we shall find. : 


HYMN 256. C. M. 
1 TJ OW precious is the book divine, 
L By by bey iven; 
t as a lamp its doctrines shine, 
‘To guide our souls to heaven 
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2 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts 
‘In this dark vale of tears; 
Life, light, and joy it still imparts, 
And quells our rising fears. 
3 This lamp through all the tedious night 
Of life shall guide our way, 
Till we behold the clearer light 
Of an eternal day. 


HYMN 257. C. M. 


1, \HE Spirit breathes upon the word, 
I And brings the truth to sight; 
recepts and promises afford 
A sanctifying light. 
2A glory gilds the sacred page, 
_ Majestic like the sun; 
It gives a light to every age, 
It gives—but borrows none. 
3 Let everlasting thanks be thine, 
For such a bright display 
As makes a world of darkness shine. 
With beams of heavenly day. 


4 Mann rejoices to pursue 
; he steps of him [ love, 
Till glory breaks upon my view, 
In brighter worlds above. 


HYMN 258. C. M. 


1 OME, Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire, 
Let us thine influence prove; 
uree of the old prophetic fire, 
Fountain of light and love. 
2 Come, Holy Ghost, (for moved by thee 
The prophets wrote and spoke,) 
Unlock the truth, thyself the key, 
Unseal the sacred book. : 
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3 Expand thy wings, celestial Dove, 
rood o’er our nature’s night; 
On our disordered spirits move, 
And let there now be light. 


4 God, through himself, we then shall know, 
If thou within us shine, 
And sound with all thy saints below, : 
The depths of love divine. 


HYMN 259, ©. M. 


1 TATHER of all, in whom alone 
We live, and move, and breathe, 
One bright celestial ray dart down, 
And cheer thy sons beneath. 


2 While in vu word we search for thee,— 
We search with trembling awe !— 
Open our eyes and let us see ; 

The wonders of thy law. 


3 Now let our darkness comprehend 
The light that shines so clear; 
Now the revealing Spirit send, 
And give us ears to hear: - 


4 Before us make thy goodness pass 
Which here by faith we know; 
Let us in Jesus see thy face, 
And die to all below. 


HYMN 260. L. M. 


1 HE heavens declare thy glory, Lord, 
In eyery star thy wisdom shines; 
ut when our eyes behold thy word, 
We read thy name in fairer lines. 
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2 The rolling sun—the changing light, 
And night and day thy power confess: 
But the blest volume thou hast writ 
Reveals thy justice and thy ‘grace 


3 Sun, nioon, and stars corivey thy praise 
Round all the earth—and never stand; 
So when thy truth began its race, 
It buenos and glanced on every land. 


4 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest, 
Till through the world thy truth has run; 
Till Christ has all the nations blest, 
That see the light—or feel the sun, 


5 Great Sun of righteousness, arise ! 
Bless the dark world with heavenly light; 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise: 
- Thy laws are pure—thy. judgments right. 


6 Thy noblest wonders here we view, 
In souls renewed and sins forgiven: 
Lord, cleanse my‘sins—my soul renew, 
And make thy word my guide to heaven. 


HYMN 261. L. M. 


1 OD, in the gospel of his Son, 
Makes his eternal counsels known; 
*Tis here his richest mercy shines, 
And truth is drawn in fairest lines. 


2 Here sinners of an humble frame 
May taste his grace and learn his name; 
*Tis shown in characters of blood, 
Severely just, immensely good. 


3 Here Jesus, in ten thousand ways, 
His soul-attracting charms displays; 
Recounts his poverty and pains, 
And tells his love in melting stains, 


iu 
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4 Wisdom its dictates here imparts, 
To form our minds, to cheer our hearts; ; 
Its influence;makes the: sinner live, 
It bids the ‘aanicoia saint revive.., 


5 Our raging passions it controls, r 
And ‘comfort yields to contrite souls; 
It brings a better. world i in. view, 

And guides. us all our Jautney. HPRED- 


6 May. this blest volume. ever tie 
Close to. my, heart, and. near mine eye; » - 
Till life’s last hour my soul engage, 
And be my chosen heritage. 


HYMN 262. 483 & 26s. 


‘HAT is the world? a wildering maze, 
Where sin hath tracked ten thousand ways, 
er Victims to ensnare: 4 
All broad, and'winding,’ and aslope, » 
All tempting with perfidious eae 
All ending in’ despair. ; 


Millions of ‘pilgrims hitetig! (hese roads, 
Bearing their baubles or their loads 
Down to eternabnight: 
One only path;that never bends, 
Narrow, and rough, and steep,’ a ang 
From darkness into light: : 
Is there no Sebey tolshiowahat: path? 
The Bible! he alone who hath... - 
The Bible, need not stray; acd 
But he whovhath, and will not'give | i 
That light of - life to all that live; 
Himself shall lose the way. 
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HYMN 263. 6 8s. 


1 JNSPIRER of the ancient seers, 
Who wrote from thee the sacred page, 
he same through all succeeding years, 
To us, in our degenerate age, 
The spirit of thy word impart, 
And breathe the life into our heart. 


2 While now thine oracles we read, 
With earnest prayer and strong desire, 
O let thy Spir’t from thee proceed, 
Our souls t’ awaken and inspire; 
“~~ @® Our weakness help, our darkness chase, 
sal And guide us by the light of grace. 


3 Whene’er in error’s paths we rove, , 
The living God through sin forsake, 
Our conscience by thy word reprove, 
- Convince and bring the wanderers back, 
' Deep-wounded by thy Spirit’s sword, 
And then by Gilead’s balm restored. 
4 The sacred lessons of thy grace, 
Transmitted through thy word, repeats. 
And train us up in all thy ways, 
To make us in thy will complete; 
Fulfil thy love’s redeeming plan, 
And bring us to a perfect man. 


¥ 5 Furnished out of thy treasury, 

O may we always ready stand, 
To help the souls redeemed by thee, 

In what their various states demand— 
To teach, convince, correct, reprove, 
And build them up in holiest love. 


HYMN 264. P. M. 


1 TT LOVE the volumes of thy word; 
What light and joy these leaves afford 
To souls benighted and distrest! 


® 
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Thy precepts guide my doubtful way, 
Thy fear forbids my feet to stray, 
Thy promise leads my heart to rest. 


2 From the discoveries of thy law 
The perfect rules of life I draw; 
These are my study and delight: 
Not honey so inyites the taste, 
Nor gold that hath the furnace passed, 
Appears so pleasing to the sight. 


3 Thy threatenings wake my slumbering eyes, 
And warn me where my danger lies; 
But ’tis thy blessed gospel, Lord, 
That makes my guilty conscience clean, 
Converts my soul, subdues my sin, 
And gives a free, but large reward ! 


§ Who knows the errors of his thoughts ? 
My God, forgive my secret faults, 

And from presumptuous sins restrain; 
Accept my poor attempts at praise, 
That [ have read thy book of grace’ 

And book of nature not in vain. 


HYMN 265. 68s. 


1 (\OME, all ye servants of the Lord, 
C And praise him for his sacred word~ 
at word, like manna, sent from heaven, 
To all who seek it freely given; 
Its promises our fears remove, 
pee fill our hearts with joy and love. 


2 It tells us, though oppressed with cares, 
The God of mercy hears our prayers; 
Though steep and rough th’ appointed way, 
His mighty arm shall be our stay; 

Though deadly foes assail our peace, 
His power shall bid their malice cease, 
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3 It tells who first inspired our breath, 
And who redeemed our souls from death; 
It tells. of grace so freely given, 

And shows the path to God.and heaven: 
O bless we, then, our gracious Lord 
For all the treasures of his word!) ~ 





ides SAL MINISTRY. 
_ oHYMN,.266,...8..M. 
1:7 J OW beauteous ‘are their feet 
Who stand on Zion’s:hill! 
‘Who bring salvation on their tongues 
__ And words'of peace reveal! 
2 How charming is their voice!” 
-+ | How-sweet:their tidings are! 
*¢ Zion, behold thy Saviour King, 
-He reigns andtriumphs here.’? 


3 How happy are our ears © 
That hear this joyful sound, 
Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And sought, but never found ! 


4 How blessed are our eyes 
‘That see this heavenly light! 
Prophets and kings desired it long, 
But died without the sight. ; 


5 The watchmen join their yoice, 
And tuneful notes employ; 
Jerusalem breaks forth in songs, 
And deserts learn the joy. 


6 The Lord makes bare his arm 
Through all the earth abroad! 
Let every nation now behold 

Their Saviour and their God. 
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_ HYMN 267. S..M. 


1 7 ORD of the harvest, hear 
; L ‘Thy needy servants cry; ~ 
~ Answer our faith’s effectual prayer, 
And all our wants supply. 
2 On thee we humbly wait, 
Our wants are in thy, view; - 
The harvest, truly, Lord, is great; 
The laborers are few. 
3 Convert, and send forth more 
Into thy church-abroad, 
And let them-speak thy word of, power, 
As workers with their God; ~ 
4 Give the pure.gospel word, 
The word of general grace; 
Thee let them preach, the common Lord, 
The Saviour of. our race. 
5 O let them.spread thy name, - 
Their mission :fully-proye, 
Thy universal grace proclaim, 
Thy all-redeeming love. 
6 On all mankind, forgiven, 
Empower them still to call, 4 
And tell each creature under heaven 
~That thou hast died for all. 


HYMN 268. S. M. 


1 ARK, how the watchmen cry, 
‘|. Attend the trumpet’s sound: 
tand to your arms, the foe is nigh, 
The powers of hell surround: 
be bow to Lees command, 
our arms and hearts prepare; 
The day of battle is at hand 
Go forth to glorious war. - 


—_—, 
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2 See on the mountain top 
The standard of your God; 
In Jesus’ name I lift it up,, 
_ _ All stained with hallowed blood: 
His standard-bearer, I 
To all the nations call: 
Let all to Jesus’ cross draw nigh; 
He bore the cross for all. 


3 Go up with Christ, your Head, 

Your Captain’s footsteps See; 

Follow your Captain, and be led 
To certain victory: 

All power to him is given, 
He ever reigns the same; 

Salvation, happiness, and heaven 
Are all in Jesus’ name, 


HYMN 269. C. M. 


1 ET Zion’s watchmen all awake, 
And take th’ alarm they give; 
ow let them from the mouth of God 
Their solemn charge receive. 


2 ‘Tis not a cause of small import 
The pastor’s care demands; 
But what might fill an angel’s heart, 
And filled the Saviour’s hands. 


3 They watch for souls, for which the Lord 
. Did heavenly bliss forego— 
For souls which must for ever live 
In raptures or in wo. 


4 All to the groat tribunal haste, 
Th’ account to render there, 
And shouldst thou strictly mark our faults, 
Lord, how should we appear! 
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5 May they that Jesus, whom they preach, 
‘Their own Redeemer see; 
And watch thou daily o’er their souls, 
That they may wateh for thee. 


HYMN 270. C. M. j 
1 sin tel the name high over all, 


In hell, or earth, or ! 
gels and men before it fall, ~ 
And devils fear and fly. 


2 Jesus, the name to sinners dear, 
The name to sinners given, "> 
It scatters all their guilty fear, 
It turns their hell to heaven. 
3 Jesus the prisoner’s fetters breaks, 
p And bruises aie head ; xe 
ower into stre ‘ess souls he speaks 
And life into the dead. : 
4 O that the world might taste and seo 
The riches of his grate! 
The arms of loye that compass me 
Would all mankind embrace, 


5 His only righteousness I show, 
His saving trath proclaim: 
‘ *Tis all. my business here below 
_To ery, ‘* Behold the Lamb !”” 
6 Happy if with my latest breath 
I may but gasp his name; 
Preach him to all, and cry in death, 
* Behold, behold the Lamb !”” 


HYMN 271. L. M. ; 
1 SUS, thy wandering prt datirn & 
, See, Lord, with yearning bowels see 
he souls that ecarinot find the fold, 
Til ecaghs and gathered in by thee, 
* 


218 THE CHUROM. 


2 Lost are they now, and scattered wide, 
In pain, and weariness and want; 
With no kind shepherd near, to guide 
The sick, and spiritless and. faint. 


3 Thou, only thou, the kind and good 
And sheep-redeeming Shepherd art: 
Collect thy flock and give them food, 
And pastors after thine own heart. 


4 Give the pure word of general grace, 
And great shall be the preachers’ crowd; 
Preachers who all the sinful race 
Point to the all-atoning blood. 


5 Open their mouth, and utterance give; 
Give them a trumpet-voice, to call — ; 
On all mankind to turn and live, 
_ Through faith in him who died for all. 


6 “ only glory let them seek; 
let their hearts with love o’erflow; 
Let them believe, and therefore speak, 
And spread thy mercy’s praise below. 


HYMN 272. L. M. 


1 RAW near, O Son of God, draw near, 
Us with thy flaming eye behold; 
till in thy church youchsafe t’ appear 
And let our candlestick be gold. 


2 Still hold the stars in thy right hand, 
And Jet them in thy lustre glow, 
The lights of a benighted lend, 
The angels of thy church below. 


_ 8 Make good their apostolic boast, 
Their high commission let them prove, 
Be temples of the Holy Ghost, 
And filled with faith, and hope, and love. 
. 
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4 Their hearts from things of earth remove, 
Sprinkle them, Lord, from sin and fear; 
Fix their affections all. above, 
And lay up all their treasures there, 


5 Give them an ear to hear thy word, 
Thou speakest to the churches now, 
And let all tongues confess their Lord, 
Let every knee to Jesus bow. 


HYMN 273. L. M. 


1 (NOMFORT, ye ministers of grace, 
Comfort the acre of your Lord; 
lift ye up the fallen race, 
And cheer them by the gospel word 


2 Go, into every nation go, aad 
Speak to their trembling hearts, and ery, 
Glad tidings unto all we show; 
Jerusalem, thy God is nigh. 


3 Hark, in the wilderness a ory 
A yoice that loudly calls, Prepare, 
Prepare your hearts, for God is nigh, 

And means to make his entrance there. 


4 The Lord your God shall quickly come, 
Sinners repent, the call obey; 
he our hearts to make him room, 
¢ desert souls, prepare his way. 


5 The Lord shall clear his way through all, 
What’er obstructs, obstructs in vain; 
The vale shall risb, the mountain fall, 
Crooked be straight, and rugged plain, 
6 The glory of the Lord displayed, 
Shall all mankind together view; 
And what his mouth in truth hath said, 
His own almighty hand shall do. 


* 


_ 


220 TH. CHURCH. 


HYMN 274. L. M. 


‘1 (NREAT Lord of angels, we adore. 
The grace that builds thy courts below, 
And ’midst ten thousand sons of ‘light 
Stoops to regard what mortals do. 


2 Amidst the wastes of time and death, 
_ Successive pastors thou dost raise, 
Thy kingdom and thy truth to spread, 

nd form a people for thy praise. 


3 At length, dismissed from feeble clay, 
Thy servants join th’ angelic bands, 
With them through distant worlds they fly, 
With them before thy presence stand. 


4 O blest enjoyment, glorious hope, 
Sweet lenitive of grief and care, ; 
When shall we reach those radiant courts, 
And all their joys and honors share? 
5 Yet while these: labors we pursue, 
Though distant from thy heavenly throne, 
Give us a Zéal and love like theirs, 
; And half their heaven shall here be known 


‘HYMN 275. -L. M. 


1:10 preach my gospel, saith the Lord, * 
if Bid the whole ‘world my grace receive; 
e shall be saved that trusts my word,’ 
He shall be damned that won't believe. 


2 V’ll make your great commission, known,’ 
And:ye shall prove my gospel true, 
By all the works that Ihave done, > 
By all the wonders ye shall do, 
3 Teach all the nations my:;commands, | , 
I’m, with you till the world shall end; 
All power is trusted in my hands, - 
I can destroy, and I defend. 
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HYMN 276. L. M. 


1 HUS spake the Saviour, when he sent 
His ministers to preach his word; 
They through the world obedient went, 
And spread the gospel of their Lord. 


2 * Go forth, ye heralds, in my name, 
Bid the whole earth my grace receive; 
The gospel jubilee proclaim, 
And call them to repent and live, 
..3 * The joyful news to all impart, 
And teach them where salvation lies; 
Bind up the broken, bleeding heart, 
And wipe the tear from weeping eyes. 


4 ** Be wise as’serpents where you go, 

But harmless as the peaceful dove; 
‘And let your heaven-taught conduct show 
That you’re commissioned from above. 


5 ‘Freely from me ye haye received; 
Freely in love to others give; 
Thus shall your doctrines be believed, 
And by your labor sinners live.” 


6 Happy those servants of the Lord 

i o thus their Master’s will obey; 
How rich, how full is their reward, 
- Reserved until the final day. 


HYMN 277. L. M. 


1 HE Saviour, when to heaven he rose 

fi In splendid triumph o’er his foes, 
cattered his gifts on men below, 
And. wide his royal bounties flow. 


2 Hence sprung th’ apostles’ honored name, 
Sacred beyond heroic fame; 
In lowlier form to bless our eyes, 
Pastors from hence, and teachers, rise. 


« 
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From Christ they varied gifts derive, 
And fed by Christ their graces live; 
While, guarded by his potent hand, 
’*Midst all the rage of hell they stand. 


So shall the bright succession run 
Through the last courses of the sun: 
While unborn churches, by their care, 
Shall rise and flourish large and fair. 


Jesus, our Lord, their hearts shall know, 
The spring whence all these blessings flow; 
Pastors and people shout his praise 
Through the long round of endless days. 


HYMN 278. L. M. 


ATHER of mercies! bow thine ear, 
Attentive to our earnest prayer; 
e plead for those who plead for thee, 
Successful pleaders may they be. 


How great their work, how vast their charge. 
Do thou their anxious souls enlarge; 

Their best acquirements are our gain, 

We share the blessings they obtain. 


Clothe, then, with energy divine 

Their words, and Jet those words be thine; 
To them thy sacred truth reveal, 
Suppress their fear, inflame their zeal. 


‘Teach them to sow the precious seed, 


Teach them thy chosen flock to feed; 
Teach them immortal souls to gain— 
Souls that will well reward their pain. 


Let thronging multitudes around 
Hear from their lips the joyful sound; 
In humble strains thy grace implore, 
And fee] thy new-creating power. 
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6 Lot sinners broale their massy chains, 
_ Distvossed souly forget their pains; 
Lot light set distant voalms be spread, 
And Aion rear her drooping head, 


HYMN 279. L. M, 


1 CVNALL T, for fear of foeble man, 
K) The Spirit's course in me restrain? 
Or, undismayed in deed and word, 
Be a true witness for my Lord? 


2 Awed by a mortal frown, shall I 
Joncoul the word of God most high? 
Tlow then before thee shall 1 dare 
‘To stand, or how thine anger bear? 


8 Shall J, to soothe th’ unholy throng, 
Softon thy truths, and smooth my tongue, 
To gain carth's gilded toys, or flee 
The evoss, endured, my Lord, by thee? 


4 What then is he whosa.scorn | dread, 
Whoso wrath or hate malos me dfraid ? 
A man, an heir of death, a slave 
‘T’'o sin, a bubble on the wave! 


5 Yea, let mon rage, since thou wilt sproad 
Thy shadowing wings around my head, 
Sinco in all pain thy tonder love 
Will still my sure refreshment prove. 


SKCOND PART, 


1 CIAVIOUR of men, thy soarching eye 

‘ Doth all my inmost thoughts desery! 
Joth aught on earth my wishes raise, 
Ov the world's pleasure, or its praise? 

2 The love of Christ doth me constrain 
To aook the wandering souls of men, 
With cries, entroutios, toars, to save, 
To ynateh thom from the gaping graye. 


_— . 
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3 For this; let men revile my name} 
No cross I shun, I fear no shame; 
Ali hail, reproach! and welcome, pain! 
Only thy terrors, Lord, restrain, 


4 My life, my blood I here present, 
If for thy truth they may be spent; 
Fulfil ty sovereign counsel, Lord; 
Thy will be done, thy name adored. 


5 Give me thy strength, O God of power; 
Then let winds blow, and thunders roar; 
Thy faithful witness will I be; 

*Tis fixed, I can do all through thee, 


HYMN 280, 4 88 & 2 6s. 


1 XCEPT the Lord conduct the plan, 
The best concerted schemes are vain, 
And neyer can sueceed; 
We pee our wretched strength for naught; 
But if our works in thee be wrought, 
They shall be blest indeed. 


2 Lord, if thou didst thyself inspire 
Our souls with this intense desire 
Thy goodness to proclain— 
Thy glory if we now intend— 
O let our deed begin and end 
Complete in Jesus’ name. 


3 In Jesus’ name, behold, we meet, 
Far from an evil world retreat, 
And all its frantic ways; 
One only thing resolved to know, 
And square our useful lives below 
‘By reason and by grace, 


4 Not in the tombs we pine to dwell, 
Not in the dark monastie cell, 
By vows and gates confined; 


‘ 
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Freely to all ourselves we give, 
Constrained by Jesus’ love to live 
The servants of mankind, 


5 Now, Jesus, now thy love impart, 
To govern each devoted heart, 
And fit-us for thy wills 
Deep founded in the truth of grace, 
Build up thy rising church, and place 
The city on the hill, ‘ ‘ 


6 O let our faith and love abound, 
O let our lives to all around 
With purest lustre shine; 
That all around our works may see, 
And give the glory, Lord, to thee, 
The heavenly Light divine. 


HYMN 281. 6 8s. 


1 (NOMFORT, ye ministers of grace, 
Comfort my people, saith your God; 
e soon shall see his smiling face, 
His golden sceptre, not his rod, 
And own; when row the cloud’s removed, 
He only chastened whom he loved. 


2 Who sow in tears, in joy shall reap; 
The Lord shall comfort all that mourn; 
Who now go on their way and weep, 
With joy they doubtless shall return, 
And bring their sheaves with vast increase, 
And have their fruit to holiness. 


HYMN 282. 6 8s. 


7 HERE shall my wondering soul begin? 
‘ How shall I all to heaven aspire? 
A slave, redeemed from death and sin, 
_A brand, plucked from eternal fire,— 


‘ie . 
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How shall I equal triumphs raise, 
Or sing my great Deliyerer’s praise ? 


2 O how shall I the goodness tell, 
Father, which thou to me hast showed? 
That I, a child of wrath and hell, 
I should be called a child of God— 
Should know, should feel, my sing forgiven, 
Blest with this antepast of heayen! 


3 And shall I slight my Father’s love, 
Or basely fear his gifts to own, 
Unmindful of his favors prove ? 
Shall I, the hallowed eross to shun, 
Refuse his righteousness t? impart, 
By hiding it within my heart? 


4 No—though the ancient dragon rage, 
And call forth all his hosts to war, 
Though earth’s self-righteous sons engage, 
Them and their god alike I dare; 
Jesus, the sinner’s Friend, proclaim, 
Jesus, to sinners still the same. 


5 Come, Omy guilty brethren, come, 
Groaning beneath your load of sin; 
His bleeding heart shall make you room, 
His open side shall take you in: 
He calls you now, invites you home; 
Come, O my guilty brethren, come. 


HYMN 283. 6 8s. 


1 IVE me the faith which can remove 
And sink the mountain to a plain; 
Give me the childlike, praying love 
Which longs to build thy house again; 
Thy love, let it my heart o’erpower, 
And all my simple soul devour. 
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2 I want an even strong desire, 

I want a calmly fervent zeal, 
To save poor sinners from the fire, 

To snatch them from the verge of hell, 
And turn them to a pardoning God, 
And quench the brands in Jesus’ blood, 

3 I would the precious time redeem, 
. And longer live for this alone, 
Too spend, and to be spent, for them 
o have not yet my Saviour known; 
Fully on these my mission prove, 
And only breathe to breathe thy love. 
4 My talents, gifts, and graces, Lord, 
tuk thy blessed hands receive; 
And let me live to preach thy word, 
And let me to thy glory live; 
My every sacred moment spend 
In publishing the sinner’s Friend, 
5 Enlarge, inflame, and fill my-heart _ 

With boundless charity divine; 

So shall fall my strength exert, 

And love them with a zeal like thine, 
And lead them to thy open side, 

The sheep for whom their Shepherd died. 


HYMN 284. P. M. 
1 HOU, Jesus, thou my breast inspire, 
And touch my lips with hallowed fire, 
And loose a stammering infant’s tongue; 
Prepare the vessel of thy grace, 
Adorn me with the robes of praise, 
And merey shall be all my song 
2 Mercy for all who know not God, 
Morey, for all in Jesus’ blood, 
erey that earth and heaven transcends— 
Love that o’erwhelms the saints in light— 
The length, and breadth, and depth, and height 
Of Tove divine, whieh never ends. 
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3 A faithful witness of thy grace, 
Woll may 1 fill th’ allotted spacey 
And angwor all thy great designs 
Walk in the works by thee prepared, 
And find annexed the yast reward, 
_ The crown of righteousness divine, 


4 When I have lived to thee alone, 
Pronounce the weleome worda, “ Well done!” 
: And lot me take my place above; 
Entor into my Master’s joy, 
And all eternity employ 
Th praise, and ccatacy, and love, 


HYMN 286. P.M, 


L IPVALY power and saving truth to show, 
A warfare at thy charge I go, 
Strong in the Lord, and thy great might— 
Gladly take up the hallowed cross, 
And, suffering all things for thy enuse, 
Beneath thy bloody banner fight. 


2. A spectacle to fends and men, 
'l’o all thoi flevee or cold disdain, 
With calmost pity LT aubmits 
Determined naught to know beside 
My Jesus and lim erucified, 
| 1 tread the world bonoath my feet, 


8 Superior to their smile or frown, 
On all their goods my soul looks down 
Their pleasures, wealth, and power, and states 
Tho man that dares their god despise, 
The Christian, he alone is wise, 
The Christian, he alone is great. 


4 O God, let all my life declare 
, How appy all thy soryants are, ; 
How far above these earthly things; 
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How pure, when washed in Jesus’ blood, 
How intimately one with God— 
A heayen-born race of priests and kings. 


5 For this alone L live below, 
The power of godliness to show, 
The wonders wrought by Jesus’ name; 
O that I might bat faithful prove, 
Witness to all thy pardoning love, 
And point them to th’ atoning Lamb. 


6 Let me to every creature cry, 
The poor and rich, the low and high, 
“Believe, and feel thy sins forgiven! 
Lost, till by Jesus saved, thou art; 
Till Jesus’ blood hath washed thy heart, 


Thou canst not find the gate of heaven.” 





THE SABBATH. 
HYMN 286. S. M. 


1 ELCOME, sweet day of rest. 
That saw the Lord arise; 
Welcome to this reviving breast, 

And these rejoicing eyes. 
2 The King himself comes near, 
And feasts his saints to-day; 
Here we may sit and see him here, 
And love, and praise, and pray. 


_ 8 One day amidst the place 
Which Jesus dwells within, 
Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Of pleasurable sin. 


4 My willing soul would stay 
n such a frame as this, 
And sit and sing herself away 
To everlasting bliss. 
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HYMN 287. 6 7s. 


1 QAFELY through another week 
God has brought us on our way}, 
Let us now a blessing seek, 
Waiting in his courts to-day: 
Day of all the week the best, 
Emblem of eternal rest, 


2 While we seek supplies of grace, 
Through the dear Redeemer’s name 
Show thy reconciling face, 
Take away our sin and shame; 
From our worldly cares set free, g 
May we rest this day in thee. 4 


3 Here we come thy name to praise, 
-, Let us feel thy presence near; 
May thy glory meet our eyes 
While we in thy house appear; 
Here afford us, Lord, a taste 
Of our everlasting feast. 


4 May the gospel’s joyful sound 
Conquer sinners, comfort saints; 
Make the fruits of grace abound, 
Bring relief from all complaints: 
Thus Jet all our Sabbaths prove, 
Till we join the church above, 


HYMN 288. C. M. 


1 AY I, throughout this day of thine, 
Be in thy spirit, Lord: 
Spirit of humble fear divine, 
That trembles at thy word,— 


2 Spirit of faith, my heart to raise, 
. And fix on things above: 
Spirit of sacrifice and praise, 
Of holiness and love. 


-  — 
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HYMN 289. C. M. 


1 REQUENT the day of God returns 
I To shed its quickening beams; 
d yet how slow devotion burns, 
How languid are its flames ! 


2 Accept our faint attempts to love, 
Our frailties, Lord, forgive; 
We would be like thy saints above, 
And praise thee while we live. 


3 Increase, O Lord, our faith and,hope, 
And fit us to ascend 
Where the assembly ne’er breaks up, 
The Sabbath ne’er shall end. 
4 There we shall breath in heavenly air, 
With heavenly lustre shine; 
Before the throne of God appear, 
And feast on love divine. 


HYMN 290.-L. M. 
1 Y¥ opening eyes with rapture see 
The dawn of thy returning day; 


ih ret O God, ascend to thee, 
hile thus my early vows I pay. 


2 I yield my heart to thee alone, 
Nor would receive another guests; 
Eternal King! erect thy throne, 
And reign sole monarch in my breast. 


3 O bid this trifling world retire, 
And drive each carnal thought away; 
Nor let me feel one vain desire, { 
One sinful thought, through all the day. 


4 Then, to thy courts when I repair, 
My soul shall rise on joyful wing, 
The wonders of thy love declare, 
And join the strains which angels sing. 


oe 
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HYMN 291. L. M. 


1 A GAIN our weekly labors end, 
A And we the Sabbath’s call attend; 
Improve, our souls, the sacred rest, + 
And seek to be for ever blest. 


2 This day let our devotions rise, 
As grateful incense to the skies; 
And God that peace divine bestow 
Which none but they who feel it know. 


3 This holy calm within the breast 
Prepares for that eternal rest 
Which for the sons of God remains, 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 


4 In holy duties, let the day 
In holy pleasures pass away: 
How sweet the Sabbath thus to spend, 
In hope of that which ne’er shall end. 


HYMN 292. L. M. 


1 ORD of the Sabbath, hear our vows, 
On this thy day, in this thy house, 
And own, as grateful sacrifice, 
The songs which from thy servants rise. 


2 Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love, 
But there’s a nobler rest above; 
To that our laboring souls aspire, 
With ardent pangs of strong desire. 


3 No more fatigue, no more distress, 
Nor sin, nor hell shall reach the place; 
Nor sighs shall mingle with the songs 
Which warble from immortal tongues. 

4 No rude alarms of raging foes, 

No cares to break the long repose; 
No midnight shade, no clouded sun 
But sacred, high, eternal noon. 
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5 O long-expected day, begin; 
Dawn on these realms of wo and sin; 
Vain would we leave this weary road, 
And sleep in death, to rest with God. 


HYMN 298. L. M. 
1 feos is the work, my God, my King, 
\) To praise thy name, give thanks, and sing: 


‘To show thy love by morning light, 
And talk of all thy truth at night. 


2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest, ,. 
No mortal cares disturb my breast; 
O may my heart in tune be found, 
Like David's harp of solemn sound. 


8 My heart shall triumph in the Lord, 
And bless his works and bless his word: 
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine! 
How deep thy counsels, how divine 


4 Some never raise their thoughts so high; 
Like brutes they live, like brutes they die; 
Like grass they flourish, till thy breath » 
Dooms them to everlasting death. 


5 But I shall share a glorious part, 
When grace has well refined my heart, 
And frosh supplies of joy are shed 
Like holy oil to cheer my head. 


6 Then shall I see and hear and know 
All I desired and wished below, 
And eyery power find sweet employ 
In that eternal world of joy. 


HYMN 294. L. M. 


1 T ORD, how delightful "tis to see 
A whole assembly worship thee ! 
once they sing, at once they pray; 
‘They hear of heaven, and Jearn the way. 
16 


- 
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2 Thave been there, and still would go, 
Tis like the dawn of heaven below; 
Not all that careless sinners say 
Shall tempt me to forget this day. a 


3 O write upon my memory, Lord, 
The truths and precepts of thy word, 
That I may break thy laws no more, 
But love thee better than before. 


4 With thoughts of Christ and things divine, 
Fill up this foolish heart of mine, 
That finding pardon through his blood, 
I may lie down and wake with God. 


' HYMN 295... 6 8s. 


1 REAT God, this hallowed day of thine 
G Demands our souls’ collected powers; 
ay we employ in works divine 
These solemn and deyoted hours: 
O may our souls, adoring, own 
The grace which calls us to thy throne. 


2 Hence, ye vain cares and trifles, fly; 
Where God resides, appear no more; 
Omniscient Lord, thy piercing eye 
Doth eyery secret thought explore; 
oO ee fe grace our thoughts refine, 
And fix our hearts on things divine, 
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ASSEMBLING. 
HYMN 296. 7. 


1 re) by temple we repair; 
‘: Lord, we loye to worship there; — 
ere within the veil we meet 
Thee upon the mercy-seat. 
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2 While thy glorious name is sung, 
Tune our lips, unloose our tongue; 
Then our joyful souls shall bless 
Thee, the Lord our righteousness. 


3 While to thee our prayers ascend, 
Let thine ear in love attend; 
Hear us when thy Spirit pleads; 
Hear, for Jesus intercedes. 


4 While thy word is heard with awe, 
While we tremble at thy law, 
Let thy gospel’s wondrous love 
Every doubt and fear remove. 


5 From thy house when we return, 
Let our hearts within us burn, 
That at evening we may say : 
** We have walked with God to-day. es 


HYMN 297. C. M. 


1 7N thy great name, O Lord, we come, 
To worship at thy feet; 
aa thy Holy Spirit down 
all who now shall meet. 


2 We come to hear Jehovah speak, 
To hear the Saviour’s voice; 
Thy face and favor, Lord, we seek, 
Now make our hearts rejoice. 


3 Teach us to pray, and praise, and hear, 
And understand thy word, 
To feel thy blissful presence near, 
And trust our living Lord. 


4 Here let thy power and grace be felt, 
Thy loye and mercy known; 
Our icy hearts, O Jesus, melt, 
And break this flinty stone, 
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6 Lot ainnora, Lord, thy goodness prove, 
“And naints rajoloe a thee; —’ 
Let vebola be aubdued by love, 
And to the Saylour fee, 


6 ‘This house with grace and glory All, 
This congregation blaaay 
ba great aalvation now veveal, 
Thy glorious righteousness, 


TIYMN #8, 8a, Ya & 1 4, 


1 ‘TN thy name, O Lord, asombling, 
We, thy people, now draw noary 
favoh ua to rejoloe with trembling, 
Apouk and lot thy servants hoate« 
Tloar With meokneiie 
Troav thy word with godly fear, 


® While ou days on earth are lengthened, 
Lot ua give them, Lord, to thee; 
Choered by hope, and dally steengthened, 
+ We would run, nov weary be, 
TUL thy glory 
Without clouda in hoaven we aoe, 


8 There In worship, paver, awoeter, 
AU thy peo we ata alone, 
‘Taating af enjoymont greater 
Than they could conceive 
Pull enjoymonte= 
Holy blina, Dar evermore, 


VYMN 800. 1, M, 


1 (VOD to his temple let ua meet, 
T Low on our knees before hin bends 
Hove hath he dxed his meroyeroat, 
Hore ob hin Sabbath we attend, 
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2 Arise into thy resting place, F 
Thou and thine ark of strength, O Lord; 
Shine through the veil, we seek thy face; 
Speak, for we’hearken to thy word. 


3 With righteousness thy priests array; 
Joyful thy chosen people be; 
Let those who teach and those who pray, 
Let all, be holiness to thee. 


HYMN 300. L. M.. 


‘1 JESUS where’er thy people meet, 
a There they behold thy merey-seat; 
here’er they seek thee, thou art found, 
And every place is hallowed ground, 


2 For thou, within no walls confined, 
Inhabitest the humble mind; 
Such ever bring thee_where they come, 
And, going, take thee to. their home: 


3 Great Shepherd of thy chosen few, 
Thy former mercies here renew; 
Here to our wailing hearts proclaim 
The sweetness of thy saving name. 





BEFORE SERMON. 
HYMN 301. 8S. M. 


1 7 ORD, if at thy command 
Li The word of life we sow, 
atered by thy almighty hand, 
The seed shall surely grow: 
- The virtue of thy grace 
A large increase shall give, 
And multiply the faithful race 
Who to thy glory live. 





* 
238 THE CHURCH. 


2 Now, then, the fruitful shower 
Of gospel blessings send, 
“And let the soul-converting power » 

Thy ministers attend: 

On multitudes confer 
The heart-renewing love, 

And by the joy of grace prepare 

' For fuller joys above. 


HYMN 302. S. M. 


1 JESUS, thy servants bless, 
Who, sent by thee, proclaim 
he peace, and joy, and righteousness 
Experienced in thy name; : 
The kingdom of our God, ’ 

Which thy great Spir’t imparts, 

~ The power of thy victorious blood, 
Which reigns in faithful hearts. 


2 Their souls with faith supply, 
With life and liberty; 
And then they preach and testify 
. The things concerning thee, 
And liye for this alone, 
Thy grace to minister, 
And all thou hast for sinners done, 
In life and death declare. 


HYMN 303. .C. M. 


1 TESUS, thou dear redeeming Lord, 
Thy blessing we implore; 
pen the door to preach thy word, 
The great effectual door. 


2 Gather the outcasts in, and save 
From sin and Satan’s power, 
And let them now acceptance have, 
And know their gracious hour. 


_— 
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3 Lover of souls, thou know’st to prize 
What thou hast bought so dear; 
Come, then, and in thy people’s eyes 
With all thy wounds appear. 


4 Appeal as when of old confest 
he suffering Son of God, 
And let us see thee in thy vest 
But newly dipt in blood. 


5 The hardness of our hearts remove, 
Thou who for sin hast died; 
Show us the tokens of thy love, 
Thy feet, thy hands, thy side. 
HYMN 304. C. M. 
1 LMIGHTY God, eternal Lord, 
Thy gracious power make knowns 
ouch, by the virtue of thy word, 
And melt the heart of stone. 


2 Speak with the voiée that wakes the dead, 
And bid the sleeper rise; i : 
O let his guilty conscience dread ri 
The death that never dies, ! 


3 Let us.receive the word we hear, 
Fach in an honest heart; — 
a Ni the precious treasure there, 
nd never with it part. 
4 Now let our darkness comprehend 
The light that shines so clear; 
The Spirit, Lord, in mercy send, 
And give us ears to hear. 


HYMN 805. L. M. 


1 (\OMMAND thy blessing from above, 
O God, on all assembled here; 
hold us with a Father’s love, 
While we look up with filial fear. 


— 
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2 Command thy blessing, Jesus, Lord; 
May we thy true disciples be; 
Speak to each heart the mighty, word, 
Say to the weakest, ‘* Follow me.” 


3 Command thy blessing in this hour, 
Spirit of truth, and fill the place 
With humbling and with healing power, 
With killing and with quickening grace. 


4 O thou, our Maker, Saviour, Guide, 
One true eternal God confessed, 
Whom thou hast joined may none divide, 
None dare to curse whom thou hast blessed. 


5 With thee and these for ever found, . 
May all the souls who here unite, 
With harps and songs thy throne surround, 
* Rest in thy throne, and reign in light. 


HYMN 306. L. M. 


hh HY presence, gracious God, afford, 
T Prepare us to receive thy word; © 
Now let thy voice engage our ear, 
And faith be mixt with what we hear. 


2 Distracting thoughts and cares remove, 
And fix our hearts and hopes above; 
: With food divine may we be fed, 
And satisfied with living bread. 


3 To us the sacred word apply 
With sovereign power oa energy, 
And may we, in thy faith and fear, 

» Reduce to practice what we hear. 


4 Father, in us thy Son reveal, 

. Teach us to know and do thy will; 
Thy saving power and love display, 
And guide us to the realins of day. 


i 


’ 
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* PRAISE. 
HYMN 307. S. M. 


1 CATAND up, and bless the Lord, 
Ye people of his choice; 
Stand up and bless the Lord your God, 
With heart, and soul, and voice 
2. Though high above all praise, 
Above all blessing high, 
Who would not fear his holy name, 
And laud, and magnify? 
3 O for the living flame, 
From his own altar brought, 
To touch our lips, our minds inspire, 
And wing to heayen our thought. 


4 There, with Danie: regard, 
Our hymns he deigns to hear; 
Though unrevealed to mortal sense, 
The spirit feels him near. 


5 God is our strength “and song, 
And his salvation ours; 

Then be his love in Christ proclaimed 
With all our ransomed powers. 


6 Stand up and bless-the Lord, 
The Lord your God adore; 
Stand up and bless his glorious name, 
Henceforth for evermore. 


HYMN 308. S. M. 
1 He. God, the only wise, 


Our Saviour and our King, 
t all the saints below the skies 
Their humble praises bring. 


ee his almighty love, 
His counsel and his care, 
Preserves us safe from sin and death 
And every hurtful snare. 


* 
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3 He will present our souls, 
Unblemished and complete, 
Before, the, glory of his face, 
“With joys divinely great. 


4 Then all the chosen seed 
Shall meet around the throne, 
Shall bless the conduct of his grace,. 
And make ‘his wonders known. 


5 To our Redeemer, God, 
Wisdom with power belongs, 
Immortal crowns of majesty, 
And everlasting songs. 


HYMN 309. S. M. 


1 WAKE, and sing the song 
“Of Moses and the Lamb; 
ake every heart and every tongue, 
To praise the Saviour’s name. 


2 Sing of his-dying love, 
Sing of his rising power; 
Sing how he intercedes above, 
For those whose sins he bore. 


3 Sing till we feel our heart 
Ascending with our tongue; 
Sing till the love of sin depart, 
And grace inspire our song. 


4 Sing on your heavenly way, 
Ye ransomed sinuers, sings 
Sing on, rejoicing every day 
In Christ, th’ eternal King. 


5 Soon shall we hear him say, 
“Ye blessed children, come;”’ 
Soon will he call us hence away, 
And take his wanderers home 


_ ie 
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6 Soon shall our raptured tongue 
His endless praise proclaim, 
And sweeter voices tune the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb. 
HYMN’ 310. S. M. 
1 OW let our voices join, — 
To form a sacred song; 
é pilgrims in Jehovah’s ways, ~ 
With music pass along. 
2 How straight the path appears, 
How open and how fair! 
No lurking gins t’ entrap our feet, 
No fierce destroyer there. 
3 But flowers of Paradise 
Tn rich profusion spring; 
The Sun of glory gilds the path, 
And dear companions sing. 
4 See Salem’s golden spires ~ 
In beauteous prospect rise; 
And brighter crowns than mortals wear, 
Which sparkle through the skies. 
5 All honor to his name 
Who marks the shining way ! 
To him who leads the wanderers on 
To realms of endless day. 
HYMN 311. 4 6s & 2 8s. 
1 ET earth and heaven agree, 
Angels and men be. joined, 
o celebrate with me 
The Saviour of mankind: 
T’ adore the all-atoning Lamb, 
And bless the sound of Jesus’ name. 
2 Jesus! transporting sound ! 
The joy a ened and heaven: 
No other help is found, 
No other name is given, © 


—_—_ 
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By which we can salvation have; 
But Jesus came the world to save. 
t 


3 Jesus! harmonious name! 
It charms the. hosts above; 
They evermore proclaim 
And wonder at his love; 
*Tis all their happiness to gaze, 
*Tis heaven to see our Jesus’ face. 


4 His name the sinner hears, 
And is from sin set free; 
*Tis music in his ears, 
*Tis life and victory: 
New songs do now his lips employ, 
And dances his glad heart for joy. 


5 O unexampled love! 
~ O all-redeeming grace! 
How swiftly didst thou move 
To saye a fallen race! 
What shall I do to make it known, 
What thou for all mankind hast done * 


6 O for a trumpet voice, 
On all the world to call, 
To bid their hearts rejoice 
In him who died for all! 
For all my Lord was crucified; 
For all, for allamy Saviour died. 


HYMN 312. 1s. 
1 7 ET the elders praise the Lord, 
Him let all the people praise, 
hen they meet with one accord 
In his courts, on holy days. 


2 God for sin will vengeance take, 
Smite the earth with sore distress, 
And a fruitful region make 
As the howling wilderness. 
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- 3 But when merey stays his hand 
Famine, plague and death depart; 
Yea, the rock at his command 
Pours a river from its heart, 


4 There the hungry dwell in peace, 
Cities build, and plough the ground, 
While their flocks and herds increase, 
And their corn and wine abound. 


5 Should they yet rebel, his arm, 
Lays their pris ain in dust; 
But the poor he shields from harm, 
And in him the righteous trust. 


6 Who so wisely marks his will, 
Thus evolving bliss from wo, 
Shall, redeemed from every ill, 
All his loving kindness know, 


HYMN 8138. 7. 


1 ERALDS of creation ery, 
Praise the Lord, the Lord most high; 
Heaven and earth, obey the eall, 
Praise the Lord, the Lord of all. 


2 For he en and forth from night 
Sprang the universe to light; 
e commanded—nature heard, 
And stood fast upon his word. 


8 Praiso him, all y° hosts aboye, 
Spirits perfected in love; 
Sun and moon, your voices raise, | 
Sing, ye stars, your Maker’s praise, 


4 Earth, from all thy depths below, 
ann hallelujahs hoa —- 

ne, vapor, wind and sférm. 

Hail per lg his will perform. 7 
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5 Vales and mountains, burst in song; 
Rivers, roll with praise along; 
Clap your hands, ye trees, and hail 
God, who comes in every gale. * 


6 Birds, on wings of rapture soar, 

_ Warble at his temple door; 
Joyful sounds, from herds and flocks, 
Echo back, ye caves and rocks. _ 

7 Kings, your Sovereign serve with awe 
Judges, own his righteous law; 
Princes, worship him with fear; 
Bow the knee, all people here. 

§ Let his truth by babes be told, 

And his wonders by the old; 
Youths and maidens, in your prime, 
Learn the lays of heaven betime. 


9 High above all height his throne, 
Excellent his name alone; 
Him let all his works confess, 
Him let every being bless. 
HYMN 314. 7s. 
1 PiForu: to God, immortal praise, 
0 


For the love that crowns our days; 
unteous Source of every joy, 
Let thy praise our tongues employ 
2 For the blessings of the field, 
For the stores the gardens yield, 
For the vine’s exalted juice, 
For the generous olive’s use; 

3 Flocks that whiten all the plain, 
Yellow sheaves of ripened grain, 
Clouds. that drop their fattening dews, 
Suns that temperate warmth diffuse; — 


4 All that spring, with bounteous hand, 
Scatters o’er the smiling land; 


Se 
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All that. liberal.autumn pours . 
From her rich o’erflowing stores; 


5 These to thee, my God, we owe, 
Source from whence all blessings flow; 
And for these my soul shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 


6 Yet should rising whirlwinds tear 
From its stem the ripening ear;. 
Should the fig tree’s blasted shoot | 
Drop her green, untimely fruit; 

7 Should the vine put forth no more, 
Nor the olive yield: her store; — 
Though the sickening flocks should fall, 
And the herds desert the stall; 


8 Should thy altered hand restrain’ ~ 
The carly and the latter rain; | 
Blast each opening bud of joy, 
And the rising year destroy; 


9 Yet to thee my soul should raise 
Grateful yows and solemn praise; 
And when every blessing ’s flown, 
Love thee for thyself alone... 

HYMN 346.0 7st 

1 7 ET us, with a gladsome mind, 

Praise the Lord, for he is kind, 
‘or his mercies shall endure,.: ; 
Ever faithful, ever.sure: | 

2 He, with all-commanding might, , 
Filled the new-made world with light; 
For his mercies shall endure, 

Ever faithful, ever sure. P ise 

3 All things living he doth feed, 

His full hand supplies their need; 
or his mercies shall endure, ¥ 
Ever faithful, ever sure, 


248 


7 


THE CHURCH. 


4 He his chosen race did bless, 
In the wasteful wilderness; : 
For his mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 


5 He hath with a piteous eye 
Looked upon our misery; 
For his mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 


6 Let us then, with gladsome mind, 
Praise the Lord, for he is kind, 
For his mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 


HYMN 316. 17s. 


17 ORD and God of heavenly powers, 
Theirs, yet O benignly ours, 
orious King—let earth speesaind 
Worms attempt to chant thy name. 


2 Thee to laud in songs divine, 
Angels and archangels join; 
We with them our voices raise, 
Echoing thine eternal praise. 


3 Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
Live by heaven and earth adored; 
Full of thee, they ever cry, 
*¢ Glory be to God most high,” 

HYMN 3817. 1s. 
1 QONGS of praise the angels sang, 
Heaven with hallelujahs rang, 
hen Jehovah’s work begun, 

When he spake and it was done. 


2 Songs of praise awoke the morn 
When the Prince of peace was born 
Songs of praise arose when he 
Captive led captivity. 
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3 Heaven and earth must pass away, 
Songs of praise shall crown that day; ~ 
God Will make new heavens and earth, 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 


4 And will man alone be dumb, 
Till that glorious kingdom come ? 
No—the church delights to raise 
Psalms and hymns and songs of praise. 


5 Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice,’ 
Lemay here, by faith and love, 
Songs of praise to sing above. 


6 Borne upon the latest breath, 
Songs of praise shall conquer death; 
Then, amidst eternal joy, 
Songs of praise their powers employ. 


? HYMN 318. 8 7s. 


1 EET and right it is to praise a 
God, the giver of all grace, 
Go 


» whose mercies are bestowed 
On the evil and the good; 
He prevents his creatures’ call, ? 
Kind and merciful to all; ’ 
Makes his sun on sinners rise, 
Showers his blessings from the skies. 


2 Least of all thy creatures, we 
Daily thy salvation see, 
As by heavenly manna fed, 
Through a world of dangers led, 
Through a wilderness of cares, 
Through ten thousand thousand snares, 
More than now our hearts conceive, 
More than we could know, and live! 


3 By our bosom foe beset, 
‘T'aken in the fowler’s net, 
Yd Mae 
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Passion’s unresisting prey, 
Oft within the toils we lay; 
Sleeping on the brink of sin,’ + 
Tophet gaped to take us in; 
Mercy to our rescue flew, 
Broke the snare, and brought us through. 
4 Here, as in the lion’s den, 
Undevoured we still remain, 
Pass secure the watery flood, 
Hanging on the arm of God; 
Here we raise our voices higher, 
Shout in the refiner’s fire, 
Clap our hands amidst the flame, 
Glory give to Jesus’ name. 
HYMN 319. C, M. 
1 TT APPY the souls to Jesus joined, 
isl And saved by grace alone; ” 
alking in all his ways, they find 
Their heaven on earth begun. 
2 The church triumphant in thy love, 
Their mighty joys we know; 
They sing the Lamb in hymns above, 
And-we in hymns below. 
3 Thee in thy glorious realm they praise, 
And bow before throne; 
We in the kingdom of thy grace— 
The kingdoms are but one. 
4 The holy to the holiest leads, 
From thence our spirits rise, 
And he that in thy statutes treads 
Shall meet thee in the skies. 


HYMN 320. C. M. 
1 CIWEET is the memory of thy grace, 
My God, my heavenly King; 
Let age to age thy righteousness 
In sounds of glory ring. 
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2 God reigns on high, but not confines 
His bounty to the skies; 
Through the whole earth his goodness shines, 
And every want supplies. 


3. With longing eyes, the creatures wait 
On thee for daily food; 
Thy liberal hand provides them meat, 
And fills their mouth with good. 


4 How kind are thy compassions, Lord, 
How slow thine anger movess, | 
But soon he sends his pardoning word, 
To cheer the souls he loves. 


5 Creatures, with all their endless race, 
Thy power and praise proclaim; 
But we, who taste thy richer grace, 
Delight to bless thy name. 


HYMN 321. ©. M. 


1 (NOME, let us who in Christ believe, 
Our common Saviour praise, 
o him with joyful voices give 
The glory of his grace. 


2 He now stands knocking at the door 
Of every sinner’s heart; 
The worst need keep him out no more, 
Or force him to depart. 


3 Through grace we hearken to thy voice, 
Yield to be saved from sin, 
Tn sure and certain hope rejoice 
That thou wilt enter in. 


4 Come quickly in, thou heavenly guest, 
Nor ever hence remove, 
But sup with us, and let the feast 
Be everlasting love. 


oS . : 
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HYMN 322. C, M. 


1 CXING we the song of those who stand 
Around th’ eternal throne; 
Of every kindred, clime, and land, 
. A multitude unknown, 


2 Life’s poor distinctions vanish here; 
To-day the young, the old, 
Our Saviour and his flock “p eal’, 
One Shepherd and one fold. 


3 Toil, trial, suffering still await 

On earth the pilgrim throng; 

Yet learn we in our low estate 
The church triumphant’s song. \ 


4 Worthy the Lamb, for sinners slain !— 
- Cry the redeemed above— 
Blessing and honor to obtain, 
And everlasting love. 


5 Worthy the Lamb !—on earth we sing— 
Who died our souls to save; 
Henceforth, O death, where is thy sting? 
Thy victory, O grave? ; 


6 Then hallelujah! power and praise 
To God in Christ be given; 
Mane who now this anthem raise, 
Renew the strain in heaven, 


HYMN 323. C. M. 
1 FOR a thousand tongues to sing 
My great Redeemer’s praise— 
The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of his grace! 


2 My gracious Master and my God, 
Assist me to proclaim, 
To spread through all the earth abroad, 
The honors of thy name, 


» * 


. ie. 
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3 Jesus! the name that charms our fears, 
That bids our sorrows cease; 
Tis music in the sinner’s cars, 
’Tis,life, and health, and peace. 


4 He breaks the power of cancelled sin, 
He sets the prisoner free, 

His blood can make the foulest clean, 
His blood availed for me. 


5 He speaks, and, listening to his voice, 
New life the dead receive; °° 
The mournful, broken hearts rejoice, 
The humble poor believe. 


6 Hear him, ye deaf—his praise, ye dumb, 
Your loosened tongues employ; 
Ye blind, behold your Saviour come, 
And leap, ye lame, for joy. 


7 Look unto him, ye nations—own °° 
Your God, ye fallen race; 
Look, and be saved through faith alone— 
Be justified by grace. 


8 See all your sins on Jesus laid— 
The Lamb of God was slain; 
His soul was once an offering made 
For every soul of man. 


9 Awake from guilty nature’s sleep, 

And Christ shall give you light; 
Cast all your sins into the deep, 
And wash the Aethiop white. 


10 With me, your chief, ye then shall know, 
Shall feel your sins forgiven, 
Anticipate your heaven below, 
And own that love is heaven. 


* * 


— * y 
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HYMN 324. C. M. 


1 TN _God’s own house pronounce his praise 
His grace he here reveals; “ 
o heaven your joy and wonder'raise, 
For there his glory dwells. 


2 Let all your sacred passions move, 
While you rehearse his deeds; 
But the great work of saving love 
Your highest praise exceeds. 


3 All that have motion, life and breath, 
Proclaim your Maker blest; 
Yet when my voice expires in death, 
My soul shall praise him best. ‘ 


HYMN 325. C. M. 


1 7 ET every tongue thy goodness speak 
[ Thou sovereign Lord of all; ; 


y strengthening hands uphold the weak, 
And raise the poor that fall. 


, 2 When sorrows bow the spirit down, 
When virtue lies distressed, 
Beneath the proud oppressor’s frown 
Thou giv’st the mourner rest. 


3 Thou know’st the pains thy servants feel. 
Thou hear’st thy children’s cry, 
And their best wishes to fulfil, 
Thy grace is ever nigh. 


4 Thy mercy never shall remove 
rom men of hearts sincere; 
Thou say’st the souls whose humble love 
Is joined with holy fear. 


5 My lips shall dwell upon thy praise, 
And spread thy fame abroad; 
Let all the sons of Adam raise 
The honors of their God. 


- @ 
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HYMN 326. 8s & 7s. 


1 T)RAISE the Lord! ye heavens, adore him; 
p Praise him, angels in the height; 
un and moon, rejoice before him; 
Praise him, all ye stars of night. 


2 Praise the Lord, for he hath spoken; 
Worlds his mighty voice obeyed; 
Laws which never can be broken, 
For their guidance he hath made. 


3 Praise the Lord, for he is glorious, 
Never shall his promise fail; 
God hath made his saints victorious, 
Sin and death shall not prevail. 


4 Praise the Lord of our salvation, 
Hosts on high his power proclaim; 
Heaven, and earth, and all creation, 
Praise and magnify his name. 


HYMN 327. 8s & %s. 


1 T)RAISE to thee, thou great Creator, 
Praise to thee from every tongue; 
oin, my soul, with every creature, 
Join the universal song. 


2 Father, source of all compassion, 
Pure, unbounded grace is thine; 
Hail the God of our salvation, 
Praise him for his love divine. 


3 For ten thousand blessings given, 
For the hope of future joy, 
Sound his praise through earth and heaven, 
Sound Jehovah’s praise on high. 
4 Joyfully on earth adore him, 
Till in heaven our song we raise; 
There, enraptured, fall before him, 
_ Lost in wonder, loye and praise. 
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HYMN 328, L..M: 


1 ET everlasting eiories erown 
iF Thy head, my Saviour and my Lord; 
Thy hands have brought salvation down, 

Rea writ the blessing in thy word. 


2 In vain our trembling conscience secks 
Some solid ground to rest upon; 
With Jong despair our spirit breaks, 

Till we apply to thee alone. 


3 How well thy blessed truths agree! 
How wise and holy thy commands! 
Thy promises, how firm they be! 
How firm our hope and comfort stands! 


4 Should all the forms that men devise 
Assault my faith with treacherous art, 
I'd call them vanity and lies, 
And bind thy gospel to my heart. 


HYMN 329. L. M, 


1 REAT God of nations, now to thee 
Our hymn of gratitude we raise; 
ith humble heart, and bending knee, 
We offer thee our song of praise. 


2 Thy name we bless, Almighty God, 
For all the kindness thou hast shown 
To this fair land the pilgrims trod, 
This land we fondly call our own. 


3 Here freedom spreads her banner wide, 

And casts her soft and hallowed ray; 

Here thou our fathers’ steps didst guide 
In safety through their dangerous way. 


4 We praise thee that the gospel’s light 
Through all our land its radiance sheds, 
Dispels the shades of error’s night, 
And heavenly blessings round us spreads. 
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5 Great God, preserve us in thy fear; 
In dangers still our guardian be; 
O spread thy truth’s bright precepts here, 
Let all the people worship thee. 


HYMN 330. L. M 
1 CQIERVANTS of God, in joyful lays 
Sing ye the Lord Jehovah’s praise; 
His glorious name let all adore, 
From age to age, for evermore. 


2 Blest be that name, supremely blest, 
From the sun’s rising to its rest; 
Above the heavens his power is known, 
Through all the earth his goodness shown. 


3 Who is like God? so great, so high, 
He bows himself to view the sky; 
And yet, with condescending grace, 
Looks down upon the human race. 


4 He hears the uncomplaining moan 
Of those who sit and weep alone; 
He lifts the mourner from the dust, 
And saves the poor in him that trust. 


5 Servants of God, in joyful lays 
Sing ye the Lord Jehovah’s praise; 
His saving name let all adore, 
From age to age, for evermore. 


HYMN 331. L. M. 
1 ROM all that dwell below the skies 
Let the Creator’s praise arise; 
et the Redeemer’s name be sung 
Through every land, by every tongue. 
2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord; 
ternal truth attends thy word; 
~ "Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 
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3 Your lofty themes, ye mortals, bring; 
In songs of praise divinely sing; 
The great salvation loud proclaim, 
And shout for joy the Saviour’s name. 


4 In every land begin the song; 
To every land the strains belong; 
In cheerful sounds all voices raise, 
And fill the world with loudest praise. 


HYMN 332. L. M. 


1 FRAISE ye the Lord—’tis good to raise 
P Your hearts and yoices in his praise; 
is nature and his works invite 
To make this duty our delight. 


2 He formed the stars, those heavenly flames, 
He counts their number, calls their names; 
His wisdom ’s vast and knows no bound, 

A deep where all our thoughts are drowned 


3 Sing to the Lord—exalt him high, 
.» Who spreads his clouds around the sky; 
There he prepares the fruitful rain, 
Nor lets the drops descend in vain, 


4 He makes the grass the hills adorn, 
He clothes the smiling fields with corn; 
The beasts with food his hands supply, 
And the young ravens when they ery. 


5 His saints are lovely in his sight, 
He views his children with delight; 
He sees their hope, he knows their fear, 
He looks, and loves his image there, 


HYMN 3383. L. M. 


1 JESUS, thou everlasting King, 
J Accept the tribute which we bring; 
ecept thy well-deserved renown, ‘’ 
And wear our praises as thy crown. 


a 
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2 Let every act of worship be 
Like our espousals, Lord, to thee, 
Like the blest hour'when from above 
We first received the pledge of love. 


3 The gladness of that happy day, 
O may it ever, éver stay ! 
Nor let our faith forsake its hold, 
Nor hope decline, nor love grow cold. 


4 Each following minute as it flies, 
Increase thy praise, improve our joys,. 
Till we are raised to sing thy name 
At the great supper of the Lamb. 


HYMN 334. L. M. 


1 IVE to our God immortal praise, 
J Mercy and truth are all his ways; 
Wonders of grace to God belong; 
Repeat his. mercies in your song. 


2 Give to the Lord of lords renown, 
The King of kings with glory crown; 
His merciesever shall endure, 
When lords and kings are known no more. 


3 He built the earth, he spread the sky, 
And fixed the starry lights on high; 
Wonders of grace to God belong; 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 


4 He fills the sun with morning light, 
He bids the moon direct the night; 
His mercies ever shall endure, 
When suns and moons shall shine no more. 


5 He sent his Son with power to save 
From guilt and darkness and the grave; 
Wonders of grace to God belong; 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 
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6. Through this vain world he guides our feet 
And leads us to his heavenly seat; 
His mercies ever shall endure, 
When this vain world shall be,uo more. 


HYMN 335. L. M. 


1 LMIGHTY Sovereign of the skies, 
A To thee let songs oe gladness rise; 
ach grateful heart its tribute bring, 

And every voice thy goodness sing. 


2 From thee our choicest blessings flow, 


Life, health and strength thy hands bestow 
The daily good thy creatures share 
Springs from thy providential care, 


3 The rich profusion nature yields, 


x@ 


The harvest waving o’er the fields, 
The cheering light, refreshing shower 
Are gifts from thy exhaustless store 


4 At thy command the vernal bloom 
Revives the world from winter’s gloom; 
The summer’s heat the fruit matures, 
And autumn all her treasures pours. 


5 From thee proceed domestic ties, 
Connubial bliss, parental joys; 
On thy support the nations stand, 
Obedient to thy high command. 


6 Let every power of heart and tongue 
Unite to swell the grateful song, 
While age and youth in chorus join, 
And praise the Majesty divine. 


HYMN 336. L. M. 


nl TERNAL Power, whose high abode 
1D Becomes the grandeur of a God, 
nofinite lengths beyond the bounds 
Where stars revolve their little rounds; 


ls 
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2 Thee while the first archangel sings, 
He hides his face behind his wings; 
And ranks of shining thrones around 
Fall worshipping, and spread the ground. 


3 Lord, what shall earth and ashes do? 
We would adore our Maker too; 
From sin and dust to thee we ery, 
The great, the holy, and the high. 


4 Earth from afar hath heard thy fame 
And worms have learned to lisp thy name; 
But, oh, the glories of thy mind 
Leave all our soaring thoughts behind. 


5 God is in heaven, and men below; 
Be short our tunes, our words be few; 
A solemn reverence checks eur songs, 
And praise sits silent on our tongues. 


HYMN 337. 483 & 2 6s. 


] OW happy, gracious Lord, are we, 
Divinely drawn to follow thee; 
Whose hours divided are 
Betwixt the mount and multitude; 
Our day is spent in doing good, 
Our night in praise and prayer. 


2 With us no melancholy void, 
No moment lingers unemployed 
Or unimproved below; 
Our weariness of life is gone, 
Who live to serve our God alone, 
And only thee to know. 


3 The winter’s night and summer’s day 


Glide imperceptibly away, 
Too short to sing thy praise; 


— o 
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Too few we find the happy hours, 
And haste to join those heavenly powers, 
Tn everlasting lays. 


4 With all who chant thy name on high, 
And Holy, holy, holy! ery, 
A bright harmonious throng, 
Woe long thy praises to repeat, 
And ceaseless sing, around thy seat, 
The new eternal song, 


TIYMN 388. 483 & 2 6s, 


1 JQEGIN, my soul, th’ exalted lay, 
Let cach enraptured thought obey, 
And praise th? Rinne ’g name: 
Lo, heaven and earth, and sea! and skies, *' 
Tn one melodious concert rise, 
‘To swal th’ inspiring theme. 


2 Yo fields of light, celestial plains, 
Where gay transporting beauty reigns, 
© scenes divinely fair, 
Your Maker's wondrous power proclaim, 
Toll how he formed your shining frame, 
And breathed the fluid air. 


3 Yo angels, catch the thrilling sound, 
While all th’ adoring thrones around 
His boundless mercy sing: 
Let evory listening saint above 
Wake all the tuneful soul of love, 
And touch the sweotest string, 


4 Join, ye loud spheres, the vocal choir: 
Thou dazzling orb of i ae fire,- 
The mighty chorus aid: 
Soon as grey evening gilds the plain, 
Thou, moon, prenet the melting strain, 
And praise him in the shade, 
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5 Let every element rejoice; 
Ye thunders, burst with awful voice 
To him who bids you roll: 
His praise in softer notes declare, 
Each whispering breeze of yielding air, 
And breathe it to the soul. 
6 Let man, for nobler service made, 
The feeling heart, the judging head, 
In heavenly praise employ: 
Spread his tremendous name around, 
Till heayen’s broad arch rings back the sound, 
The general burst of joy. 
7 Ye whom the charms of grandeur please, 
Nursed on the downy lap of ease, 
Fall prostrate at his throne: 
Ye princes, rulers, all adore; 
Praise him, ye kings, who makes your power 
An image of his own. 
8 Let youth its ardent passions move, 
To praise th’ eternal Source of love, 
ith all its hallowed fire: i 
Let age take up the tuneful lay, 
Sing his blest name, then soar away, 
And ask an angel’s lyre. 
9 Let saints, redeemed from death and hell, 
In louder, loftier numbers tell 
The wonders of his grace: 
Beyond creation’s utmost bounds, 
Above her noblest, sweetest sounds, 
Declare Jehovah’s praise. 


HYMN 339. 6 8s. 
1 my: God is here! let us adore, 


. 


And own how dreadful is this place: 
t all within us feel his power, 
And silent bow before his face; 
Who know his power, his grace who prove, 
Serve him with awe, with reverence love. 


—_— 
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2 Lo, God is here! him day and night 
Th’ united choirs of angels sing: 
To him, enthroned above all height, 
Heaven’s host their noblest praises bring: 
Disdain not, Lord, our meanest song, 
Who praise thee with a stammering tongue. 


3 Gladly the toys of earth we leave, 
Wealth, pleasure, fame, for thee alone; 
To thee our will, soul, flesh we give; 
O take, O seal them for thine own; 
Thou art the God, thou art the Lord: 
Be thou by all thy works adored. 


4 Being of beings! may our praise . 
Thy courts with grateful fragrance fill: 
Still may we stand before thy face, i 
Still hear and do thy sovereign will: 
To thee may all our bole bis arise, 
Ceaseless, accepted sacrifice. 


5 As flowers their opening leaves display, 
And glad drink in the solar fire, 
So may we catch thy every ray, 
So may thy influence us inspire, 
Thou beam of the eternal beam, 
Thou purging fire, thou quickening flame. 


HYMN 340. 6 8s. 


1 AR as creation’s bounds extend, 
Thy mercies, heavenly Lord, descend; 
ne chorus of perpetual praise 
To thee thy various works shall raise; 
Thy saints to thee in hymns impart 
The wansports of a grateful heart. 


2 They chant the splendors.of thy name, 
Delighted with the wondrous theme, 
And bid the world’s wide realins admire 
The glories of th’ almighty Sire, 
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Whose throne all nature’s wreck survives, 
Whose power through endless ages lives. 


3 From thee, great God, while every eye 
Expectant waits the wished supply, 
Their bread proportioned to the day 
Thy opening hands to each convey; 

In every sorrow of the heart, 
Eternal mercy bears a part. 


4 Who ask thine aid with heart sincere, 
Shall find thy succor ever near; 
To thee their prayer in each distress 
Thy suffering servants, Lord, address, 
And prove thee, verging on the graye, 
Nor slow to hear, nor weak to save. 


HYMN 341. 6 8%. 


1 J’LL praise my Maker while I’ve breath, 
i And when my yoice is lost in death, 
Praise shal! employ my nobler powers; 
My days of praise shall ne’er be past 
While life, and thought, and being last, 
Or immortality endures. 


2 Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On israel’s God: he made the sky, 
And earth, and seas, with all their train; 
His truth for ever stands secure; 
He saves th’ oppressed, he feeds the poor, 
And none suall find his promise vain. 


3 The Lord pours eyesight on the blind, 
The Lord supports the fainting mind, 
He sends the laboring conscience peace; 
He helps the stranger in distress, 
The widow and the fatherless, 
And sae the prisoner sweet release. 
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4 T’ll praise him while he lends me breath, 
And when my voice is lost in death, 
Praise shall employ my nobler powers; 
My days of praise shall ne’er, be past 
While life, and thought, and being last, 
Or immortality endures. 


HYMN 342. 8. 8s. 


HIS, this is the God we adore, 
Our faithful, unchangeable friend, 

Whose Jove is as great as his power, 

And neither knows measure nor end: 
*Tis Jesus, the first and the last, 

Whose Spirit shall guide us safe home; 
We'll praise him for all that is past, 

And trust him for all that’s to come. 


HYMN 343. L. M. 8s. 


Called forth this universal frame, 
hose mercies over all rejoice, 
Through endless ages still the same, 

Thou by thy word upholdest all, 
Thy bounteous love to all is showed; 
Thou hear’st thy every creature’s call, 
And fillest every mouth with good. 


1 cate of all, whose powerful voice 


2 In heaven thou reign’st, enthroned in light, 
Nature’s expanse beneath thee spread; 
Earth, air, and sea, before thy sight, 
And hell’s deep gloom are open laid; 
Wisdom, and might, and love are thine; 
Prostrate before thy face we fall, 
Confess thine attributes divine, 
And hail thee sovereign Lord of all. 
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3 Thee, sovereign Lord, let all confess 
That moves in earth, or air, or sky, 
Revere thy power, thy goodness bless, 
Tremble before thy piercing eye: 
All ye who owe to him your birth, 
In praise your every hour employ: 
Jehovah reigns! be glad, O earth, 
And shout; ye-morning stars, for joy. 


HYMN 344. Ils & 8s, 


1 PDE joyful in God, all ye lands of the earth, 
O serve him with gladness and fear; 
xult in his presence with music and mirth, 
With love and devotion draw near. 


2 The Lord, he is God, and Jehovah alone, 
Creator, and Ruler o’er all; 
And we are his peoples his sceptre we own; 
His sheep, and we follow his call. 


3 O enter his gates with thanksgiving and song, 
Your vows in his temple proclaim; - 
His praise with melodious accordance prolong, 
And bless his adorable name. 


4 For good is the Lord, inexpressibly good, 
And we are the work of his hand; 
His mercy and truth from eternity stood, 
And shall to eternity stand, 





PRAYER, 


HYMN 345. 8S. M. 


1 (\UR heavenly Father, hear 
The prayer we offer now; 
, name be hallowed far and near, 
‘© thee all nations bow. 
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2 Thy kingdom come, thy will 
On earth be done in love, 

As saints and seraphim fulfil 

Thy perfect law above. 


3 Our daily bread supply, 
While by thy word we live; 
The guilt of our iniquity 
Forgive, as we forgive. 


4 From dark temptation’s power, 
From Satan’s wiles, defend; 
Deliver in the evil hour, 
And guide us to the end. 


5 Thine shall for ever be 
' Glory and power divine; 
The sceptre, throne, and majesty 
Of heaven and earth are thine. 


6 Thus humbly taught to pray 
By thy beloved Son, : 
Through him we come to thee, and say, 
‘© All for his sake be done.” 


HYMN 346. 7 6s & 1 8. 


1 S, who climb thy holy hill, 
A general blessing make; 
- Let the world our infiuence fee), 
Our gospel grace partake: 
Grace, to heip in time of need, 
Pour out on sinners from above; 
All thy Spirit’s tuluess shed 
In showers of heavenly Jove. 


2 Make our earthly souls a field 
~ Which God delights to bless; 
Let us in due season yield 
The fruits of righteousness; 
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Make us trees of Paradise, 

Which more and more thy praise may show, 
Deeper sink, and higher rise, 

And to perfection grow. 


HYMN 347. 7s. 


i OD of Jove, that hear’st the prayer, 
J Kindly for thy people care: 
ho-on thee alone depend, 
Love us, saye us to the end. 


2 Save us in the prosperous hour, 
From the flattering tempter’s power, 
From his unsuspected wiles, 

From the world’s pernicious smiles. 


3 Cut off our dependence vain 
On the help of feeble man; 
Every arm of flesh remove, 
Stay us on thy-only love. 


4 Men of wouldhy low design, 
Let not these thy people join, 
Poison our simplicity, 

Drag us from our trust in thee. 


5 Save us from the great and wise, 
Till they sink in their own eyes, 
Tamely to thy yoke submit, 

Lay their honor at thy feet. 


6 Never let the world break in, 
Fix a mighty gulf between:. 
Keep us little and unknown, 
Prized and loved by God alone. 


7 Let us still to thee look ups 
Thee, thy Isracl’s strength and hope; 
Nothing know or seck beside 
Jesus, and him crucified. 
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8 Far above all earthly things, 
Look we down on earthly kings, 
Taste our glorious liberty, 
Find our happiness in thee, 


HYMN 348. 7s. 


1 JF ORD, we come before thee now, 
iF At thy feet we humbly bow; 
Oh, do not our suit disdain, 
Shall we seek thee, Lord, in vain? 


2 Lord, on thee our souls depend; 
In compassion now descend; 
Fill our hearts with thy rich grace, 
Tune our lips to sing thy praise. 


3 In thine own appointed way, 
Now we seek thee, here we stay; 
' Lord, we know not how to go, 
Till a blessing thou bestow. 


4 Comfort those who weep and mourn, 
Let the time of joy return; 
Those that are cast down, lift up, 
Make them strong in faith and hope. 


5 Grant that all may seek and find 
Thee, a gracious God and kind; 
Heal the sick, the captive free, 
Let us all rejoice in thee. 


HYMN 349. C. M. 


1 RAYER is the soul’s sincere desire, 
Uttered or unexpressed; 
e motion of a hidden fire 
That trembles in the breast. 


2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh, 
The falling of a tear; 
The upward glancing of an eye, 
When none but God is near. 
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3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech 
hat infant Jips can try; 
Prayer, the sublimest strains that reach — 
The Majesty on high. 


4 Prayer is the Christian’s vital breath, 
The Christian’s native air; 
His watchword at the gates of death, 
He enters heaven with prayer. 


5 Prayer is the contrite sinner’s voice, 
Returning from his ways, |: 
While angels in their songs rejoice, 
And ery, ‘ Behold, he prays!’ 


6 The saints in prayer appear as one, 
In word, and deed, and mind, 
While with the Father, and the Son, 
Sweet fellowship they find. 


7 Nor prayer is yhade on earth alone, 
The Holy Spirit pleads, 4 
And Jesus on th’ eternal throne, 
For mourners intercedes. 


8 O thou by whom we come to God, 
The life, the truth, the way, 
The path of abe thyself hast trod; 
Lord, teach us how to pray. 


HYMN 350. C, M. 


1 UTHOR of good, to thee we turn; 
A Thine eyer-wakeful eye 
one can all our wants discern, 
Thy hand alone supply. 


2 O let thy love within us dwell, 
Thy fear our footsteps guide; 
That love shall vainer loves expel, 
That fear all fears beside. 


———_, 





272 Por cnunen. 


3 And, oh, by error’s foree subdued, 
Since off, with stubborn will, 
We blindly shun the latent good, 
And grasp the specious ill,— 
4 Not what we wish, but what we want, 
Let merey still supply 
The good we ask not, Father, grant—~ 
The ill we ask, deny, 


HYMN 361. ©. M. 


1 SUS, the word of merey give, 
And let it swiftly run; 


nd let the priests themselves believe, 
And put salvation on. : 


2 Clothed with the spirit of holiness, 
May all thy people prove 
The plenitude of gospel grace, 
Lhe joy of perfect love, 


3 Jesus, let all thy lovers shine 
I)lustrious as the sun, 
And, bright with borrowed rays divine, 
Their glorious circuit run; 
4 ee the reach of mortals, spread 
‘heir light where’er they go, 
And heavenly influences shot 
On all the world below. 


5 As giants may they run their race, 
Kexulting in their might; 
As burning luminaries, chase 
The gloom of hellish night, 


6 As the bright Sun of ri hteousness, 
Thelr healing win isplay, 
And let the lustre still inercase, 
Unto the perfeet day, 


-  - 
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HYMN 862, C. M. 


1 (OME, O thou all-victorious Lord, 
C Thy power to us make known; 
Strike with the hammer of thy word, 

And break these hearts of stone, 


2 O that we all might now begin 
Our foolishness to mourn, 
And turn at once from every sin, 
And to our Saviour turn. 


8 Give us ourselves and thee to know, 
In this our gracious day; — 
Repentanee unto life bestow, 
Ane take our sins away, 


4 Conclude us first in unbelicf, 
And freely then release; 
Fill every soul with sacred gricf, 
And then with sacred peace, 


5 Impoverish, Lord, and then relieve, 
nd then enrich the poor; \ — 
The knowledge of our sickness give, 
The knowledge of our cure. 
6 That blessed sense of guilt impart, 
And then remove the load; 
Trouble, and wash the troubled heart 
In the atoning blood, 
7 Our desperate state through sin declare, 
And speak onr sing forgiven; 
By perfect holiness prepare, 
And take ua up to heaven, 


HYMN 363, C, M. 


ii OU Son of God, whose flaming eyes 
Our inmost thoughts perceive, 
ee evening saerifice 
Which now to thee we give. 
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2 We bow before thy gracious throne, 


And think ourselves sincere; 
But show us, Lord, is every one 
Thy real worshipper? —“' 


3 Is here a soul that knows thee not, 
Nor feels his want of thee? 
A stranger to the blood which bought 
His pardon on the tree? 


4 Convince him now_of unbelief, 
His desperate state explain; 
And fill his heart with sacred grief, 
And penitential pain. 


5 Speak with that voice which wakes the dead, 
And bid the sleeper rise; ; 
And bid his guilty conscience dread 
The death that never dies. 


6 Extort the cry, ‘*‘ What must be done 
To save a wretch like me? 
How shall a trembling sinner shun 
That endless misery? 


7 “T must this instant now begin 
Out of my sleep to wake, 
And turn to God, and every sin 
Continually forsake. 


8 “1 must for faith incessant cry, 
And wrestle, Lord, with thee; 
I must be born again, or die 
To all eternity.” 


HYMN 354. C. M. 


1 EHOLD us, Lord, with humble fear 
B Approach thy temple gate, 
ough most unworthy to draw near, 
Or in thy courts to wait. 
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2 But trusting in thy boundless grace, 
To all so freely given, 
We worship in thy holy place, 
And lift our souls to heaven, 


3 Lead us in all thy righteous ways, 
Nor let our footsteps slide; 
Make straight thy path before our face, 
Our guardian still, and guide. 


4 No more to sin, Lord, let us yield, 
Defended from above, 
And kept, and covered with the shield 
Of thy almighty love. ri 


HYMN 355. C. M. 


1 (\OME, O thou King of all thy saints, 
C Our humble tribute own, 
hile with our praises and complaints 
We bow before thy throne. 


2 How should our songs, like those above, 
With warm devotion rise ! 
How should our souls, on wings of love, 
Mount upward to the skies! 


3 But, ah, the song, how faint it flows! 
How languid our desire! 
How cold the sacred passion glows, 
Till thou the heart inspire! 


4 Dear Saviour, let thy glory shine, 
And fill thy dwellings here, 
Till life, and love, and joy divine, 
A heaven on earth, appear. 
5 Then shall our hearts, enraptured, say, 
Come, great Redeemer, come, 
And bring the bright, the glorious day 
That calls thy children home. 
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HYMN 356. C, M. 


1 GOD of Abram, by whose hand 
Thy people still are fed, 
Who, through this weary pilgrimage, 
Hast all our fathers led,— 
2 Our vows, our prayers, we now present 
Before thy throne of grace; 
. God of our fathers, be the God 
Of their succeeding race. 


3 Through each perplexing path of life 
Our wandering footsteps guide; 
Give us each day our daily bread, 
And raiment fit provide. 


4 O spread thy covering wings around, 
ill all our wanderings cease, 
And at our Father’s loved abode 
Our feet arrive in peace, 


5 Now, with the humble voice of prayer, 
Thy mercy we’ll implore; 

‘+ "Then, with the grateful voice of praise, 
Thy goodness we’ll adore. 


HYMN 857. C. M. 


a 1 ORD, teach us how to pray aright, 
With reverence and with fear; 
ough dust and ashes in thy sight, 
We may, we must draw near. 


2 We perish if we cease from prayer; 
O grant us power to pray; 
And when to meet thee we prepare, 
Lord, meet us by the way. 
3 Burdened with guilt, convinced of sin, 
In weakness, want, and wo, 
Fightings without, and fears within, 
° uord, whither shall we go? 





PUBLIC WORSHIP. 277 


4 God of all grace, we come to thee 
With broken, contrite hearts; 
Give what thine eye delights to see— 
Truth in the inward parts. 


5 Give deep humility, the sense 
Of godly sorrow give; 

A strong, desiring confidence 

To hear thy voice and live; 


6 Faith in the only sacrifice 
That can for sin atone, .. 
To cast our hopes, to fix our eyes 
On Christ, on Christ alone; 


7 Patience, to watch, and wait, and weep, 
Though mercy long delay: 
Courage, our fainting souls to keep, 
And trust thee though thou slay. ~ 


8 Give these—and then thy will be done: 
Thus strengthened with all might, 
We, by thy Spirit and thy Son, 
Shall pray, and pray aright. 


HYMN 358. C, M. 


1 HAT shall we ask of God in prayer? 
Whatever good we want, 
Whatever man may seek to share 
Or God in wisdom grant. 


2 Father of all our mercies, thou 
In whom we move and live, 
Hear us in heaven, thy dwelling, now, 
And answer and forgive. 


3 When bound. with sin and trespasses, 
From wrath wefain would flee, 
Lord, cancel our unrighteousness, 
And set the captives free. 


; _— ra 
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4 When harrassed by ten thousand foes, 
Our helplessness we feel, 
O give the weary soul repose, 
The wounded spirit heal, °' 


5 When dire temptations gather round, 
And threaten or allure, 
By storm or calm, in thee be found 
A refuge strong and sure. 


& When age advances, may we grow 
In faith, and hope, and love, 
And walk in holiness below 
To holiness above. 


7 When earthly joys and cares depart, 
Desire and envy cease, 
Be thou the portion of our heart, 
In thee may we have peace. 


8 When flames these elements destroy, 
And worlds in judgment stand, 
May we lift up our heads with joy, 

And meet at thy right hand. 


HYMN 359. C. M. 


“eh LMIGHTY God, in humble prayer 
A To thee our souls we lift; 
o thou our waiting minds prepare 
For thy most needful gift. 


2 We ask not golden streams of wealth 
Along our path to flow; 
We ask not undecaying health, 
Nor length of years below. 


3 We ask not honors, which an hour 
May bring and take away; 

We ask not pleasure, pomp, and power, 
Lest we should go astray. , 


* 
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4 We ask for wisdom—Lord, impart 
The knowledge how to live; 
A wise and understanding heart 
To all before thee give. 


5 For we, like children, born in sin, 

Know not, till thou hast taught, 
How to go out, or how come in, 
By word, or deed, or thought. 


6 The young remember thee in youth, 
Before the evil days; 
The old be guided by thy truth 
In wisdom’s pleasant ways. 


HYMN 360. C. M. 


1 (\N the first Christian Sabbath-eve, 
When his disciples met, 
O’er his lost fellowship to grieve, 
Nor knew the Scriptures yet, 


2 Lo, in their midst his form was seen, 
3 The form in which he died, 
Their Master’s marred and wounded mien, 
His hands, his feet, his side. 


3 Then were they glad their Lord to know, 
- And worshipped, yet with fear: 
Jesus, again thy presence show, 
Meet thy disciples here; 


4 Be in our midst—Jet faith rejoice, 
Our risen Lord to view; 
And make our spirits hear thy voice 
Say, ‘Peace be unto you.”’ 


5 Then, while we hearken, O unfold 
The Scriptures to our mind; 
Their mysteries let.us now behold, ” 
Their hidden treasures find, 
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6 Thee it behooved to suffer thus, 
And to thy glory rise; 
Instruet, confirm, and strengthen us, 
And make thy servants wise. 


_ 7 Wise to win souls, may we reveal © 
Thy love to all around, 
And in ourselves its influence feel 
Yet more and more abound. 


» 8 And while with thee in social hours 
We commune through thy word, 
May our hearts burn, and all our powers 
Confess, ‘It is the Lord.”’ 


HYMN 361. C. M. 


1 HOU, God, art a consuming fire, 
Yet mortals may find grace; 
From toil and tumult to retire, 
And meet thee face to face. 


2 Though ‘* Holy, holy, holy Lord!” 
Seraph to seraph sings, . 
And angel-choirs, with one accord, 
Worship with veiling wings; 
3 Though earth thy footstool, heaven thy throne 
Thy way amidst the sea, 


4 Thy path deep floods, thy steps unknown, 
Thy counsels mystery; 


4 Yet wilt thou look on him who lies 
A suppliant at thy feet, 
And hearken to the feeblest cries 
That reach the mercy-seat. 


5 Between the cherubim of old 
Thy glory was expressed; 
But God, through Christ, we now behold 
In flesh made manifest. 
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6 Through him who all our sickness felt, 
Who all our sorrows bears, 
Through him in whom thy fulness dwelt, * 
We offer up our prayers. 


7 Touched with a feeling of our woes, 
Jesus our High Priest stands; 
All our infirmities he knows, 


Our souls are in his hands. ~ 
8 He bears them up with strength divine, 
When at thy feet we fall: 


Lord, cause thy face on us to shine; | 
Hear us—on thee we call. © 


HYMN 362. LL. M. 


1 RAYER is appointed to convey 
P The blessings God designs to. give: 
ong as they live should Christians pray, 
They learn to pray when first they live. 


2 If pain afflict, or wrongs oppress, 
f cares distract, or fears dismay, . 
If guilt deject, if sin distress, 
In every case still watch and pray. - 


3 °Tis prayer supports the soul that’s weak; 
Though thought be broken, language Jame, 
Pray if thou canst, or canst not speak; - 
But pray with faith in Jesus’ name. 


4 Depend on him—thou canst not fail, 
Make all thy wants and wishes known; 
Fear not, his merits must prevail, 
Ask but in faith, it shall be done. 


HYMN 363. L. M. 


1 SAVIOUR! is thy promise fled, ; 
Nor longer may thy grace endure, 
To heal the sick, and raise the dead, « 
And preach thy gospel to the poor * 
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2 Come, Jesus, come—return again; 
With brighter beams thy servants bless, 
‘Who long to hail thy perfect reign, 
And share thy kingdom’s happiness. 


3 A feeble race, by passion driven, 
In darkness and in doubt we roam, 
And lift our anxious eyes to heaven, 
Our hope, our harbor, and our home. 


4 Come, Jesus, come, and as of yore 
Thy prophet went to clear the way, 
A harbinger thy feet before, 
A dawning to thy brighter day; 


5 So, ere again we see thy face, - 
Our stony hearts for truth prepare; 
Sow in’our souls the seed of grace, 
Then come and reap thy harvest there. 


HYMN 364. L. M. 


1 CHEPHERD of souls, with pitying eye, 
4 Ten thousands of our Israel see; 
To thee in their behalf we ery, 
Ourselves but newly found in thee. 


2 See where o’er desert wastes they err, 
' And neither food nor feeder have, 
Nor fold nor place of refuge near; 
For no man cares their souls to save. 


3 Wild as the untaught Indian’s brood, . 
The Christian savages remain; 
Strangers, yea, enemies to God, 
They make thee spill thy blood in vain. 


4 Thy people, Lord, are sold for naught, 
Nor know they their Redeemer nigh; 
They perish whom thyself hast bought, . 
Their souls for lack of knowledge die 
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5 The pit its mouth hath opened wide, 
To swallow up its careless prey; 
Why should they dic, when thou hast died, 
Hast died to bear their sins away? 


6 Why should the foe thy purchase seize? - 
Remember, Lord, thy dying groans: 
The meed of all thy sufferings these; 
O claim. them for thy ransomed ones. 


7 Extend to these thy pardoning grace, 
To these be thy salvation showed; 
O add them to thy chosen race! — 
O sprinkle all their hearts with blood! 


8 Still let the publicans draw near; 
Open the door of faith and heaven, 
And grant their hearts thy word to hear, 
And witness all their sins forgiven. 


HYMN-365. L. M. 


Ms THOU, whom all thy saints adore, 
We now with all thy saints agree, 
And bow our inmost souls before 
Thy glorious, awful Majesty. 


2 The King of nations we proclaim; 
Who would not our great Sovereign fear? 
We long t’ experience all thy name, ~ 
And now we come to meet thee here. 


3 ‘We come, great God, to seek thy face, 
And for thy loving kindness wait; 
And, oh, how dreadful is this place ! 
"Tis God’s own house, tis heaven’s gate. 


4 Tremble our hearts to find thee nigh; 
~ "To thee our trembling hearts aspire; 
And, lo, we see descend from high ; 
The pillar and the flame of fire. 
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5 Still lot it on th’ assembly stay, 
And all the house with glory AN, 
To Canaan’s bounds point out the way, 
~ And lead us to thy holy hill, 


6 There let us all with Jesus stand, 
And join the general church above, 
And take our seats at thy right hand, 
And sing thine everlasting love. 


_7 Como, Lord—our souls are on tho wing, 
Now on thy groat white throne appear, 
And lot mine eyes behold my King, 
And let mo see my Saviour there. 


HYMN 366. L. M. 


1 THOU, our Husband, Brother, Friend, 
Behold a cloud of ineense riser 
The prayors of saints to heaven ascend, 
Grateful, acsepted saorifive, 


2 Rogard our prayers for Zion’s peace, 
1od in our hearts thy love abroad, 
ba its abundantly inerease, 
arge and fill us all with God, 


38 Before thy shoep, groat Spepharts QO, 
And guide into thy perfeot will; 
Causo us thy hallowed name to know, 
Tho work of faith in us fulfil, 


4 Help us to make our calling sure; 
O let us all be saints indeed, 
And pure as thou thyself art pure, 
Conformed in all things to our Head. 


5 Tako the dear purchase of thy blood— 
Thy blood shall wash us white as snow; 
Prosent us sanctified to God, 
And portected in love below, 
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6 That blood which cleanses from all sin, 
That efficacious blood apply, 
And wash and make us wholly clean, 
_ And change and.th’roughly sanctify, 


7 From all iniquity redeem, 
Cleanse by the water and the word, 
And free from every spot of blame, 
And make the servant as his Lord. 


HYMN 367, L. M. 


1 RM of the Lord, awake, awake, 
A Thine own immortal strength put on; 
ith terror clothed, hell’s kingom shake, 
And cast thy foes with fury down, 


2 As in the ancient days, appear; 
The sacred annals speak thy fame: 
Be now omnipotently near, 
To endless ages still the same. 


3 Thy arm, Lord, is not shortened now, 
It wants not now the power to save; 
Still present with thy people, thou 
Bear’st them through life’s disparted wave. 


4 By death and hell pursued in vain, 
To thee the ransomed seed shall come; 
Shouting, their heavenly Zion gain, 
And pass through death, triumphant, home 


5 The pain of life shall there be o’er, 

The anguish and distracting care; 
There sighing grief shall weep no more, 
Aud sin shall never enter there. ; 


6 Where pure, essential joy is found, 
The Lord’s redeemed their heads shall raise, 
With sie coe A aetna crowned, 
And filled wi 


love, and lost in praise. 
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HYMN 368. L. M. 


1 WAY from every mortal care, 
Away from earth, our souls retreat; 
'e leave this worthless world afar, 
And wait and worship near thy seat. 


- 2 Lord, in the temple of thy grace, 
We bow before thee and adore; 
We view the glories of thy face, 
And learn the wonders of thy power. 


3 Whilst here our various wants we mourn, 
United prayers ascend on high, 

» And faith expects a sure return 
Of blessings in variety. 


4 Father, my soul would here abide, 
Or, if my feet must hence depart, 
Still keep me, Father, near thy side, 
Still keep thy dwelling in my heart. 


HYMN 369. 4 8s & 2 63. 


are | SUS, thou soul of all our joys, 
For whom we now lift up our voice, 
And all our strength exert, 
Vouchsafe the grace we humbly claim, 
Compose into a thankful frame, 
4 And tune thy people’s heart. 


2 While in the heavenly work we join, 
Thy glory be our whole design, 
hy glory, not our own; 
Still let us oe. our end in view, 
And still the pleasing task pursue, 
To please our God alone. 


3 The secret pride, the subtle sin, 
O let it never more steal in, 
T’ offend thy glorious eyes, 


a 
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To desecrate our hallowed strain, 
And make our solemn service vain, 
And mar our sacrifice. 


4 To magnify thy awful name, 
To spread the honors of the Lamb, 
et us our voices raise; 
Our souls’ and bodies’ powers unite, 
Regardless of our own delight, 
And dead to human praise. 


5 Still let us on our guard be found, 
And watch against the power-of sound 
With sacred jealousy, 
Lest, haply, sense should damp our zeal, 
And musie’s charms bewitch and steal 
Our hearts away from thee. 


6 That hurrying strife far off remove, 
That noisy burst of selfish love, 
Which swells the formal song; 
The joy from out our hearts arise, 
And speak and sparkle in our eyes, 
And yibrate on our tongue. 


7 Thee let us praise, our common Lord, 
And sweetly join, with one accord, 
= 2 g ess to proclaim: 
Jesus, thyself in us reveal, 
And all our faculties shall feel 
Thy harmonizing name. 


8 With calmly reverential joy, 
O let us all our lives employ 
In setting forth thy love; 
And raise in death our triumph higher, 
And sing, with all the heavenly choir, 
“That endless song above. 


i. 
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HYMN 370. 6 8s. 


i | GOD of our forefathers, hear 
And make thy faithful mercies known; 
To thee, through Jesus, we draw near, 
Thy suffering, well-beloved Son, 
In whom thy smiling face we see, 
In whom thou art well pleased with me. 


2 With solemn faith we offer up, 
And spread before thy glorious eyes, 
That only ground of all our hope, © _ 
That precious, bleeding Sacrifice, 
Which brings thy grace on sinners down, 
~ ,/»And perfects all our souls in one. 


3 Acceptance through his holy name, 
Forgiveness in his blood, we have; 
But more abundant life we claim 
Through him who died our souls to save, 
To sanctify us by his blood, 
And fill us with the life of God. 


4 Father, behold thy dying Son, 
And hear the blood that speaks above! 
On us let all thy grace be shown: 
Peace, righteousness, and joy and loye— 
Thy kingdom—come to eyery heart, 
-And all thou hast, and all thou art. 


HYMN 371. 8 83s. 


1 QION of thy Sire’s eternal love, 
S Take to thyself thy mighty power; 
Let all earth’s sons thy mercy prove, 
Let all thy bleeding grace adore; . 
The triumphs of thy love display, 
In every heart reign thou alone, 
Till all thy foes confess thy sway, 
And glory ends what grace begun. 


ag 
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2 Spirit of grace, and health, and power, 
Fountain of light and love below, 
Abroad thy healing influence shower, 

O’er all the nations let it flow; 
Inflame our hearts with perfect love, 
In us the work of faith fulfil, 
So not heaven’s. host shall swifter move 
Than we on earth, todo thy will. 


3 Father, ’tis thine each day to yield 
Thy children’s wants a fresh supply; 
Thou cloth’st the lilies of the field, 
And hearest the young rayen’s ery: 
On thee we cast our care—we live 
Through thee, who know’st our every need; 
O feed us with thy grace, and give 
Our souls this day the living bread 


HYMN 372. 6 8s. 


1 JESUS, thou sovereign Lord of all, 
The samethrough one eternal day, 
Attend thy feeblest followers’ call,” 
And O instruct us how to pray; 
Pour out the supplicating grace, 
And stir us up to seek thy face. 


2 We cannot think a gracious thought, 
We cannot feel a good desire, 
Till thou, who call’dst a world from naught, 
The power into our hearts inspire; 
And then we in thy Spirit groan, 
And then we give thee back thine own. 


3 Jesus, regard the joint complaint 
Of all thy tempted followers here, 
And now supply the common want 
And send us down the Comforter; 
The spir’t of ceaseless prayer impart, 
And fix thy Agent im our heart. 





290 


_. THE CHURCH. 


To help our souls’ infirmity, 
To heal thy sin-sick people’s gare, 
To urge.our God-commanding plea, 
And make our heart a house of prayer, 
The promised Intercessor give, 
And let us now thyself receive. 


5. Come, in thy pleading Spirit, down 


Tous, who for thy coming stay: 
Of all thy gifts we ask but one— 
We ask the constant power to pray; 
Indulge_us, Lord, in this request— 
Thou canst not then deny the rest. 
HYMN 373. 6 8s. 
1 EADER, of faithful souls, and Guide 
Of all that travel to the sky, ' 
‘ome, and with us, e’en us abide, 
Who would on thee alone rely, 
On thee alone our spirits stays 
While held in life’s uneven way. 
2 Strangers and pilgrims here below, 
This earth, we know, is not our place, 
But hasten through this vale of wo, 
And, restless to behold thy face, 
Swift to our heavenly country move, 
Our everlasting home above. 
3 We’ve no abiding city here, 
But seek a city out of sight; 
, Thither our steady course we steer, 
Aspiring to the plains of light, 
Jerusalem, the saints’ abode, 
Whose Founder is the living God. 
4 Patient th’ appointed race to run, 
This weary world we cast behind; 
From strength to strength we travel on, 
The New Jerusalem to find: 
Our labor this, our only aim, 
To find the New Jerusalem __ 
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5 Through thee, who:all our sins hast borne, 
Freely and graciously forgiven, 
With songs to Zion we return, 
. Contending for our native heaven, 
That palace of our glorious King— 
We find it nearer while we sing. © 


6 Raised by the breath of love divine, 
We urge our way with strength renewed; 
The church of the first born to join, 
We travel to the mount of God; 
With joy uponour heads, arise, 
And meet our Captain in the skies. 


s HYMN 374. 6 8s. 


1 QAVIOUR, we now rejoice in hope 
, ) That thou at last wilt take us up; 
ith daily triumph we proclaim 
And bless and magnify thy name, 
And wait thy greatness to adore 
When time and death shall be no more. 


2 Till then with us vouchsafe to stay, 
And keep us pure from sin to-day; 
Thy great confirming grace bestow, 
And guard us all our days below, © 
And ever mightily defend — 

- And save thy servants to the end. 


3 Still let us, Lord, by thee be blest, 
Who in thy guardian mercy rest; 
Extend thy mercy’s arms to me, 
The weakest soul that trusts in thee, 
And neyer let me lose thy love, 

Till I, e’en I, am crowned above. 


HYMN 375. 6 8. 
GC 


REATOR, Spirit, by whose aid 
The world’s foundations first were laid, 






, 
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Come, visit every waiting mind; 
Come, pour thy joys on human kind; 
rom sin and sorrow set us free, . 
And make thy temples worthy thee. 


2 O Source of uncreated heat, 
Thy Father’s promised Paraclete, 
Thrice holy Fount, immortal Fire, 
Our hearts with heavenly love inspire. 
Come, and thy sacred unction bring, 
To sanctify us while we sing. a 


3 Plenteous of grace, descend from high, 
Rich in thy seven-fold energy; 
Thou strength of his almighty hand 
Whose power does heaven and earth command, 
Refine and purge our earthly parts, 
And stamp thine image on our hearts. 


4 Create all new, our wills control, 
Subdue the rebel in our soul, 
Chase from our minds th’ infernal foe, 
And peace, the fruit of faith, bestow; 
And, lest again we go astray, 
Protect and guide us in the way. 


5 Immortal honors, endless fame, 
Attend th’ almighty Father’s name; 
The Saviour, Son, be glorified, 
Who for lost man’s redemption died; 
An equal adoration be, 
Eternal Comforter, to thee. 
HYMN 376. 6 8s. 
1 /]\HUS far on life’s perplexing path, 
ET Thus far thou, Lord, our steps hast led, 
Snatched from the world’s pursuing wrath, 
Unharmed, though floods hung o’er our head; 
’ Like ransomed Israel on the shore, 
Here then we pause, look back, adore. 


a_i 
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2 Strangers and pilgrims here below, © 
Like all our fathers in their day, 
We to the land of promise go, 
Lord, by thine own appointed way; 
Still guide, illumine, cheer our flight, 
In cloud by day, in fire by night. 
3 Safety thy presence is, and rest, 
While—as the eagle o’er her brood 
Flutters her pinions, stirs the nest, 
Covers, defends, provides them food, 
Bears on her wings, instructs to fly— 
Thy love prepares us for the sky. 
4 Protect us through the wilderness, 
From fiery serpent, plague, and foe; 
With bread from heaven thy people bless, 
And living streams where’er we go; 
Nor let our rebel hearts repine, 
Or follow any yoice but thine. 
5 Thy holy law to us proclaim, 
But not from Sinai’s top alone; 
Hid in the rock*eleft be thy name, 
. Thy power, and all thy goodness shown; 
And may we never bow the knee, 
Or worship any God but thee. 
6 When we haye numbered all our years, 
And stand at length on Jordan’s brink, 
Though the flesh fail with mortal fears, 
O let not then the spirit sink, 
But strong in faith, and hope, and love, 
Plunge through the stream to rise above. 


AFTER SERMON. 
HYMN 377. S. M. 
1 FAY word, almighty Lord, 
Where’er it enters in, 
sh: than a two-edged sword 
To slay the man of sin. 
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2 ™ word is power and life, 
t bids confusion cease 
And changes envy, hatred, strife, 
To love, and joy, and peace. 


3 Then let our hearts obey 
The gospel’s glorious sound, 
' And all its fruits, from day to day, 
Be in us and abound, 
HYMN 878. C. M. 
1 ORD of the harvest, God of grace, 
Send down thy heavenly rain; 
n vain we plant without thine aid, 
And water too in vain, 


2 May no vain thoughts, those birds of prey; 
efraud us of our gain, 
Nor anxious cares, those baleful thorns, 
Choke up the precious grain, 


3 Ne’er may our hearts be like the rock, 
Where but the blade can aprings 
Which, scorched with heat, becomes by noon 
A dead, a useless thing. 


4 Let not the joys thy gospel gives, 
A transient rapture prove; 
Nor may the world, by smiles and frowns, 
Our faith and hope remove. 


5 But may our hearts, like fertile soil, 
Receive the heavenly word; 
So shall our fair and ripened fruits 
Their hundred-fold afford, 


HYMN 879. C. M. 


1 LMIGHTY God, thy word is cast, 
A Like seed, into the ground; — 
ow let the dew of heaven descend, 
And righteous fruits abound, 
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2 Let not the foe of Christ and man 
This holy seed remove; ‘ 
But give it root in every heart, 
To bring forth fruits of love. 


3 Let not the world’s deceitful cares 
The rising plant destroy; 
But let it yield a hundred-fold 
The fruits of peace and joy. 


4 Nor let thy word, so kindly sént 
To raise us to thy throne, 
Return to thee and sadly tell 
That we reject thy Son. 
5 Oft as the precious seed is sown, 
Thy quick’ning grace bestow, 
That ali whose souls the truth receive, 
Its saving power may know. ~ 


HYMN 380. C. M. 


1 GAIN our ears have heard the voice 
A At which the dead shall live; 
may the sound our hearts rejoice, 

And strength immortal give. 


2 And have we heard the word with joy, 
And have we felt its power? 
To keep it be our blest employ 
Till life’s extremest hour. 





DISMISSION. 
HYMN (381. 88 7s & 1 4. 
1 OD of our salyation, hear us, 
Bless, O bless us, ere we go; 
en we join the world be near us, 
_Lest we cold and careless grow; 
' Saviour, keep us, 
Keep us safe from every foe. 
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2 As our steps are drawing nearer 
To the place we call our home, 
May our view of heaven grow clearer, 
ope more bright of joys to come; 
And when dying 
May thy presence cheer the gloom, 


HYMN 382. 88 73 & 1 4. 


1 JT ORD, dismiss us with thy blessing, 

' Fill our hearts with joy and peace; 
et us each, thy love possessing, 
Triumph in redeeming grace; 

O refresh us, : 
_ Travelling through this wildernoss. 


2 Thanks we give and adoration, 
For thy gospel’s joyful sound; 
May the fruits of thy salvation 
Tn our hearts and lives abound; 
May thy presence 
With us evermore be found. 


3 So, whene’er the signal ’s given, 
ts Us from earth to call away, 
Borne on angels’ wings to heaven, 
Glad to leave our cumbrous clay, 
May we, ready, 
Rise and reign in endless day, 


HYMN 383. 8s 7s & 1 4, 


ORD, dismiss us with thy blessing, 
Bid us now depart in peace; 
till on heavenly manna feeding, 
Let our faith and love increase; 
Fill each breast with consolation, 
Up to thee our hearts we raise: 
When we reach yon blissful station, 
Then we’ll give thee nobler praise: 
Hallelujah } 


’ - 
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PRAYER MEETING. 


HYMN 384. 8. M. 


OME, ye that love the Lord, 
mt And ‘Tet yout i oys be known; 
oin in a song with sweet accord, 
And thus surround the throne. 


2 Let those refuse to sing 
Who never knew our God; 
But servants of the heavenly King 
* May speak their joys abroad. 


3 The God that rules on high, - 
And all the earth surveys, 
That rides upon the stormy sky, 
And calms the roaring seas,— 


4 This awful God is ours, 
Our Father and our Love; 
He will send down his heavenly powers 
To carry us above. 


5 There we shall sce his face, 
And never, never sin; 
There, from the rivers of his grace, 
Drink endless pleasures in. 


6 Yea, and before we rise 
To that immortal state, 
The thoughts of such amazing bliss 
Should constant joys create. 


7 The men a § Ete have found 


ea below; 
oatiat ahi fruit on earthly ground 
“Prom faith and hope may grow. 


- 
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8 The hill of Zion yields 
A thousand sacred sweets 
Before we reach the heavenly fields, 
Or walk the golden streets. 


9 Then let our songs abound, 
And every tear be dry; 
We're marching through Immanuel’s groun¢ 
To fairer worlds on high. . 


HYMN 385. 8S. M. 


ib Jt we a to thee, se 
y promised presence claim; 

‘hou in ie midst of us shalt be, 
Assembled in thy name: 

Thy name salvation is, 
Which here we come to prove; 

Thy name js life, and health, and peace, 
And everlasting love. 


2 Not in the name of pride 
Or selfishness we meet; 
From nature’s paths we turn aside, 
And worldly thoughts forget: 
We meet, the grace to take 
Which thew hast freely given; 
We meet on earth for thy dear sake, 
That we may meet in heaven, 
83 Present we know thou art, 
But, oh, thyself reveal; 
Now, Lord, let every bounding heart 
The mighty comfort feel: 
O may thy quickening voice 
The death of sin remove, 
And bid our inmost souls rejoice 
Tn hope of perfoct love, 
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HYMN 386. S. M. 
1 A H, when shall I awake 
From sin’s soft, soothing power, 
he slumber from my spirit shake, 
And rise to fall no more? 
Awake, no more to sleep, 
_ But stand with constant care, ' 
Looking for. God my soul to keep, 
And watching unto prayer? 
2 O could I always pray, 
_ And never, never faint, 
But simply'to my God display 
My every care and want! 
I know that thou wouldst give 
More than I can request; 
Thou still art ready to receive 
My soul to perfect rest. 
3 I feel thee willing, Lord, 
A sinful world to save; 
All may obey thy gracious word, 
May peace and pardon have; 
Not one of all the race 
But may return to thee, 
But at the throne of sovereign grace 
May fall and weep like me. 
4 Here will lever lie, ; 
And tell thee all my care, . 
And ‘Father, Abba, Father!’? ery, 
And pour a ceaseless prayer, 
Till thou my sins subdue, . ~ 
Till thou my sins destroy, r 
My spirit after God renew, 
“And fill with peace and joy. 
5 Messiah, Prince of Peace, 


Into my soul bring in ‘ 
The everlasting righteousness, 


And make an end of sin: — 
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Meet at the marriage of the Lamb, 
And all thy gracious love proclaim. 
5 Then let us ever bear 

The blessed end in view, 
And join with mutual care, 

To fight our passage through, 
And kindly help each other on, 
Till all receive the starry crown. 


6 O may thy Spirit seal 
Our souls unto that day; 
With all thy fulness fill, 
And then transport away, 
Away to our eternal rest, - 
Away to our Redeemer’s breast. 


HYMN 388. 57s & 3 6s. 


i ATHER of our dying Lord, 
i Remember us for good; 
O falfil his faithful word, 
And hear his speaking blood: 
. Give us that for which he prays; 
Father, glorify thy Son; 
Show his truth, and power, and grace, 
And send the promise down. 


2 True and faithful witness, thou, 
O Christ, thy Spirit give; 
Hast thou not received him now, 
That we might now receive ? 
- Art thou not our living Head? 
Life to all thy limbs impart; 
Shed thy love, thy Spirit shed, 
In every waiting heart. 
3 Holy Ghost, the Comforter, 
e gift of Jesus, come; 
Glows our heart to find thee near, 
And swells to make thee room: 
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Present with us, thee we feel; 
Come, O come, and in us be; 

With us, in us, live and dwell , 
To all eternity. 


HYMN 389. 7% 6s & 1 8. 


1 (NOME, ye followers of the Lord, 
» In Jesus’ service Pe! 
esus gives the sacred word, 
The ordinance divine: 
Let us his command obey, 
And ask and have whate’er we want; 
Pray we, every moment pray; 
And never, never faint. 


2 Place no longer let us give 

To the old tempter’s will, 

Neyer more our duty leave, 
While Satan cries, * Be still:*” 

Stand we in the ancient way, 

“4 And here with God ourselves acquaint; 

Pray we, every moment pray, 

And never, never faint. 


3 Be it weariness and pain 
To slothful flesh and blood, 
Yet we will the cross sustain, 
And bless the welcome load, 
All our griefs to God display, 
And humbly pour out our complaint; 
Pray we, every moment pray, 
And never, never faint. 


4 Let us patiently endure, 
' And still our wants declare; 
All the promises are sure 
To persevering prayer: 
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Till we see the perfect day, 

And each wakes up a sinless saint, 
Pray we, every moment pray, 

And never, never faint. 


5 Pray we on, when all renewed 

And perfected in love, 

Tull we see the Saviour, God, 
Descending from above, 5 

All his heavenly charms survey, 
Beyond what angel-minds can paint; 

Pray we, every moment pray, 
And never, never faint. 


‘HYMN 390. 7s. 


lL (VHILDREN of the heavenly King, 
C As we journey let us sing, 
ing our Saviour’s worthy praise, 
Glorious in his works and ways. 


2 We are travelling home to God, 
In the way our fathers trod; 
They are happy now, and we 
Soon their happiness shall see. 


3 O ye banished seed, be glad, 
Christ our advocate is made, 
Us to save, our flesh assumes, 
Brother to our souls becomes. 


4 Fear not, brethren—joyful stand 
On the borders of our land; 
Jesus Christ, our Father’s Son, 
Bids us undismayed go on. 


5 Lord, obediently we’ll go, 
Gladly leaving all below; 
Only thou our leader be, 

And we still will follow thee. 


803 
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HYMN 391. 8 7s. 


1 JESUS! soft, harmonious name, 
Every faithful heart’s desire; 
See, thy followers, O Lamb, 
All at once to. thee aspire: 
Drawn by thy uniting grace, 
After thee we swiftly run; — 
Hand in hand we seek thy face; 
;. Come, and perfect us in one. 


2 Mollify our harsher will, 

Each to each our tempers suit, 
By thy modulating skill, 

Heart to heart, as lute to lute; 
Sweetly on our spirits move, 

Gently touch the trembling strings; 
Make the harmony of loye— 

Music for the King of kings. 


3 See the souls that hang on thee; 
Severed though in flesh we are, 
Joined in spirit, all agree, 
All thy only love declare, 
Spread thy love to all around; 
Hark, we now our voices raise— 
Joyful consentaneous sound, 
Sweetest symphony of praise, 


4 Jesus’ praise be all our song; 
While we Jesus’ praise repeat, 
Glide our happy hours along, 
Glide with down upon their feet: 
Far from sorrow, sin, and fear, 
Till we take our seats above, 
Live we all as angels here, 
Only sing, and praise, and love: 
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1 (\HRIST, from whom all blessings flow, 

Perfecting the saints below, 

Hear us, who thy nature share, 

Who thy mystic body are; — 

Join us, in one spirit, jom; 

Let us still receive of thine; 

Still for more on thee we call, 

Thou who fillest all in all, 


2 Move and actuate and guide, 
Divers gifts to each divide;' 
Placed according to thy will, 
Let us all our work fulfil, 
Never from our oflice move, 
Needful to each other prove; 
Let us daily growth receive, ° 
More and more in Jesus live. 


3 Sweetly may we all agree, 
Touched with softest sympathy; - 
Kindly for each other care, ; 
Kyery member feel its share; 

Many are we now and one, 

We who Jesus have put on; _ 
Names, and sects, and parties fall— 
Thou, O Christ, art all in all. 


HYMN 393. C. M. 
1 CES, Jesus, thy disciples see, 
The promised blessing give; _ 


et in thy name, we look to thee, ~ 
Expecting to receive. 


2 Thee we expect, our faithful Lord, 
Who in thy name are joined; 
We wait, according to thy word, 
Thee in the midst to find. - 
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3 With us thou art assembled here, 
But, oh, thyself reveal; 
Son of the living: God, appears 
Let us thy presence feel, 


4 Breathe on us, Lord, in this our day, 
And these dry bones shall live, 
Speak peace into our hearts, and say, 
“The Holy Ghost receive.” 


5 Whom now we seek, O may we meet— 
Jesus, the crucified; 

Show us thy bleeding hands and feet, 
Thou who for us hast died. 


6 Cause us the record to receive, 
Speak, and the tokens show: 
«© be not faithless, but believe 
In me, who died for you.”” 


HYMN 394. C. M. 


1 (OME, let us join our friends above 
That have obtained the prize, 
nd on the eagle wings of love’ 
To joys celestial rise. 


2 Let saints below his praises sing 
With those to glory gone, 
For all the servants of our King 
In heaven and earth are one. 


3 One family we dwell in him, 
One church above, beneath, 
Though now divided by the stream, 
The narrow stream of death 


4\One army of the living God, 

To his commands we bow; 
Part of the host have crossed the flood, 

And part are crossing now 
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5 Ten thousand to\their endless home 
This solemn moment fly; 
And we.are to the margin come, 
And soon expect to die. 


6 Dear Saviour, be our constant guide; 
Then; when the word:is given, 
Bid the cold. waves of death divide, 
And land us safe in -heayen. 


HYMN 395. C. Me 


SOLDIER’S course, from battles won 
To new-commencing strife, 
A pilgrim’s, restless as the sun,— 
esta the seniaesnnale life. 


2 The hosts of Satan pant for s spoil— 
How ean our Wh are close? 
Lonely we tread a foreign soil— 
How can we hope repose? 


3 Oh, let us seek our heayenly home; 
Revealed in sacred lore, _ 
The land whence pilgrims never roam, 
Where soldiers war no more} 


4 Where grief shall: never wound, nor death, 
_ Beneath. the Saviour’s reign, 
Nor sin, with sostionsiel | breath, 
His holy re profane; , 


5 The land where—suns. and moons unknown, 
And night’s alternate sway— 
Jehoyah’s ever-burning throne 
Upholds unbroken day; 


6 Where they who mect shall never. part, 
Where grace achieves its plan, 
And God, uniting every heart, - 
Dwells face to face with man. 


eT 
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HYMN 396. C. M. 


1 7 IFT up your hearts to things above, 
Ye followers of the Lamb, . 
d join with us to praise his love 
. |» And glorify his name. ¥) 
2 To Jesus’ name give thanks and sing 
' ‘Whose mercies never end; 
Rejoice, rejoice! the Lord is King, 
‘he King is now our friend. 


3. We for his sake count all things loss, 
On earthly good look down, 
And joyfully sustain the cross, 
Till we receive the crown. 


4 O let us stir each other up, 
Our-faith by works t’ approve, 
By holy, vivifying hope, 
And the sweet task of love. 
5 Let all who for the promise wait, 
The Holy Ghost receive, 
And, raised to our unsinning state, 
With God in Eden live, — 


. 6 Live till the Lord in glory come, 


And wait his heaven to share; 
He now is fitting up your-home— 
Go on, we’ll meet you there. 


HYMN 397. C. M. 
To thee for help we fly; 


hy little flock in safety keep, 
‘or, oh, the wolf is nigh. 


aay Ae great Shepherd of the sheep, 


2 He comes, of hellish malice full, 


To scatter, tear, and slay; 
He seizes every straggling soul 
As his own lawful prey. 


- 
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3 Us into thy protection take, 
And gather with thy arm; 
Unless the fold we first forsake, 
The wolf can never harm. 


A We laugh to scorn his cruel power, 
While by our Shepherd’s side; 
The sheep he never can devour, 
Unless es first divide. 


5 O do not suffer him to part 
The souls that here agree, 
But make us of one mind and heart, 
And keep us one in thee. 


6 Together let us sweetly live, 
‘Together let us die, 
And each a starry crown receive, 
And reign above the sky. 


HYMN 39s. C. M. 


1 (OME, Lord, and warm each languid heart, 
Inspire each lifeless tongue, 
And let the joys of heaven impart’ 
Their influence to our song. 


2 Come, Lord, thy love alone can rais 
In us the heavenly flame; } 
Then shall our lips resound thy praise, 
Our hearts adore'thy name. 


3 Dear Saviour, let thy glory shine, 
And fill thy dwellings here, 

Till life, and love, and joy divine, 
A heaven on earth appear. 


HYMN 399. P. M. 


1 (UR friendship sanctify and guide: 
@} Unmixed with selfishness and pride, 
Thy glory be our single aim: 
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In all our intercourse below, | 
Still let us in thy footsteps go,” 
And never meet but in thy name. 


2, Fix on thyself jour single eye; . 
Still let us on thyself rely; | 
For all, the help that each conveys, 
The help as from thy hand receive, 
And still to thee all glory give, 
All thanks, ‘all ‘might, all love, all praise 


$ ru ii 3 


3 Whate’er thou'dost on one bestow, 
Let each the double blessing know; 
Let each the common burden bear, - 
In comforts and in griefs agree, 
And wrestle for his friends with thee, : 
In all th? omnipotence of prayer. 


4 Our mutual prayer accept and seal; 
In all thy glorious self reveal, , 
All with the fire of love baptize; 
Thy kingdom in our souls. restore, 
And keep till we can sin no more, 
Till all in thy whole image rise. 
5 Witnesses of th’ all-cleansing blood, 
Long may wework the works of God, 
And do thy will like those above; 
Together spread the gospel sound, 
And scatter peace on all around; 
And joy, and happiness, and love. 


6 True yoke-fellows, by love compelled 
To labor in the gospel field, 
Our all let us delight to spend 
In gathering in thy lambs and sheep, 
Assured that thou our souls wilt keep, 
Wilt keep us faithful to the end, 
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HYMN 400. 6 8s. 
1 J\ATHER of omnipresent grace, 
We seem agreed to'seek thy face; 
ut every soul assembled here 
Doth naked in thy sight appear; 
Thou know’st who only bow the Imee, 
And who in heart approaches thee. 


2 Thy Spirit hath the difference made 
Betwixt the living and the dead; 
Thou now dost into some inspire - 
The pure, benevolent desire: ‘ 
O that e’en now thy powerful call 

* May quicken and convert us all. 


3 The sinners suddenly convince, 
~.._ O’erwhelmed beneath their load of ‘sins; 
To-day, while it is called to-day, 
Awake and stir them up to pray, 
Their dire captivity to own, 
And from the iron furnace groan. 


4 Then, then acknowledge 4nd set free 
The people bought, O Lord, by thee, 
The sheep for whom their Shepherd bled, 
For whom we in the Spirit plead: 
Let all in thee redemption find, 
And not a soul be left behind. © 


HYMN 401. 10s. 


1 JN_boundless mercy, gracious Lord, appear, 
Darkness dispel, the humble mourner cheer; ~ 
ain thoughts remove, melt down this flinty heart, 
Cause every soul to choose the better part. 


2 Thy presence fills the universal space, 
Thy grace appears to.aJ! the fallen race; 
O visit us with light and life divine, - 
Fill every soul, for every soul is thine 


ee De See 


312 THE CHURCH. 


8 The blessed Jesus is my Lord, my Love, 
He is my King, from him I would not move; 
Away then, all ye objects that divert, 
Nor seek to draw from my dear Lord my heart 


4 That uncreated beauty which hath gained 
My ravished heart, hath all your glory stained; 
His loveliness my soul hath prepossessed, 

_ And left no room for any other guest. 


HYMN 402. 10s & 11s, 


1 PPOINTED by thee, we meet in thy name 
i And meekly agree to follow the Lamb, 
© trace thy example, the world to disdain, 
And constantly trample on pleasure and pain. 


2 Rejoicing in hope, we humbly go on, 
And daily take up the pledge of our crown; 
In doing and bearing the will of our Lord, 
We still are preparing to meet our reward. 


3 O Jesus, appear—no longer delay “~ 
Yo sanctify here, and bear us away; 
The end of our meeting on earth let us see, 
Triumphantly sitting in glory with thee, 


HYMN 403. P. M. 


1 (NOME, let us anew our journey pursue, 
With vigor arise, 
And press to our permanent place in the skies; 
Of heavenly birth, though wandering on earth 
This is not our place, 
» . But strangers and pilgrims ourselves we confes 


2 At Jesus’s call we gave up our all, 
And still we forego, 
For Jesus’s sake, our ere below; 
No eid we find for the country behind, 
ut onward we move, 


And still we are seeking a country above, 
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3 A country of joy, without any alloy, 
We thither repair; 
Our hearts and our treasure already are there: 
We march hand in hand to Immanuel’s land, 
No matter what cheer 
We meet with on earth, for eternity’s near. 


4 The rougher our way, the shorter our stay; 
The tempests that rise 
Shall gloriously hurry our souls to the skies; 
The fiercer the blast, the sooner ’tis past; 
The troubles that come, 
Shall come to our rescue, and hasten us home. 





CLASS MEETING. 
HYMN 404. S. M. 


1 LEST are the sons of peace, 
- Whose hearts and hopes are one, 
Whose kind designs to serve and please, 
Through all their actions run. 


2 Blest is the pious house 
- Where zeal and friendship meet; 5 
Their songs of praise, their mingled vows, 
Make their communion sweet. 


3 Thus on the heavenly hills 
The saints are blest above, 
Where joy like morning dew distills, 
And all the air is love. 


HYMN 405. S. M. 
1 A D are we yet alive, 
° 


And see each other’s face? 
ry and praise to Jesus give 
For ve redeeming grace: ~ 
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Preserved by power divine 
To full salvation, here 
Again in Jesus’ pan we join, 
And in his sight appear. 
2 What troubles haye we seen, 
What conflicts have we past, 
Fightings without and fears within, 
Since we assembled last! 
But out of all the Lord 
Has brought us by his love, 
And still he doth his help afford, 
And hides our life above 
3 Then let us make our boast 
Of his redeeming power, 
Which saves us to the uttermost, 
Till we can sin no more; 
Let us take up the cross, 
Till we the crown obtain, 
And gladly reckon all things loss, 
So we may Jesus gain. 


HYMN 406. 8S. M. 


1 CIAVIOUR of sinful men, 

Thy goodness we proclaim, 
hich brings us here to meet again 
And triumph in thy name: 

Thy mighty name hath been 
ur safeguard and our tower, 
Hath saved us from the world and sin, 
And all th’ accuser’s power. 
2 Jesus, take all the praise, 
That still on earth we live, 
Unspotted in so foul a place, 
And innocently grieve: 
We shall from Sodom flee, 
When perfected in love, 
And haste to better company, 
Who wait for us above, 
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3 Awhile in flesh disjoined, 

Our friends that went before 

We soon in Paradise shall find, 
And meet to part no more; 

In yon thrice-happy seat, 

aiting for us they are; 

And thou shalt there a husband meet, - 

And I a parent there. 


; PART SECOND. 
1 WHAT a mighty change 
4 Me ia 3 8U. api ne vi, ai 
ile o’er the happy plains they range. 
Incapable of wet 5 ¥ : 
No ill-requited love 
Shall there our spirits wound; 
No base ingratitude above, 
No sin in heaven is found 


2 There all our griefs are spent, 
There all our sorrows end; 
We cannot there the fall lament 
- _ Of a departed friend, 
. A brother dead to God, 
By sin, alas, undone; 
No father there, in passion loud, 
Cries, ‘*O my son, my son !’? 


3 No slightest touch of pain, 

Nor sorrow’s least alloy, 

= aily of rest, or stain 

ur purity of joy; 

In ‘ihabniennal ee 
No clouds or tempests rise; 

There gushing tears are wiped away 
For ever from our eyes. 


i. 
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HYMN 407. S. M. 


1 JDLEST be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian love; 
fellowship of Kindred minds 
Ts like to that above: 
Before our Father’s throne 
We pour our ardent prayers; 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, 
Our comforts and our cares. 


2 We share our mutual woes, 
Our muiual burdens bear, 
“The dae 
izing tear: 
Wikae'ae oomanes 
It gives us in pain, 
But we shall still be joimed in heart, 
And hope to meet again. 


3 This clorious hope revires 
Qur courage by the way, 
While each in expectation li 
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HYMN 410. C. M. 


1 TESUS, united by thy grace, 
And each to each endeared, 
With confidence we seek thy face, 
And know our prayer is heard. 


2 Still let us own our common Lord, 
And bear thine easy yoke, 
A band of love, a three-fold cord, 
Which never can be broke. 


3 Make us into one spirit drink, 
Baptize into thy name, 
And let us always kindly think, 
And sweetly speak the same. 


4 Touched by the loadstone of thy love, 
Let all our hearts agree, , 
And ever towards each other move, 
And ever move towards thee. 


5. To thee inseparably joined, 
Let all our spirits cleave; 

O may we all the loving mind 
That was in thee receive. 


6 This is the bond of perfectness, 
The spotless charity; 
O let us, still we pray, possess 
' The mind that was in thee. 


7 Grant this, and then from all below 
Insensibly remove; 
Our souls their change shall scarcely know, 
Made perfect first in love. 


HYMN 411. C. M. 


1 /J\RY us, O God, and search the ground 
ft Of every sinful heart; 
hate’er of sin in us is found, 
_O bid it all depart. 


— 
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2 When to the right or left we stray, 
Leave us not comfortless, 
But guide our feet into the way 
Of everlasting peace. 


3 Help us to help each other, Lord, 
Fach other’s cross to bear; 
_ Let each his friendly aid afford, 
And feel his brother’s care. 


4 Help us to build each other up, 
Our little stock improve; ; 
Increase our faith, confirm our hope, 
And perfect us n love... 


5 Up into thee, our living Head, 
~ Let us in all things grow, 
Till thou hast made us free indeed, 
And spotless here below. 


6 Then, when the mighty work is wrought, 
Receive thy ready bride, 
Give us in heaven a happy lot 
With all the sanctified. 


HYMN 412. C. M. 


1 LL praise to our redeeming Lord, 
Who joins us by his grace, 
nd bids us, each to each restored, 
Together seek his face. 


2 He bids us build each other up, 
And, gathered into one, 
To our high calling’s glorious hope 
We hand in hand go on. 


3 The gift which he on one bestows 
We all delight to prove; 

. The grace through every vessel flows, 
In purest streams of love. 
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4 E’en now we think and speak the sama 
And cordially agree, 
United all through Jesus’ name 
~ “In perfect harmony. 


5 And if our fellowship below 
In Jesus be so sweet, 
What height of rapture shall we know 
When round his throne we meet! 


HYMN 413. C. M. 


1 EING of beings, God of love, 
To thee our hearts we raise, . 
all-sustaining power we prove, 
ud gladly sing thy praise. 
2 Thine, wholly thine, we pant to be, 
Our sacrifice receive; 
Made, and preserved, aud saved by thee, 
To thee ourselves we give. 


3 Heavenward our every wish aspires 
For all thy mercy’s store; 
The sole return thy love requires, 
Is that we ask for more. 


4 For more we ask—we open then _ 
Our hearts t? embrace thy will; 
Turn, and beget us, Lord, again, 
With all thy fulness fill. 


5 Come, Holy Ghost, the Saviour’s love . 


Shed in our hearts abroad; 
So shall we ever live and move, 
And be with Christ in God. 


HYMN 414. C. M. 


1 (\UR country.is Immanuel’s es 
We seek that promised soil; 
The songs of Zion cheer our hearts, 
While strangers here we toil. 
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2 Oft do our eyes with joy o’erflow, 
And oft are bathed in tears; 
Yet naught but heayen our hopes can raise, 
And naught but sin our fears. 


3 Our powers are oft dissolved away 
In eestacies of love, 
And while our bodies wander here, 
Our souls aré'fixed above. 


4 We purge our mortal dross away, 
Refining as we run, 
But while we die to earth atid sense, 
Our heaven is here begun. : 


HYMN 415. C. M. 


1 PP\ALK with us, Lord—thyself reveal, 
While here o’er earth we rove; 
peak to our hearts, and let us feel 

The kindling of thy love. 


2 With thee conversing, we forget’ 
All time, and toil, and care; 
Labor is rest, and pain is sweet, 
If thou, my God, art here. 


3 Here, then, my God, vouchsafe to stay, 
And bid my heart rejoice; 
My bounding heart shall own thy sway, 
‘And echo to thy voice. 


4 Thou callest me to seek thy face— 
*Tis all I wish to seek, 
T’.attend the whispers of thy grace, 
And hear thee inly speak, 


5 Let, this my every hour | iene ¥e 
Till I thy glor See, 
Enter into my Master’s joy, 
And find my heaven in thee. x 
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HYMN 416. ©. M. 


1 OW sweet, how heavenly is the sight, 
When those who love the Lord 
n one another’s peace delight, 
And so fulfil his word ! 


2 O may we fee] each brother’s sigh, 
And with him bear a part; 
May sorrows flow fron eye to eye, 
And joy from heart to heart. 


3 Free us from envy, scorn, and pride, 
Our wishes fix above; 
May each his brother’s failing hide, 
And show a brother’s love. 


4 Let love, in one delightful stream, 
Through every bosom flow, 
And union sweet, and fond esteem, 
In every action glow. 


5 Love is the golden chain that binds 
The happy souls above, 
And he ’s an heir of heayen who finds 
His bosom glow with love. 


HYMN 417. L. M. 


1 TESUS, our best beloved Friend, 
Draw out our souls in pure desire; 
sus, in love to us descend, 
Baptize us with thy Spirit’s fire. 


2 On thy redeeming name we call, 
Poor and unworthy though we be; 
Pardon and sanctify us all, 
Let each thy full salvation see. 
3 Our souls and bodies we resign, 
‘No fear and follow thy commands; 
O take our hearts, our hearts are thines— 
Accept the service of our hands, 


: — = 
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4 Firm, faithful, watching unto prayer, 
May we thy blessed will obey, 
Toil in thy vineyard here, and bear 

The heat and burden of the day. 


5 Yet, Lord, for us a resting-place 
Tn heayen, at thy right hand, prepare; 
And till we see thee face to face, 
Be all our conversation there. 


HYMN 418. |. M. 


1 HEN those who feared the Lord of old, 
Met oft, and spake with one accord, 
A book was written, and enrolled 
Their faithful names before the Lord, 


2 They shall be mine, Jehovah said, 
And as a signet on my hand, 
A crown of glory for my head, 
Among my chosen jewels stand. 


3 And I will spare them in that day,’ 
i’en as a father spares his son, 

* When all the proud are swept away, 
The wicked, root and branch, undone 


4 Thon shall my righteousness be shown, 
Then, by their good or evil lot, 
The sinner and the saint be known, 
Who served the Lord, who Served him not. 


5 Lord, we are taught thy name to fear— 
O may we tremble to offend; 
Lord, we are taught to serve thee here— 
May we be faithful to the end. 


6 Our names are on thy church’s rolls, 

But in thy book our pardon write: 
Rich was the ransom of our souls, 

May they be precious in thy sight. 
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HYMN 419. L. M 


1 HERE two or three, with sweet accord, 
Obedient to their sovereign Lord, 
eet to recount his acts of grace, . 
And offer solemn prayer and praise,— 


2 “There,” says the Saviour, ‘ will I be, 
Amid that little company; 
To them unveil my smiling face, 
And shed my*lory round the place.” 


3 We meet at thy command, dear Lord, 
Relying on thy faithful word; 
O send thy’ Spirit from above, 
And fill our hearts with heavenly love. 


HYMN 420. 4 8s & 2 6s. 


1 (\OME, wisdom, power,-and grace divine, 
Come, Jesus, in thy name to join 
A happy chosen band, 
Who fain would prove thine utmost will, 
And all thy righteous laws fulfil 
In love’s benign command. 


.t 


2 If pure, essential love thou art, 
Thy nature into every heart, 
hy loving self, inspire; 
Bid all our simple souls be one, 
United in a bond unknown, 
Baptized with heavenly fire. 


3 Still may we to our centre tend, 
To spread thy praise, our common end, 
To help each other on, 
Companions through the wilderness, 
To mS a moment’s pain, and seize 
An everlasting crown. 


a - 
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4 Jesus, our tendered souls prepare, 
Infuse the softest social care, 
The warmest charity, 
The bowels of our bleeding Lamb, 
The virtues of thy wondrous name, 
The héart that was in thee. 


5 Supply what every member wants; 
To found the fellowship of saints, 
Thy Spirit, Lord, supply; 
So shall we all thy love receive, 
Together to thy glory live, 
And to thy glory die. 


HYMN 421, 4 83 & 2 6s. 


1 SAVIOUR, cast a gracious smile; 
Our gloomy guilt, and selfish guile, 
And shy distrust remove; 
The true simplicity impart, ‘ 
To fashion every passive heart, - 
And mould it into love. 


2 Our naked hearts to thee we raise; 
Whate’er obstructs the work of grace, 
For ever drive it hence;. 
Exert thy all-subduing power, 
And each regenerate soul restore 
To child-like innocence. 


3 Soon as in thee we gain a part, 
Our spirit purged from nature’s art 
Appears, by grace forgiven; 
We then pursue our sole design, 
To lose our melting will in thine, 
And want no other heaven. 


4 O that we now the power might feel, 
To do on earth thy blessed will, 
As angels do above,— 


-_ 
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In thee, the life, the truth, the way, 
To walk, and perfectly obey 
Thy Sweet constraining love. 


5 Jesus, fulfil our one desire, 
And spread the spark of living fire 
Through every hallowed breast; 
Bless with divine conformity, 
And give us now to find in thee 
: Our everlasting rest. 


HYMN 422. 4 83 & 2 6s. 


1 (\OME on, my partners in distress, 
My comrades through the wilderness, 
Who still your bodies feel; . 
Awhile forget your griefs and fears, 
And look beyond this vale of tears 
To.that celestial hill. 


2 Beyond the bounds of time and space, 
Look forward to that heavenly place, 
The saint’s secure abode; 
“4 On faith’s strong eagle-pinions rise, 
And force your passage to the skies, 
And scale the mount of God. ‘ 


3 Who suffer with our Master here, 
We shall before his face appear, 
— And by his side sit down; 
To patient faith the prize is sure, 
And all that to the end endure 
The cross, shall wear the crown. 


4 Thrice-blessed bliss-inspiring hope! 
It lifts the fainting spirits up, 
It brings to life the dead: 
Our conflicts here shall soon be past, 
And you and I ascend at last 
Triumphant with our Head. | 


iis 


SOCIAL WORSHIP. 327 


5 That great mysterious Deity 
We soon with open face shall see; 
The beatifie sight 
Shall fill the heavenly courts with praise, 
And wide diffuse the golden blaze 
Of everlasting light. 


HYMN 423. 6 8s. 


1 ATCHED by the world’s malignant eye, 
Who load us with reproach and shame, 
As servants of the Lord most high, 
As zealous for his glorious name, 
We ought in all his paths to move 
With holy fear and humble love. 


2 That wisdom, Lord, on us bestow 
From every evil to depart, 
To stop the mouth of every foe, 
While, upright both in life and heart, 
The proofs of godly fear we give, 
And show them how the Christians live. 





LOVE FEAST. * 
HYMN 424. 4 63 & 2 8s. 


1 EHOLD, how good a thing 
It is to dwell in peace! - 
ow pleasing to our King Pee 
This fruit of righteousness— 
When brethren all in one agree, 
Who know the joys of unity! 


2 When all are sweetly joined, : 
(True followers of the Lamb,) 
The same in heart and mind, 
And think and speak the same, 
And all in love together dwell, 
The comfort is unspeakable. 


a, 
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3 Where unity takes place, 
The joys of heayen we prove; 
This is the gospel grace, 
The unction from above; 
The Spir’t, on all believers shed, 
Descending swift from Christ, our Head, 


4 Where unity is found, 
The sweet anointing grace 
Extends to all around, 
And consecrates the place; 
To every waiting soul he comes, 
And fills it with divine perfumes. 


5 Grace every morning new, 
And every night we feel, 
The soft refreshing dew 
That falls on Hermon’s hill; 
On Zion it doth sweetly fall, 
The grace of one descends on all, 


6 E’en now our Lord doth pour 
The blessing from above, 
A kindly gracious shower 
Of heart-reviving love— 
The former and the latter rain, 
The love of God and love of man. 


7 In him when brethren join, 
And follow after peace, 


_» — The fellowship divine 


He promises to bless, 
His choicest graces to bestow, 
When two or three are met below. 


8 The riches of his grace 
In fellowship are given 
To Zion’s chosen race, 
The citizens of heaven; 
He fills them with the choicest store, 
He gives them life for evermore. 
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HYMN 425. ‘7s 


1 ATHER, at thy footstool see 
Those who now are one in thee; 
raw us by thy grace alone, 
Give, O give us to thy Son. 


2 Jesus, friend of human kind, 
Let us in thy name be joined; 
Each to each unite and bless, 
Keep us still in perfect peace. 


3 Heavenly, all-alluring Dove, 
Shed thy overshadowing love, 

-~ Love, the sealing grace, impart; 
Dwell within our single heart. 


4 Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Be to us what Adam lost; 
Let us in thine image rise, 
Give us back our Paradise. 


~ HYMN 426. 7s. 


1 JESUS, Lord, we look to thee, 
J Let us in thy name agree; 
how thyself the Prince of peace, 
Bid our jars for ever cease. 


2 By thy reconciling love 
Every stumbling-block remove, 
Each to each unite, endear; 
Come, and spread thy banner here. 


3 Make us of one heart and mind, 
Courteous, pitiful, and kind, 
Lowly, meek, in thought and word, 
Altogether like our Lord. =, 

4 Let us for each other care, ~ 
Each the other’s burden bear; 

To thy church the pattern give, 
Show how true believers live. 
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5 Free from anger and from pride, 
Let us thus in God abide; 

_ All the depth of love express, 
All the heights of holiness. 


6 Let us then, with joy, remove 
To the family above; 
On the wings of angels fly 
Show how true believers die. : 


HYMN 427. 8 7s. 


a4 ATER, Son, and Spirit, hear 
Faith’s effectual, fervent prayer; 

ear, and our petitions seal, 

Let us now the answer feel: 

Still our fellowship increase,. » 

Knit us in the bonds of peace; 

Join our new-born spirits, join 5 

Each to each, and all to thine. 


2 Build us in one body up, 
Called in one high calling’s hope: 
One the Spirit, whom we claim, 
One the pure baptismal flame, 
One the faith, and common Lord, , 
One the Father lives adored, 
Over, through, and in us all, 
_God incomprehensible. __ 


3 One with God, the Source of bliss,” 
Ground of our communion this: 
* Life of all that live below, : 
Let thine emanations flow; 
7 ar in our bears af "4 
‘hou our Jong-sought Eden art; » 
Father, Son, and 0 Ghost, ay 
Be tous what Adam lost. > 


co 
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HYMN 428. 8 7s. 


1 8 ee ground can no man lay— 
Jesus takes our sins away, 

Jesus the foundation is— 
This shall stand, and only this: 
Fitly framed in him we are, 
All the building rises fair; 
Let it to a temple rise, 
Worthy him who fills the skies. 


2 Husband of thy church below, 
Christ, if thee our Lord we know, 
Unto thee, betrothed in love, 
Always let us faithful prove, 

‘ Never rob thee of our heart, 
Never give the creature part; 
Only thou possess the whole— 
Take our body, spirit, soul. 


3 Steadfast, let us cleave to thee, 
Love the mystic union be,— 
Union ‘to the world unknown,— 
Joined to God, in spirit one: ' 
Wait we till the Spouse shall come, 

_ ‘Till the Lamb shall take us home, 

For his heaven the bride prepare, 
Solemnize our nuptials there. 


HYMN 429. 8 7s. 


1 “\HRIST, our Head, gone up on high, 
Be thou in thy Spirit nigh; 
dvocate with God, give ear 
To thine own effectual prayer; 
One the Father is with thee, 
Knit us in like unity; — 
Make us, O uniting Son, 
One, as thou and he are one.. 
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2 Still, O Lord, (for thine we are,) 
Still to us his name declare; 
Thy revealing Spirit give,-’ 
Whom the world cannot receives 
Fill us with the Father’s love, 
Never from our souls remove; 
Dwell in us, and we shall be 
Thine through all eternity. 


HYMN 430. 8 7s. 


1 (OME, and let us sweetly join, 
Christ to praise in hymns divine; 
ive we all, with one accord, 

Glory to our common Lord; - 

Flands, and hearts, and voices raise, 

Sing as in the ancient days; 

Antedate the joys above, 

Celebrate the feast of love. 


2 Strive we, in affection strive, 
Let the purer flame revive, 
Such as in the martyrs glowed, 
D a hermes he for their God; 
¢, like them, may live and love, 
Called we are their joys to prove, 
Saved with them from future wrath, 
Partners of like precious faith, 


3 Sing we then in Jesus’ name, 
Now as yesterday the same, 
One in every time and place, 
Full for all, of truth and grace: 
We for Christ, our Master, stand 
Lights in a benighted land; 
We our dying Lord confess, 
We are Jesus’ witnesses. 


4 Witnesses that Christ hath died, 
We with him are crucified; 


Leal 
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Christ hath burst the bands of death, 
We his quickening Spirit breathe; 
Christ. is now gone up on high, 
Thither all our wishes fly; 
Sits at God’s right hand above, 
There with him we reign in love. 
HYMN 431. 8 7s. 
OME, thou high and lofty Lord, 
C Lowly, meek, incarnate Word, 
umbly stoop to earth again, 
Come, and visit abject man;*- 
Jesus, dear expected guest, 
Thou art bidden to the feast,— 
For thyself our hearts prepare,— 


- Come, and sit, and banquet there. 


Jesus, we thy promise claim, 
We are met in thy great name; 
In the midst do thou appear, 


_ Manifest thy presence here: 


Sanctify us, Lord, and bless, 
Breathe thy Spirit, give thy peace; 
Thou thyself within us move, 
Make our feast a feast of love. 


Let the fruits of grace abound, 
Let an Eden rise around; 

Faith, and love, and joy increase, 
Temperance and gentleness; 
Plant in us thy humble mind, 
Patient, pitiful, and kind; 

Meek and lowly let us be, 

Full of goodness, full of thee. 


4 Make us all in thee complete, 


Make us all for glory meet, 
Meet t’ appear before thy sight, 
Partners with the saints in light: 
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Call, O call us cach, by name, 
To the marriage of the Lamb; 
Let us lean upon thy breast, ~ 
Love be there our endless feast. 
HYMN 432, 8 7%. 
1 ET us join, (’tis God commands,) 
Let us join our hearts and hands, 
am? to gain our calling’s hope, 
. Build we each the other up; 
God his blessings shall dispense, 
God shall crown his ordinance, 
Meet in his appointed ways, 
Nourish us with social grace. 
2 Let us then as brethren love, F 
Faithfully his gifts improve, 
rere on the earnest strife, 
Wallc in holiness of life, 
Still hi the things behind; 
Follow Christ in heart and mind, 
Toward the mark unwearied press, 
Seize the crown of righteousness. 
3 Plead we thus for faith alone, 
Faith which by our works is shown; 
God it is who justifies, 
Only faith the grace applies,— 
Active faith, that lives within, . 
Conquers earth, and hell, and sin, 
Sanctifies, and makes us whole, 
Forms the Saviour in the soul. 
4 Let us for this faith contend, 
Sure salyation is its end; 
Heaven already is begun, 
Everlasting life is won: 
Only let us persevere 
Till we see our Lord appear, 
Never from the Rock remove, 
Saved by faith, which works by love. 


_— 
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HYMN: 433. 8 7s. 


1 ARTNERS of 2 ‘glorious hope, 
P Lift your hearts and voices up; 
Jointly let us rise and sing 
Christ, our Prophet, Priest and King: . 
Monuments of Jesus’ grace, : 
Speak | we by our lives his praise, 
Walk in him we have received, 

Show we not in vain believed. 


2 While we oral with God in Tight, 
God our hearts doth still unite; ’ 
Dearest fellowship we prove, 
Fellowship in Jesus’ love: 

Sweetly each, with each combined, 
In the bonds of duty joined, 

Feels the cleansing blood applied, 
Daily feels that Christ hath died. 


3 Still, O Lord, our faith increase, 
Cleanse from all unrighteousness; 
Thee th’ unholy cannot see— 
Make, O make us meet for thee: » 
Every vile affection kill, 

Root out every seed of iu; 
Utterly abolish sin, 
Write thy law of love within. 


4 Hence may all our actions flow— 
Love the proof that Christ we know, 
~ Mutual love the token be,’ 
Lord, that ‘we belong to thee: 
Love, thine image, love impart, 
Stamp it on our face and heart; 
Only love to us be given, iy 
Lord, we ask no other heaven.» 
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HYMN 434. 0..M 


1 (1\OME, let us use the grace divine, 
J And all, with one accord,, : 
In a perpetual cov’nant join 
Ourselves to Christ, the Lord,— 


2 Give up ourselves through Jesus’ power, 
His name to glorify, 
And promise, in this sacred hour, 
: For God to live and die. 


3 The coy’nant we this moment make 
Be ever kept in ming; 
We will no more our God forsake, 
Or cast his words behind. ; 


4 We never.will throw off his fear 
Who hears our solemn yow; 
And if thou art well pleased to hear, 
Come down and meet us now. 


5 Thee, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Let all our hearts receive; : 

-» Present with the celestial host, 
The peaceful answer give. 


6 To each the coy’nant blood apply 
Which takes our sins away, 
And register our names on high, 
And keep us to that day. 
“HYMN 435. C. M. 
1 FP\HE glorious universe around, 
The heavens, with their train, 
un, moon, and stars, are firmly bound 
In one mysterious chain, 
2 The earth, the ocean, and the sky, | 
To form one world agree, 1 
Where all that walk, or swim, or fly, 
Compose one family. frac 





SOCIAL WORSHIP. 


3 God in creation thus displays 
His wisdom and his might, 
While all his works, with all his ways, 
Harmoniously unite. 


4 In one fraternal bond of love, 
One fellowship of mind, 
The saints below and saints above, 
Their bliss and glory find. 


5 Here, in their house of pilgrimage, 
Thy statutes are their song; 
There, through one bright, eternal age, 
Thy praises they prolong. 


6 Lord, may our union form a part 
Of that thrice-happy whole, 
Derive its pulse from thee, the Heart, 
Its life from thee, the Soul. 


_. HYMN 436. C. M. 


1 IVER of concord, Prince of peace, 
T Meck, lamb-like Son of God, 
Bid our unruly passions cease, 
By thy atoning blood. | 


2 Rebuke our rage, our passions chide, 
Our stubborn wills control; 
Beat down our wrath, root out our pride, 
And calm our troubled soul. 


3 Subdue in us the carnal mind, 
Its enmity destroy; : 
With cords of love our spirits bind, 
And melt us into joy. 
4 Us into closest union draw, 
And, in our inward parts, 
Let kindness sweetly write her law, 
_ And love command our hearts. . 
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5 Saviour, look down with pitying eyes, 
Our jarring wills control; ‘pa 
Let cordial, kind affections rise, 
And harmonize the soul. 


6 O let us find the ancient way 
Our wondering foes to move, 
And: force the heathen world to say, 
*¢ See how these Christians love !”’ 


HYMN 437. L. M. 
1 7 JNCHANGEABLE, almighty Lord, 
: Our souls upon thy truth we stay; 


Accomplish now thy faithful word, 
And give, O give us all one way. 


2 O let us all join hand in hand 
Who seek redemption in thy blood, 
Fast in one mind and spirit stand, 
, And build the temple of our God. 


3 Thou only canst our wills control, 
a Our wild unruly passions bind, 
Tame the old Adam in our soul, 
‘And make us of one heart and mind. 


4 Speak but the reconciling word, 
The winds shall cease, the wayes subside; 
We all shall praise our common Lord, 
Our Jesus, and him crucified. 


5 Giver of peace and unity, 
. Send down thy mild, pacific Dove; 
Werall shall then in one agree, 
And breathe the spirit of thy love: 


6 We all shall think and speak the same 
Delightful lesson of thy grace, 
One undivided Christ proclaim, 
And jointly glory in thy praise. 


__—— 
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71 O let us take a softer mould, 
Blended and gathered into thee, 
Under one Shepherd make one fold, 
Where all is love and harmony. 


8 Regard thine own eternal prayer, _ 
And send ‘a peaceful answer down; 
To us thy Father’s name declare, 
Unite and perfect us in one. 


9 So shall the world believe and know 
That, God hath sent thee from above, 
When thou art seen in us below, 
And every soul displays thy love. 


HYMN 438. L.-M. © 


1 INDRED in Christ, for his dear sake, 
k A hearty welcome here receive; 
ay we together now partake 
16 joys which he alone can give. 


2 May he by whose kind care we meet 
Send his good Spirit from above, 
Make our communications sweet, @ 
‘And cause our hearts to burn with love. 


3 Forgotten be each worldly theme 
hen Christians meet together thus; 
We only wish to speak of him 
Who lived, and died, and reigns, for us. 


4 We'll talk of all he did and said 
And suffered for us here below, 
‘The path he marked for us to tread, 
And what he’s doing for us now. 


5 Thus, as the moments pass away, 
We'll loye, and wonder, and adore; 
Then hasten on the glorious day 
When we shall meet to part no more. 
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HYMN 439. L..M. 


1 APPY the souls that first believed, 
| To Jesus and each other cleaved, 
Joined, by the unction from above, 
. In mystic fellowship of love. 


2 Meek, simple followers of the Lamb, 
They lived, and spake, and thought the same; 
They joyfully conspired to raise 
Their ceaseless sacrifice of praise 


3. With grace abundantly endued, 
A pure, believing multitude, 
They all were of one-heart and soul, 
And only love inspired the whole. 


_4 O what an age of golden days! 

~  Ovwhata choice, peeuliar race! . 
Washed in the Lamb’s all-cleansing blood, 
Anointed kings and priests to God! 


5 Where shall 1 wander now to find 
The successors they left behind? 
st The faithful, whom I seek in vain, 
Are ’minished from the sons of men. 


6 Ye different sects, who all declare, 
*‘ Lo, here is Christ!’’ or, ‘¢ Christ is there !’’ 
Your stronger proofs divinely give, 
And show me where the Christians live. 


7 Your claim, alas, ye cannot prove, 
Ye want the genuine mark of love; 
Thou only, Lord, thine own canst show, 
For sure thou hast a church below. 


8 The gates of hell cannot prevail, 
The church on earth can never fail; 
O join me to thy secret ones! 

O gather all thy living stones! 


> 





SOCIAL WORSHIP. 341 


9 Scattered o’er all the earth they lie, 
Till thou collect them with thine eye, 
Draw by the music of thy name, 
And charm into a beauteous frame. 


10 For this the pleading Spirit groans, 
And cries in all thy banished ones; 
Greatest. of gifts, thy love impart, 
And make us of one mind and heart. 


11 Join every soul that looks to thee, 
In bonds of perfect charity; 
Now, Lord, the glorious fulness give, 
And all in all for ever live. 4: 


PART SECOND. 


1 JESUS, from whom all blessings flow, 
Great Builder of thy church below, 
it now thy Spirit moves my breast, 
Hear, and fulfil thine own request. 


2 The few that truly call thee Lord, |. 
And wait thy sanctifying word, 
And thee their utmost Saviour own, 
Unite and perfect them in one. 


3 O let them all thy mind express, 
Stand forth thy chosen witnesses; 
Thy power unto salvation show, 
And perfect holiness below. 


4 In them let all mankind behold 
_ How Christians lived in days of old, 
Mighty their envious foes to move, 
A proverb of reproach and love. 


5 Call them into thy wondrous light, 
Worthy to wallx with thee in white; 
Make up thy jewels, Lord, and show - 
The glorious, spotless church below. 
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g 6 From every sinful wrinkle free, 
Redeemed from all iniquity, i 
The fellowship of saints make known;— 
And, oh, my God, may I be one! 


7 O might my lot be cast with these, 
The least of Jesus’ witnesses: 
O that my Lord would count me meet 
To wash his dear disciples’ feet. 


8 This only thing do I require— 
Thou know’st ’tis all ry heart’s desire— 
Freely what Lreceive to give, 
The servant of thy church to live; 


9 After my lowly Lord to go, 
~ And wait upon thy saints below; 
Enjoy the grace to angels given, 
And serve the royal heirs of heaven. 


10 Lord, if Inow thy drawings feel, 
“4 And ask according to thy will, 
Confitm the prayer, the zeal impart, 
And speak the answer to my heart. 


11 Tell me, or thou shalt never go, ; 
‘«‘ Thy prayer is heard, it shall be so:” 
The word hath passed thy lips, and I» 
Shall with thy people live and die. 


HYMN 440. 6 8s. 


1 TORGIVE us for thy mercy’s sake, 
Our multitude of sins forgive, 
And for thy own | tes se take, — 
And bid us to thy glory live, 
Live in thy sight, atid gladly prove 
Our faith by our obedient love. — 


Te 
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2 The coy’nant of forgiveness seal, 
And all thy mighty wonders show; 
Our inbred enemies expel; 
And, conquering them, to conquer go, 
Till all of pride and wrath be'slain, 
And not one evil thought remain. 


3 O put it in our inward parts, 
The living law of perfect love; 
Write the new precept in our hearts, — 
We shall not then from thee remove, 
Who in thy glorious image shine, | 
way people, and for ever thine. * 


P HYMN 441. 6 8, 


1 ESUS, to thee our hearts’ we lift, 
(May all our hearts with love o’erflow,) 
With thanks for thy continued gift— 
That still thy precious name we know, 
Retain our sense of sin forgiven, 
And wait for all our inward heaven. 


2 What mighty troubles hast thou saws 
Thy feeble, tempted followers, here! 
We have through fire and water gone, 
But saw thee on the floods appear, 
But felt thee present in the flame, 
And shouted our Deliverer’s'name. 


3 When stronger souls their faith forsook, 
And lulled in worldly, hellish peace, 
Leaped desperate from their guardian Rock, 
And headlong plunged in sin’s abyss, 
Thy strength was in our weakness shown, 
‘Ast still it guards and keeps thine own. 


4 All are not lust or wandered back, — | 
All have not left thy church and thee; 
There are who suffer for thy sake 
Enjoy thy glorious infamy, ~ 
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Listeem the scandal of the cross, 
And only seek divine applause. 


5, Thou who hast kept us to this hour, 
“O keep us faithful to the end, 
When, robed with majesty and presi 
Our Jesus shall from heaven descend, 
His friends and confessors to own, 
And seat us on his glorious throne. 


HYMN 442. 6 8s. 


1 OW good and pleasant ’tis to see, 
When brethren cordially agree, 
And kindly think and speak the same— 
A family of faith and love, : 
. Combined to seek the things above, 
And spread the common Saviour’s fame. 


2 The God of grace, who all invites, 
Who in, our unity delights, 
Vouchsafes our intercourse to bless, 
it Revives us with refreshing showers, 
The fulness of his blessing pours, 
And keeps our minds in perfect peace. 


3 Jesus, thou precious corner-stone, 
Preserve, inseparably one, 
Whom thou didst by thy Spirit join; 
Still let us in thy Spirit live, 
And to thy church the pattern give 
Of unanimity divine. 


4 Still let us to each other cleave, 
‘And from thy plenitude réceive 
Constant supplies of hallowing grace, 
Till to a perfect man we rise, 
O’ertake our kindred in the skies, 
And find prepared our heavenly place, 
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HYMN 443. 6 8s. 


1 JESUS, with kindest pity, see 
The souls that would be one in thee; 
If now, accepted in thy sight, 
Thou dost our upright hearts unite, 
Allow us e’en on earth to prove 
The noblest joys of heavenly love. 


2 Before thy glorious eyes we spread 
The wish which doth from thee proceed: 
Our love from earthly dross refine; 
Holy, angelical, divine, ~ 
Thee, its great Author, let it show, 
And back to the pure fountain flow. 


3 A drop of that unbounded sea, 
O Lord, resorb it into thee; 
While all our souls, with restless strife, 
Spring up into eternal life, 
And, Jost in endless raptures, prove 
The*whole immensity of love. 


4 A spark of that eternal fire, 
Still let it to its Source aspire, 
To thee in every wish return, 
Intensely for thy glory burn, 
While all our souls fly up to thee, 
And blaze through all eternity. 
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BAPTISM. 
INFANT. ¢ 
HYMN 444. 5S. M. 
“1 (VREAT God, now condescend 
To bless our rising race; 
- Seon may their willing spirits bend 
To poy victorious grace. 
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2 O what a pure delight 
Their happiness to see ! 
Our warmest wishes all unite 
To lead their souls to thee. 


3 Now bless, thou God of love, 
This holy rite divine; 
Send thy good Spirit from above, 
‘ And make our children thine. 
HYMN 445. 6 7s. 
1 ORD of all, with pure intent, 
From their tenderest infancy, 
‘In thy temple we present 
Whom we first received from thee; 
Through thy well-beloved Son, 
Ours acknowledge for thine own. 


2 Sealed with the baptismal seal, 
Purchased by th’ atoning blood, 
Jesus, in our children dwell, 
Make their heart the house of God; 
5% Fill thy consecrated shrine, 
Father, Son and Spir’t divine. 
HYMN 446. C. M. 
1 CEE Israel’s gentle Shepherd stand, 
With all-engaging charms; ° 
ark how he calls the tender lambs, 
And folds them in his artns. 


3 ** Permit them to ai ach,”’ he cries, 
«s Nor scorn their humble name; 
For *twas to bless such souls as these 

The Lord of angels came.”’ 


3 We bring them, Lord, in thankful hands, 
And yield them up to thee; 
j a that we ourselves are " 
hine Jet our offspring be. 
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HYMN 447. C. M. 
1 OW large the promise, how divine, 
To Abra’m and his seed— 
*T am a God to thee and thine, 
Supplying all their need.” 


2 The words of his extensive love 
From age to age endure; 
The angel of the covenant proves 
And seals the blessing sure. 


3 Jesus the ancient faith confirms, 
__ To our great father given; 
He takes our children to his arms, 
And calls them heirs of heaven. 


4 O God, how faithful are thy ways! 
Thy love endures the same, 
Nor from the promise of thy grace 
Blots out our children’s name. 


HYMN 448. C. M. 


1 EHOLD, what condescending love, 
B Jesus on earth displays; 
‘o babes and sucklings he extends 
The riches of his grace. 


2 He still the ancient promise keeps, 
To our forefathers given; 
Young children in his arms he takes, 
And calls them heirs of heaven. 
8 Forbid them not whom Jesus calls, 
Nor dare the claim resist, 
Since his own lips to us declare 
Of such will heaven consist. 


4 With flowing tears, and thankful hearts, 
We give them up to thee; 
Receive them, Lord, into thine arms— 
Thine may they ever be. 
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HYMN 449. 6 8s. 


1 OD of eternal truth and love, 
Vouchsafe the Sraenere aid we claim, 
Thine own great ordinance approve; 
The child baptized into thy name, 
Partaker of thy nature make, 
And give him all thine image back. 


' 2 Father, if such thy sovereign will, 
If Jesus did the rite enjoin, 
Annex thy hallowing Spirit’s seal, 
And Jet the grace attend the sign; 
The seed of endless life impart, 
Take for thine own this infant’s heart. 


3 Answer on him thy wisdom’s end, 
In present and eternal good; 
Whate’er thou didst for man intend, 
Whate’er thou hast on man bestowed, 
Now to this favored child be given— 
Pardon, and holiness, and heaven. 


4 In P fnws¥ of thy heavenly host, 
hyself we faithfully require; 
Come, Vather, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
By blood, by water, and by fire, 
And fil) up all thy human shrine, 
And seal our souls for ever thine. 





ADULT. 
HYMN 460, 8. M. 


1 Y Saviour’s pierced side 
Poured out a double flood: 
water we are purified 
And pardoned by his bl 
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2 Called from above, I rise 
And wash away my sin; 
The stream to which my spirit flies 
Can make the foulest clean, 


3 It runs divinely clear, 
A fountain deep and wide; 
*Twas opened by the soldier’s spear 
In my Redeemer’s side. 


HYMN 451. C. M. 


1 (\ELESTIAL Dove, descend from high 
And on the water brood; 
Come, with thy quickening power apply 
‘The water and the blood. 


2 Llove the Lord, that stoops so low 
To give his word a seal; 
But the rich grace his hands bestow 
Exceeds the figure still. 


2 Almighty God, for thee we eall, 
And our request renew; 
Accept in Christ, and bless withal, 
The work we have to do. 


HYMN 452. C. M. 


1 TTEND, ye children of your God, 
A Ye heirs of glory, hear; 
For accents so divine as these, 
Might charm the dullest ear. 


2 Baptized into your Saviour’s death, 
Your souls to sin must die; 
With Christ, your Lord, ye live anew, 
With Christ ascend on high. 


3 There by his Father’s side he sits 
Enthroned, divinely fair, 
Yet owns himself your brother still, 
And your forerunner there. 


. ‘ 
_ 
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4 Rise from these earthly trifles, rise 
On wings of faith and love; 
Above your choicest treasure lies, 
And be your hearts above. 


HYMN 453. L. M. 


OME, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Honor the means ordained by thee; 

alce good our oF ostolie boast, 

And own thy ak orious ministry. 


2 We now thy promised presence claim, 
Sent to disciple all mankind; 
Sent to baptize into thy name, 
We now thy promised presence find. 


3 Father, in these reveal thy Son, 
In these, for whom we seek thy face; 
The hidden mystery make known, 
The inward, pure, baptizing grace. 


4 Jesus, with us thou always art, 
Effectuate now the sacred sign, 
The gift unspeakable impart, 
And bless the ordinance divine. 


5 Eternal Spir’t, descend from high, 
Baptizer of our spirits thou! = 
The sacramental seal apply, 
And witness with the water now. 


6 O that the souls baptized herein 
. May now thy truth and mercy feel, 
a Ae and wash away their sin! 
me, Holy Ghost, their pardon seal. 
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LORD’s SUPPER. 
HYMN 454. 8. M. 


1 7 ET all who truly bear 
iF The bleeding Saviour’s name, 
eir faithful hearts with us prepare, 
And eat the Paschal Lamb. 


2 This eucharistic feast 
Our every want supplies, ,_ 
And still we by his death are blest, 
And share his sacrifice. 


3 Who thus our faith employ 
His sufferings to record, 
E’en now we mournfully enjoy 
Communion with our Lord. 


4 We too with him are dead, 
- And shall with him arise; 
The cross on which he bows his head 
Shall lift us to the skies. 


HYMN 455. 8S. M 


1 (OME, all who truly bear 
The name of Christ, your Lord, 
is last mysterious supper share, 
And keep his kindest word: 
Hereby your faith approve 
bi Jesus itneha ; 
In memory of my dying love, 
Do this,” he said, sd Mods 


2 The badge and token this, 
~ — The sure confirming seal, 
That he is ours and we are his, 
The servants of his will, 
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The dear peculiar ones, 
The purchase of his blood, 
His blood, which once for all atones, 
And brings us now to God. 
3 Then let us still profess 
_ | Our Master’s honored name, 
’ Stand forth his faithful witnesses, 
True followers of the Lamb: 
~In proof that such we are, 
His saying we receive, 
' And thus-to all mankind declare 
We do in Christ believe. 


HYMN 456. 73 6; & 1 8. 
1 AMB of God, whose dying love 
We now recall to mind, , 
end the answer from above, 
And Jet us merey find; 
Think on us, who think on thee, 
And every struggling soul release: 
O remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace. 
2 By thy agonizing pain 
And bloody sweat we pray; 
_By thy dying love to man, 
Take all our sins away; 
Burst our bonds and set us free, 
From all iniquity release: 
O remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace. ; 
3 Let thy blood, by faith anphed, 
The sinner’s pardon seal; 
Speak us freely justified, 
And all our sickness heal; 
By thy passion on the tree, 
Let all our griefs and troubles cease: 
O remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace. 
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4 Neyer will we hence depart, 

Till thou our wants relieve, 

Write forgiveness on our heart, z 
And all thine image give; 

Still our souls shall cry to thee, 
Till perfected in holiness, 

O remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace. 


HYMN 457. ©. M. 


I ND are we now brought near to God, 
Who once at distance stood? 
id Jesus, to effect this change, 
Pour out his precious blood? 


2 O for a song of ardent praise, 
; To bear our souls above! 
What should allay our lively hope, 
Or damp our flaming love ? 


3 Then let us join the heavenly choirs, 
To praise our glorious King, 
And may that love which spread this feast 
Inspire us while we sing. 


HYMN 458. C. M. 


And owns the grateful tie, 
tender thoughts within us burn, 
To feel a friend is nigh,— 


1 I humar kindess meets return, 


2 Oh, shall not warmer accents tell 
The gratitude we owe 
To him who died, our fears to quell, 
And save from deathand wo? 
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3 While yet in anguish he surveyed 
Those pangs he would not flee, 
What love his latest words displayed 
Meet, and remember mo,’ 


A Remember thee! shy daaib, thy shame, 
Our sinful hearts to share! 
O memory, leave no other name 
But his recorded there, 


’ WY MN ABD. O, M, 


1 PPVHE King of heaven his table spreads, 
And blessings evown the boards 
of Paradine, with all ita Joye 
Could such delight afford, 


2 Pardon and pence to dying men, 
And endless life, are given 
. Through the rich blood that Jouus shed, 
To raise our souls lo heaven, 


3 Millions of souls, in glory now, 
Were fed and feasted here, 
And millions move, atill on the way, 
Around the board appear, 


4 Yet are hin house and heart so large, 
That millions more may comes 
Nor could the wide o'erspreading world, 
O'erfill the spacious room, 


5 All things ore ready, come away, 
Nor weal excuses fring) 

Crowd to your places at the feast, 

‘And bless the Mounder's name, 


HYMN 460, 6a & 7a, 


1 (IOME, thou areraasiey Mpiebt 
Bring to every thankful mindy 
I the Baviour’s dying mority 
AM his sutforings for mantdndy 
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True Recorder: of his passion, 
Now the living fire impart, 

Now reyéal his great salvation, 
Preach his gospel to our heart. 


2 Come, thou Witness of his dying, 

Come, Remembrancer divine; 

Let us feel thy power applying 
Christ to every soul, and mine; 

Let us groan thine inward groaning, 
Look:on him we' pierced, and grieve, 

All receive the grace atoning, 
All the sprinkled. blootl receive. 


HYMN 461. 2 M. i 


1 Whe on that dark and doleful night 
When powers of earth and hell arose 
Against the Eon of God’s delight, 
And friends betrayed him to his foes; 


2 Before the mournful scene began, | 
' He: took the bread, and blessed, and Nike’ 
What love through all his actions ran! 
What wondrous words of grace he spake! 


3 “This is my body, broke for sin, 
Receive and eat the living food;” 
Then took the cup, and blessed the wine— 
Tis the new covenant in my blood.’? 


4 “Do this,” he cried, ‘* till time shall end; 
Meet at my table, and record, 
In memory of your dying Friend, 
The love of your departed Lord.” 


5 Jesus, thy feast we celebrate, 
We show thy death, we sing thy name, 
Till thou return, and we shall eat 
The prereal ante of the Lamb. — 
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HYMN 462. L. M. 


1 T thy command, our dearest Lord; 
Here we attend the dying feast; 
hy love has spread the sacred board, 
o feed the faith of every guest. 


2 Our faith adores thy bleeding love, 
And trusts for life in one that died; 

» We hope for heavenly crowns above 
From a Redeemer crucified. 


3 Let the vain world pronounce it shame, 

And fling their scandals on thy cause; 

We come to boast our Saviour’s name, 
And make our triumphs in his cross. 


4 With joy we tell the scoffing age . 
He that was dead hath left his tomb; 
He lives above their utmost rage, 
And we are waiting till he come. 


HYMN 463. L. M. 
ae | O Jesus, our exalted Lord, 
‘ That name in heaven and earth adored, 


Fain would our hearts and voices raise 
A cheerful song of sacred praise. 


2 But all the notes which mortals know, 
Are weak, and languishing, and low; 
Far, far above our humble songs, 

The theme demands immortal tongues. 


3 Yet whilst around his board we meet, 
And worship at his sacred feet, 
O let our warm affections move 
In glad returns of sacred love. 


4 Yes, Lord, we love and we adore, 
But long to know and love thee more, 
And, whilst we taste the bread and wine, 
Desire to feed on joys divine. 
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5 Let faith our feeble senses aid 
To see thy wondrous love displayed— 
Thy broken flesh, thy bleeding veins, 
Thy dreadful, agonizing pains. — 

6 Let humble, penitential wo, 
With painful, pleasing anguish, flow, 
And thy forgiving love impart 
Life, hope, and joy to every heart. 
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APPLICATION. 
HYMN 464. 7s. 


1 EOPLE of the living God, 
P Ihave sought the world around, 
?aths of sin and sorrow trod, 
Peace and comfort no where found. 


2 Now to you my spirit turns, 
Turns a fugitive unblest; 
Brethren, where your altar burns, 
O receive me into rest. 


3 Lonely I no longer roam, 
Like the-cloud, the wind, the wave; 
Where you dwell shall be my home, 
Where you die shall be my grave. 


4 Mine the God whom you adore, 
Your Redeemer shall be mine; 
Earth can fill my soul no more, 
Every idol I resign. 


5 Tell me not of gain or loss, 
Ease, enjoyment, pomp, and power; 
Welcome, poverty and cross, 
‘Shame, reproach, aflliction’s hour. 
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6 ‘Follow me !”,—I know thy voice, - 
Jesus, Lord, thy steps I see; 
Now I take thy yoke by choice, 
Light thy burden now to-me, 


HYMN 465. C. M. 
Before the Lord we speak; 


T'o him we make. our solemn vow, 
(A vow we dare not break, ) 


1 Y* men and angels, witness now— 


2 That long’ as life itself shall last, 
Ourselves to Christ we yield; 
Nor from his cause will we depart, 
Or ever quit the field. 


3 We trust not in our native strength, 
But on his grace rely; 
May he, with.our returning wants, 
All needful aid supply. 


4 Lord, guide our doubtful feet aright, 
And keep us in thy ways, 
And while we turn our vows to prayers, 
Turn thou our prayers to praise. 


HYMN 466. C. M. 
1 Eietel church of Christ, bought with hi 


blood, 
The world I freely leave; 
Ye children of the living God, 
Me in your tents receive. 


2 Bride of the Liamb, I’m one in heart 
With thee through boundless grace, 
AndI will never from thee part— 
This bond shall never cease. 


= - 


a 


ADMISSION TO’ MEMBERSHIP. 359 


3 Closely I’ll follow Christ with thee, 
Vl go thy safest road; 
Thy people shall my people be, 
nd thine shall be my God. 


4 And am T, Jesus, one of those 
Who in thy fold have place, 
Who, gathered round th’ erected cross, 
Enjoy redeeming grace?» 


5 O yes, nor would I change my lot 
‘or all this world can give; 
By grace I'll keep the place I’ve got, 
And only to thee cleave. ‘’ 


HYMN 467. L. M. 


: () HAPPY day that fixed my choice 
On thee, Saviour and my God! 
Well may this glowing heart rejoice, 
And tell its raptures all abroad. 


2 O happy bond that seals my vows 
To him who merits all my love! ~ 
Let cheerful anthems fill his house, 
While to that sacred shrine I move. 


3 ’Tis done, the great transaction ’s donc, 
Iam the Lord’s, and he is mine; 
He drew me, and I followed on, 
Charmed to confess the voice divine. 


4 Now rest, my long divided heart, 
Fixed on this blissful centre, rest, 
Nor ever from thy Lord depart, 
. With him of every good possest. 


5 High heaven, that heard the solemn vow, 
.. That vow renewed shall daily hear, | 
Till in life’s latest hour I bow, 
And bless in death a bond so dear. 


360 THE CHURCH. 


WELCOME. 
HYMN 468. L. M. 


1 (\OME in, thou blessed of the Lord, 
Enter in Jesus’ precious name; 
e welcome thee with one accord, 
And trust the Saviour does the same. 


2 Those joys which earth cannot afford, 
We’ll seek in fellowship to prove, 
Joined in one spirit to our Lord, 
‘Together bound by, mutual love. 


3 And while we pass this vale of tears, 
ell make our joys and sorrows known, 
We’ll share each other’s hopes and fears, 
And count a brother’s cares our own. 


4 Once more our welcome we repeat, 
Receive assurance of our love: 
O may we all together meet 
Around the throne of God above. 


HYMN 469. L. M. 


1 RETHREN in Christ, and well-beloved, 
t B To Jesus and his servants dear, 
nter and show yourselves approved, 
Enter and find that God is here. 


2 We'come from earth—lo, the right hand 
Of fellowship to you we give; 
With open hearts and hands we stand, 
And you in Jesus’ name receive. 


3. Say, are your hearts resolved as ours? 
Then let them burn with sacred love, 
Then let them taste the heavenly powers, 
Partakers of the joys above, rs 


HOUSES OF WORSHIP. 361 


4 Jesus, attend, thyself reveal! 
Are we not met in thy great name? 
Thee in the midst we wait to feel, 
We wait to catch the spreading flame. 


5 Thou God, that answerest by fire, 
The Spir’t of burning now impart, 
And let the flames of pure desire 
Rise from the altar of our heart. 


6 Truly our fellowship below 
With thee and with the Father is; 
In thee eternal life we know, 
And heayen’s unutterable bliss. 


7 In part we only know thee here, 
But wait thy coming from above, 
And we shall then behold thee near, 
And we shall all be. Jost in love 


- 





HOUSES OF WORSHIP,” 





FOUNDATION. 


HYMN 470. 76s & 18. 


1 HOU who hast in Zion laid 
A The true foundation-stone, 
nd with those a covenant made 
Who build on that alone, 
Hear us, Architect divine, : 
Great Builder of thy church below; 
Now upon thy servants shine, 
Who seek thy praise to show. 


2 arth is thine—her thousand hills 
Thy mighty hand sustains; 
Heaven thy awful presence fills— 
,  O’er oe thy glory reigns; 


_— 
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Yet the place of old prepared 

'» By vegal David’s favored son, 

ar peculiar blessing shared, 
nd stood thy chosen throne. 


3 We, like Jesse’s son, would raise 
A temple to the Lord, 
Sound throughout its courts his praise, 
His saving name reeord— 
Dedicate a house to him 
Who, once in mortal weakness shrined, 
Sorrowed, suffered to redeem, 
To rescue all mankind. 


4 Father, Son and Spirit, send , 

The'consecrating flame; 

Now in piajenty descend, 
Inseribe the living name; 

That great name by which we live, 
Now write on this accepted stone; 

Us into thy hands receive, 

ve Our temple make thy throne. 


HYMN 471. C. M. 


1 REAT God, who laid on Zion’s mount 
A precious corner-stone, i 
ore powerful than the gates of hell, 
And sacred as thy throne,— 


2 Regard us, who before thee spread 
ur hands in solemn eben 
For by thy cloud and pillar led, 
The ark hath rested here, 


3 The patriarchs and prophets proved 
A sure foundation given; 
The martyrs rested there unmoved, 
In holiest hope of heaven. ’ 
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4 That rock was Christ—fore’er the same— 
The Lord, our righteousness: 
O may this-altar bear thy name, 
And thou our labor bless. 


5 And though, in glorious temple high, 
Eternal is thy throne, 
O let us find thy footstool nigh, 
And prove this place thine own. 


HYMN 472. L. M,. 


1 HIS stone to thee in faith we lay, 
We build the temple, Lord, to thee; 
hine eye be open night and day 
To guard this house and sanetu’ry. 


2 Here, when thy people seek thy face, 
And dying sinners pray to live, 
Hear thou in heaven, thy dwelling-place, 
And when thou hearest, O forgive. 


3 Here, when thy messengers proclaim 

The blessed gospel of thy Son, 
Still by the power of his great name 
Be mighty signs and wonders done. 


4 When children’s voices raise the song 
Hosanna! to their heavenly King, 
Let heaven with earth the strain prolong, 
Hosanna! let the angels sing. 


5 But will indeed Jehovah deign 
~ Here to abide, no transient guest ? 
Here will the world’s Redeemer reign, 
And here the Holy Spirit rest? 


6 That glory never hence depart! 
Yet choose not, Lord, this house alone; 
Thy kingdom come to every heart, 
In every bosom fix thy throne. 
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DEDICATION. 
HYMN 473. 4 63 & 2 8s. 
1 REAT King of glory, come, 
JT And with thy favor crown 
‘his temple as thy home, * 
This people as thine own; 
Beneath this roof O.deign to show 
How God can dwell with men below. 


2 Here may thine ears attend 
Our interceding cries, 
And grateful praise ascend, 
Like incense, to the skies; 
Here may thy word melodious sound, 
And spread'celestial joys around  * 


3 Here may the listening throng 
Imbibe thy truth and love, 
Here Christians join the song 
Of seraphim above, 
And all who humbly seek thy face 
Rejoice in thy abounding grace, 
4 Here may our unborn sons 
And daughters sound thy praise, 
‘And shine like polished stones, 
Through long succeeding days; 
Here, Lord, display thy saving power 
While temples stand, and men adore, 


' FYMN 474. 7s. 
1 Jarier of hosts, to thee we raise 


»Here:a house of prayer and praise; 
‘hou thy people’s hearts prepare 
Here to meet for praise and prayer. 
2 Let the living here be fed 
With thy word, the heavenly bread; 
Here, in hope of glory blest, 
May the dead be laid to rest. 


Ww 
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3 Here to thee a temple stand 
While the soa shall gird the land; 
Here reveal thy merey sure 
While the sun and moon endure, 


4 Hallelujah !~oarth and sky 
To the joyful sound reply; 
Hallelujah !honce ascend 
Prayer und praise till timo shall end. 


HYMN 446, ©. M, 


1 LORD, our languid souls inspire, 
Mor here we trust thou arty 
indle a flame of heavenly fire 
In every waiting heart. 


2 Show us some tokens of thy love, 
Our fainting hopes to raise, 
And pour thy blessings from above, 
That we may render praise, 


3- Within these walls let rar praiso, 
And love, and concord dwell; 
Here give the troubled conscience ease, 
‘The wounded spirit heal. ; 


4 The feeling heart, the melting eye, 
~~ "The humble mind bestow 
And shine upon us from on high, 
To make our graces grow. 


5 May we in faith receive thy word, 
In faith presont our Td 
And in the presence of our Lord, 
Unbogom all our cares, 
6 And may the gospel’s joyful sound, 
Enforced by mighty grace, 
Awaken sinners all around 
To come and fill the place. 
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HYMN 476, L. M, 


1 FPEMOLD thy temple, God of grace, 
The house that we have reared for thee, 
egard it as thy resting-place, 
And fill it with thy majesty. 


2 With outstretohed hands on thee we call, 
Prostrate before thy throne we bow; 
. O.let the cloud of glory fall 
On all thy waiting servants now. 


3 Now by thy presence sanctify 
This earthly sanctuary, Lord, 
And to its courts be ever nigh, 
And here thy hallowed name record, 


4 When from its altar shall arise 
Joint supplication to thy name, 
Deign to accept the sacrifice, 
Thyself our answering God proclaim. 


5 And when from hence the yoice of praise 
Shall lift its triumphs to thy throne, 
Show thy acceptance of our lays 
By making all thy glory known, 


6 When here thy ministers shall stand, 
To speak what thou shalt bid them say, 
Ny Maintain thy causo with thine own hand, 
And give thy truth a winning way. 


7 Now, therefore, O our God, ariso, 
Tn this thy restin cp leas appear, 
And let thy peoplo’s longing eyes 
Behold thee fix thy dwelling here. 


HYMN 477, L. M. 


1 ND will the groat eternal God 
A On earth establish his abode? 
nd will he from his radiant. throne 
Regard our temples as his own? 
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2 Woe bring the tribute of our praise, 
And sing that condescending grace 
Which to our notes will lend an ear, 
And call us sinful mortals near. 


3 Our Father’s watchful care we bless, 
Which guards our house of prayer and peace, 
That no tumultuous foes invade, i 
‘To fill the worshippers with dread. 


4 'These walls we to thy honor raise, 
Long may they echo with thy: praise, 
And thou, descending, fill the place 
With choicest tokens of thy grace. 


5 And in the great decisive day 
When God the nations shall survey, 
May it before the world appear =~ 
That crowds were born to glory here. 


- 





TIMES OF DECLENSION. 
HYMN 478: 6 Ts. 


1 J ORD, before thy throne we bend, 
Now to thee our eyes ascend; 
ervants, to our Master true, 
Lo, we yield thee homage due; 
Children, to thy throne we fly— 
Abba, Father, hear our ery. 


2 Low before thee, Lord, wo bow, 
We are weak, but mighty thou; 
Sore distressed, yet suppliant still, 
Here we wait thy holy will, 
Bound to earth and rooted here, 
TH our Saviour God appear. 


3 Leave us not beneath the power 
Of temptation’s darkest hour; 


Vt , 
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Swift to read their captive’s doom, 
See our foes exulting come; 
Jesus, Saviour, yet be nigh, 

Lord of life and victory. 


HYMN 479. 8s 7s & 1 4. 


.1 (\N the mountain’s top appearing, 
() Lo, the sacred herald stands, 
Welcome news to Zion bearing, 
Zion, long in hostile Jands: 
Mourning captive, 
God himself shall loose thy bands. 


2 Lo, thy Son is risen in glory, 
God himself appears thy friend; 
All thy foes shall flee before thee, 
Here their boasted triumphs end: 
Great deliverance 
Zion’s King vouchsafes to send. 


3 Enemies no more shall trouble, 
All thy warfare now is past; 
For thy shame thou shalt have double, 
Days of peace are come at last: 
ll thy conflicts 
End in everlasting rest. 


HYMN 480. L. M. 
1 0) WHERE is now that glowing love 
That marked our union with the Lord? 
Our hearts were fixed on things above, 
Nor could the world a joy afford, 


2 Whiere is the zeal that Jed us then 
To make our Saviour’s glory known, 
That freed us from the fear of men, 
And kept eur eye on him alone? 


. 
a 
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3 Where. are the happy seasons spent 

In fellowship with him we, loved, 

The sacred joy, the sweet content, 
The blessedness that then we proved? 


4 Behold, again we turn to thee, 
O cast us not away, though vile; 
No peace we have, no joy we see, 
O Lord, our God, but in thy smile. 


HYMN 481. L. M. 


1 ISRAEL, to thy tents repair— 
Why. thus secure on hostile ground? 
Thy Lord commands thee:to beware, 
For many foes thy camp surround. 


2 The trumpet gives a martial strain, 
O Israel, gird thee for-the fight; 
Arise, the combat to: maintain, 
“Arise, and put thy foes to flight. 


3 O sleep not thou, as others do— 
Awake, be vigilant, be brave; 
The coward and the sluggard too 
Must wear the fetters of the slave. 


4 A nobler lot is cast for thee, 
A crown awaits thee in the skies; 
With such a hope, shall Israel flee, 
And yield, through weariness, the prize? 


5 No—let a careless world repose 
And slumber on, through life’s short day, 
While Israel to the conflict goes, ; 
And bears the glorious prize away. 


HYMN 482. L. M. 


t HY, on the bending willows hung, 
Israel, still sleeps thy tuneful strings, 
Ss 


till mute remains thy sullen tongue, 
And Zion’s song denies to sing? 
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3 No taunting foes the song require, 
No strangers mook thy captive Na 
« But triends provoke the silent 
And brethvon ask the coy 


4 Nov fear thy Salem's hill to iene, 
Uf other lands pa pa xhane; 
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5 Gladness and joy shall there be found, 

Thanksgiving and the voice of praise 
The voice of melody shall sound, 

And every heart be filled with grace. 


6 A law shall soon from him proceed, 
A living, life-infusing word, 
The truth that makes you free indeed, 
Th’ eternal Spirit of your Lord. 


7 His mercy he will cause to rest 
Where all may see their sins forgiven, 
- May rise, no more by guilt opprest, 
And bless the light that leads to heaven. 


HYMN 484. L. M. 


1 ORD, in these dark and dismal days, 
[We mourn the hidings of hg face; 
roud enemies our path surround, 

To level Zion with the ground. 


2 Her sons, her worship, they deride, 
And hiss thy word with tongues of pride, . 
And ery, to mock our humble prayer, 
*‘ Where is your God, ye Christians, where ?”’ 


3. Errors, and sins, and follies grow, 
Thy saints bow down in deepest wo; 
Their love decays, their zeal is o’er, 
And thousands walk with Christ no more. 


4 To heppies days our bosoms turn, 
Those days but teach us how to mourn; 
The God who bade bis mercy flow, 

In wrath withdraws his blessings now. 


5 The blessings from thy truth withdrawn, 
Its quickening, saving influence gone, 
Unwarned, unwakened, sinners hear, 
Nor see their awful danger near. 


372 


THE CHURCH. 


6 Yet still thy name is ever blest, 
On thee our hope shall safely rest; 
Zion her Saviour soon shall see 
Arrayed to set her Israel free, 


7 Then shall thy saints exult and sing 
The matchless glories of their King, 
Nations before his altar bend, 

And peace from realm to realm extend. 


HYMN 485. 6 8s. 


1 GOD, thy righteousness we own— 
Judgment is at thy house begun; 
ith humble awe thy rod we bear, 
And guilty in thy sight appear; 
We cannot in thy judgment stand, 
But sink beneath thy mighty hand. 


2 Our mouth as in the dust we lay, 
And still for mercy, merey pray; 
Unworthy to behold thy face, 
Unfaithful stewards of thy grace, 
Our sin and wickedness we own, 
And deeply for acceptance groan. 


3 We have not, Lord, thy gifts improved, 
But basely from thy statutes roved, 
And done thy loving Spir’t despite, . 
And sinned against the clearest light, 
Brought back thy agonizing pain, 

And nailed thee to thy cross again. 


4 


4 Yet do not drive us from thy face, 
A stiffnecked and hard-hearted race; 
But, oh, in tender mercy break 
The iron sinew in our neck; 
The softening power of love impart, 
And melt the marble in our heart. 


- * lla 


By the len 
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TIMM@ OF AMVIVABS 
HYMN 480, &. M. 
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von Converts Like a aloud, Mh al fly 
‘No gool tho noulnig of bling, 


2 What rapturous aeenes of joy 
Shall burst upon owe wilt, 
When sinners up (o Zion's hill, 
Like dover, shall apaod thele Might 


4 Deneath thy balmy wing, 
© Sun of righteonmnens 
Thoxe happy souly shall ait and sling 
The wonders of thy grade, 


TIYMN 48%, ba & Is, 


1 LL thanks he to God, 
Who aentterd abroad 

inde every place 

of his xarvants, lls savor of quager 
ho the viotory pave, 

The praiie let him have, 

Wor the work he hath donde 
All honor and glory to Jesus alone, 


2 Our conquering Lord 
Hoth paver hie et 
Hath made it prey 
And polgiallly ahalien th the Hingtom of hell) 
His arm he en haved 
cm “mg poople reputed 
ory 
And ee the powor of his passion below, 
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3 He hath opened the door me 
To the outcast and poor, 
And rescued from sin 
And admitted the vilest through penitence in: 
They have heard the glad sound, 
They have liberty found, 
» Through the blood of the Lamb, 
And plentiful pardon in Jesus’s name. 


4 And shall we not sing 
Our Saviour and King? 
Thy witnesses, we 
With rapture ascribe our salvation to thee: 
Thou, Jesus, hast blessed, 
And believers increased, 
Who thankfully own - 
We are freely forgiven through mercy alone. 


5 His Spirit revives 

His work in our lives, 

*' His wonders of grace, 

So mightily wrought in the primitive days: 
O that all men might know 
His tokens below, 
Our Saviour confess, 

And embrace the glad tidings of pardon and peace 


6 Thou Saviour of all, 
Effectually call . 
The sinners that stray, 
And, oh, let a nation be born in a day: 
Thy sign let them see, 
And flow unto thee 
For the oil and the wine, 
For the blissful assurance of favor divine. 


7 Our heathenish land 
Beneath thy command 
In mercy receive, 
And make us a pattern to all that believe: 


~4 
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Than, then let it spread, 
Thy knowledge aud dread 
Till (ho earth is -olerflowed, 
Aud the universe filled with Wie glory of God 


HIYMN 486, 4 Oi & 2 8s, 


1 GIAVIOUK, we know thou art 
In every age the same; 
ow, Lord, in ours exert * 
The virtue of thy name, 
And daily ip Hef word, inerense 
Thy blood-bespr ikled witnesses, 


2 Thy people, saved helow 
rom every sinful stain, 
Shall inuitiply and grow, 
If thy command ordain, 
And one into a thoussnd rise, 
And epread thy praise thro’ earth and sles. 


4 In many « soul, and mine, 
Thou hast displayed thy power; 
But to thy people join 
‘Ten thousand thousand more, 
Baved from the guilt and sirength of sin, 
In life and hoart entively elean, 


HYMN 480, 6 7a, 


1 pik sa reat th ae aspires, 
“by & 8pm AGO) 
ous? love the sation : 

Mets the Iingdoms in a blazer 
‘to oat on earth he came, 

Kindled in some hearts it isy 
© that all might oateh the flame, 

All partake the glorious bliss, 


’ 


“3 the word doth swiftly run, 

ow it wins its widening = 

More and more it spreads i oor, 
Ever mighty to prevail; 

Sin’s s' it now o’erthrows, 
Shakes the trembling gates of hell. 


4 Saw ye noi the cloud arise, _ 
Little as s human hand? 


1 (\ HOW divine, how sweet the joy 
When but one sinner turns, : 
And, with an humble, broken heart, 
His sins and errors mourns. 
2 Pleased with the news, the saints below 


In thelr tongues employ; 


* 
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3 Well pleased, the Father sees, and hears 
The conscious sinner’s moan; 
Jesus receives him in his arms, a 
And claims him for his own. 


4 Nor angels can their joys contain, 
But kindle with new fire; 
*‘The sinner lost is found !”’ they sing, 
And strike the sounding lyre. 


HYMN 491. L. M. 


1 EJOICE, for Christ the Saviour reigns, 
He spreads his triumphs all abroad, 
And sinners, freed from endless pains, 
Own him their Saviour and their God. 


2 His sons and daughters fromafar 
Daily at Zion’s gate arrive; 
Those who were dead in sin before, 
By saving grace are made alive. 


3 O may his conquests still increase, 
_ _ And every foe his power subdue, 
While angels celebrate his praise, 
And saints his growing glories show. 


4 Loud hallelujahs to the Lamb, 
From all below, from all above; - 
In lofty songs exalt his name, 
In songs. as lofty as his love. 
HYMN 492. L. M. 
1 Ws can deseribe the joys that rise, 
Through all the courts of Paradise, 
To see a prodigal return, . - 
To see amheir of glory born? — 
2 With joy the Father doth approve 
The fruit of his eternal love; 
The Son with joy looks down and sees 
The — of his agonies. 
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3. The Spirit takes delight to view 
The holy soul he formed anew, 
And saints,and angels join to sing 

* The growing empire of their King. 


HYMN 492. L. M. 


OOK from on high, great God, and see 
=e Thy saints lamenting after thee; 

he tokens of thy presence give, 
And now thy gracious work revive. 


"2 How did thy ancient people mourn, 
And wish to see thy kind return! i 
‘They cried to thee on Mizpeh’: s plain, 
“O let us = thy face again. 


3 We joi our humble voice with theirs, 
And offer up our ardent prayers; 
Lord, with dl thy smiles. thy churches bless, 
And crown thy gospel with success. 


4 Thy cheering grace, O God, impart, *™ 
Bind up and heal the broken heart; P 
Our sins subdue, our souls restore, , 
And let our foes prevail no more. 


5 Thy presence in thy house afford, 
To every heart apply thy word, 
That sinners*may their d see, 
And now, begin todive for 


HYMN 494. P.M. 


1 the gospebtrumpet sounds ! 
~® Hite all the world a 
And Jesus, by redeeming bl. , 
Is bringiog siapepwhack jo Gol, 
And es them safely by his word 

o endless day. , 
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2 Hail, all-victorious, conquering Lord !. 
Be thou by all thy works adored, 
Who undertook for sinful man, 
And brought salvation through thy name, 
That we with thee may ever reign 
In endless day. 


3 Fight on, ye conquering souls, fight on, 
Aud when the conquest you have won, 
Then palms of victory you shall bear, 
And in his kingdom havea share, 

And crowns of glory ever wear 
In endless day. eles 


4 There we shall in full chorus join, 
With saints and angels all combine, 
To sing of his redeeming love, 
When rolling-years shall.cease to move, 
— And this shall be our theme above 
In endless day. : 


HYMN 495.) 6 8s. 


i 1 HE people that in darkness lay, 
T The confines of eternal night, 
We, we-have seen a gospel day, 
The glorious. beams of heavenly light; 
His Spirit in our hearts hath shone, 
And showed the Father in the Son. 


2 Father of everlasting grace, — 
Thou hast in us thy arm revealed, 
Hast multiplied the faithful race, 
Who, conscious of their pardon sealed, 
Of joy. pepepieble possessed, 
Anticipate their heavenly rest. 7 
P I Ht og OE 


3 In tears who sowed, in joywelfes: ; 
' And praise thy goodness all day long; 
Him in our eye of faith we keep 
Who gives us our triumphal song, 
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And doth his spoils to all divide, 
A lot amony te sanotified, |, 


4 Thou haat our bonds in asunder broke, 
Toole all our load of mull away) 
Mrom ain, the world, and Matan's poke, 
(Like Israel haved In Midhan's ¢ ny) 
Nedeoned us by eur pad pat Lord, 
Our Gideon, aud hia Mpiit'é aword, 


5 Not like the warring sonw of men, 
With shouts, and garments rolled in blood, 
Our Captain doth the Aght maintaing 
Hut, lo, the burning gi of Ged 
Kindles in each & anored fire, 
And all our sins aX smoke expire, 





THA MILK MONNTU Ms 
TIYMN 400, f. M, 


1 PMA THIN of houndions pron, > 
Thou haat in part filfilled 
hy promise made to Adatn's raed, 
0 God Incarnate senleds » « 
A fow from every land 
At first to Malom eame, 
_ And saw the wonders of thy hand, 
And saw the tongues of Maine, 


Q Yot still wo wall the end, 
The omlog of our Lord, 
The full necompliahment attond 
> - thy prophetia word: 
fy roriise deeper led 
Ih unexhnisted grace, 
And newedincovercd worlds avine 
‘To sing (holy Maviour's praise. 


THE MILLBNNIUM. 381 


3 Beloved for Jesus’ sake, 
By him redeemed of old, 
All nations must come in, and make 
One undivided fold, : 
While gathered in by thee, 
And perfected in one, 
They all at once thy glory see 
In thine exalted Son. 


HYMN 497. 4 6s & 2 8s. 


1 ISE, Sun of glory, rise, * 
¢ And chase the shades of night, 
Which now obscure the skies 
And hide thy sacred light; 
O chase those dismal shades away, 
And bring the bright millennial day. 


2 Now send thy Spirit down 
On all the nations, Lord, 
With great success to crown, 
The preaching of thy word, 
That heathen lands may own thy sway, 
And cast their idol gods away. 


3 Then shall thy kingdom come 
Among our fallen race, 
And all the earth become 
The temple of thy grace, 
Whence pure devotion shall ascend, 
And songs of praise, till time shall end. 


HYMN 498. 5 7s & 3 6s. 


1 GAVIOUR, whom our hearts adore, 
S To bless our earth again, 
Now assume thy royal power, 
And o’er the nations reign: 


THY CHURCH, — 


Christ, the world’s desire and hope, — 
Vower complete to thee is givens 
“Bet the last great empire up, 
Kternal Lord of heaven, 


2 Where they all thy laws Wave spurned, 
Th holtont nang profane, 
Wheto tho ruined world hath mourned 
With blood of millions slain, 
Open there th’ ethereal scone, 
There sis enaleor ovlga regia th! 
6x6 thie en re 
With majenty divine. * 


3 Universal Baviour, thou 
Wilt all the ereatures Wleans 
Vivery knee to thee shall how, 
And every tongue conten: 
None shall in thy mount destroy, 
War shall then be learnt no more 


Balnts thy glory shall en 
And afl spanking adore,” 


HYMN 400, 74 & Oh, 


] AIL to the Lord's anointed, 
Great David's greater Bout 
ail! in the time appointed, 
His velgn on earth heguns 
He comen to break 0) F 
"V'o wet the captive free 
To take away tranagrewsion, 
And rule in equity, ; 


2 Ve comes, with succor speed , 
EL IE Se 
and a ’ 
eer the weak be pr OT 


oe MILLEN MIM, 
To give them songs for sighin 
rhet? hasknoes Pata tine hs 


Whose souls, cond pt ead in 
Wore precious if his sight. hal 


3 By such shall he be feared 
While sun and toon Nig 

Beloved, panier alg oe 
For he sha 

bdr onan nig vetoes 

Pvc morey, tu this 
whe stars malntain hit aa 
Or moons renew the 


4 a shall dome down like showers 
sativa fruitful (ey Rae 
6, j 6rs, 
“prin i tis to births 
im on the pelea 
i aia Pouce the herald we 
nd righteousness in foun fas 
aren ill to valley flow. 


Se 


PART SHOOND, 


BIAS devert-ranger 
* AN him shall bow the knee, 
siranger 


He ony oom cots 1 8664 
With ys of devotion 
Ships from the islos shall fheet, 
“0 pou the wealth of van 
t his foot. 


2 “ee spiel eh Witty 
58 
eee Sn there Mose 
all people sings 
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4 > * 
For he shall have dominion 
O’er river, sea, and shore, 
Far as the eagle’s pinion 
Or dove’s light wing can soar. 


3 For him shall prayer unceasing, 

And daily vows,-ascend, 

His kingdom still increasing, 

. A kingdom without end; 

The mountain dews shall nourish 
A seéd in weakness sown, 

Whose fruit shall spread and flourish, 
And shake like Lebanon. 


4 O’er every foe victorious, 

He on his throne shall rest, 

From age to age more glorious, 
All blessing and all-blest; 

The tide of time shall never 
His covenant remove; 

His name shall stand for ever— 
That name to us is Love. 


: HYMN 500. C. M. 


1 EHOLD, the mountain of the Lord 
In latter days shall rise 
ove the tops of circling hills, 
3 A charm to distant eyes. 


2 To this the joyful nations round, 
All tribes and tongues, shall flow; 
‘Up to the hill of God,” they’ll say, 
«« And to his house, we’ll go.” 


3 The beams that shine from Zion’s hill 
Shall lighten every land; 
The King who reigns in Salem’s towers 
Shall all the world command. 
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4 Among the nations he shall judge, 
His judgments truth shall guide; 
His sceptre shall protect the just, 
And quell the sinner’s pride, 


5 No strife shall rage, nor hostile feuds 
Disturb those peaceful years; . 
To plough-shares men shall beat their swords, 
o pruning-hooks their spears. ‘ 


6 No longer hosts encountering hosts 


Shall crowds of slain deplore; 
They hang the trumpet in the-hall, 
And study war no mare. ' 


7 Come then, O house of Jacob, como, 
To worship at his shrine, 
And, walking in the light of God, 
With holy beauties shine, 


HYMN 601.. 8 7s, 


1 ARK. the song of Jubilee, 
i Loud as mighty thunder’s roar, 
r the fulness of the sea : 
When it breaks upon the shore: 
‘* Hallolujah ! for the Lord 
God omnipotent shall reign;’? 
Hallelujah! let the word 
Echo round the earth and main. 


2 Hallelujah! hark, the sound, 
From the depth unto the skies, 
Wakes above, beneath, around, 
All creation’s harmonies: 
See Jehovah’s banner furled, 
Sheathed his sword—he speaks, ’tis done, 
And the kingdoms of this world 
Are the kingdoms of his Son. 
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3 He shall reign from pole to pole 
With illimitable sway; 
He:shall reign when like a scroll 
Yonder heavens have passed away; 
Then the end—beneath his rod - 
Man’s last enemy shall fall: 
Hallelujah! Christ in God, 
God in Christ, is all in all. 
HYMN 502. C. M. 
1 LMIGHTY Spirit, now behold 
A _A world by sin destroyed; 
reating Spirit, as of old, ; 
Move on the formless void. 


2 Give thou the word—that healing sound 
Shall quell the deadly strife, 
And earth, again like Eden crowned, 
Bring forth the tree of life. 


3 If sang the morning stars for joy, 
When nature rose to view, 
What strains will angel-harps employ 
* When thou shalt all renew? 


4 And if the sons of God rejoice 
To hear a Saviour’s name, 
How will the ransomed raise their voice, 
To whom the Saviour came? 


5 Lo, every kindred, every tribe, - 
Assembling round the throne, 
The new creation shall ascribe 
To sovereign love alone. 


HYMN 503. L. M. 


1 FP\RIUMPHANT Zion, lift thy head 
From dust and darkness and the dead; 
hough humbled long, awake, at length, 
And gird thee with thy Saviour’s strength. 
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2 Put.all thy beauteous garments on, 
And let thy excellence be known; 
Decked in the robes of righteousness, 
Thy glories shall the world confess. 

3 No more shall foes unclean invade, 
And fill thy hallowed walls with dread; 
No more shall hell’s insulting host 
Their victory and thy sorrows boast. 


4 God from on high has heard thy prayer, 
His hand thy ruin shall repair; 
Nor will thy watchful Monarch cease 
To guard thee in eternal peace. 


HYMN 504. 6 8s. 


1 TERNAL Lord of earth and skies, 
We wait thy Spirit’s latest call; 
id all our fallen race arise, 
Thou who hast purchased life for all, 
Whose only name to sinners given 
Snatches from hell and lifts to heaven. 


2 The word thy sacred lips has passed, 
The sure irrevocable word, 
That every soul shall bow at last, 
And yield allegiance to its Lord; 
The kingdoms of the earth shall be 
For ever subjected to thee. 


3 Jesus, for this we still attend, 
Thy kingdom in the isles to prove; 
The law of sin and death to end, 
We wait for all the power of love, 
The law of perfect liberty, 
The law of life which is in thee. 


88 
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4 O might it now from thee proceed, 


1 


With thee, into the souls of, men! 
Throughout the world thy gospel spread, 
And let thy glorious Spirit reign 
On all the ransomed race bestowed, 
And let the world be filled with God. 


HYMN 605, 68 84. 


LL Blory to God in the sky, 
And peace upon earth be restored; 


ess, exalted on high, 
Appear our omnipotent Lord, 
Who, meanly in Bothlehem born, 
Didst stoop to redeem a lost race; 
Once more to thy creatures return, 
And reign in thy kingdom of grace. 


2 When thou in our flesh didst appear, 


All nature acknowledged thy birth, 
Aroue the acceptable year, 

And heaven was opened on earth; 
Receiving its Lord from above, 

The world was united to bless 
Tho Giver of concord and love, 

‘The Prince and the Author of peace. 


3 O wouldst thoa again be made known, 


Again in thy Spirit descend, 
And set 4 in each of thine own 
A kingdom that never shall end! 
Thou only art able to bless, 
And make the glad nations obey, 
And bid the dire enmity cease, 
And bow the whiole world to thy sway. 


4 Come then to thy servants again, 


Whio long thy appearing to know; 
Thy quiet and peaceable reign 
n murey establish below: 
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All sorrow before thee shall fly, 
And anger and hatred be o’er, 

And envy and malice shall die, 
And discord afflict us no more. 


5 No horrid alarum of war 
Shall break our eternal repose; - 
No sound of the trumpet is there 
Where Jesus’s Spirit o’erflows; 
Appeased by the charms of thy grace, 
e all shall in amity join,’” 
And kindly each other embrace, 
And love with a passion like thine. 





THE PROCESS OF SALVATION. 





INTRODUCTORY. 
HYMN 506. 8S. M. 


1 RACE! ’tis a charming sound, 
Harmonious to the ear; 
eaven with the echo shall resound, 
And all the earth shall hear. 


2 Giles first contrived the way 
ha ee rebellions man, AR 
e steps that grace display 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 


3 Grace led my roving feet 
To tread the heavenly road, 
And new supplies each hour I meet, 
While pressing on to God. 
4 Grace all the work shall crown, 
Through everlasting days; 
It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 
And well deserves the praise. 
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HYMN 507. C, M: 


1 SG irrat plex ! O the joyful sound! 
\) What pleasure to our ears! 
A sovereign balm for every wound, 
A cordial for our fears: z 
’ Glory, honor, praise, and power 
Be unto the Lamb for ever! 
Jesus Christ is our Redeemer! 
Hallelujah! praise the Lord! 


2 Salvation! let the echo fly 
The spacious earth around, 
‘While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound: 
Glory, &c. 


3 Salvation! O thou bleeding Lamb, 
To thee the praise belongs; 
“+ Salvation shall inspire our hearts, 
And dwell upon our tongues: 
Glory, &e. 





SIN. 





I. ORIGINAL. 


HYMN 508. C.-M: 


1 LEST with the joys of innocence, 
B Adam, our father, stood, 
Till he debased his soul to sense, 
And. ate th’ unlawful food. 


2 Now we are born a sensual race, 
To sinful joys inclined; 
Reason hath lost its native place, 
And flesh enslaves the mind. 


SIN. | re (391 


3 While flesh and sense and passion reign, 
Sin is the sweetest zood; 
_We fancy music in our chain, . 
' And so forget. the load. 


4 Great God, renew our ruined frame, 
Our broken powers restore; 
Inspire us with a heavenly flame, 
And flésh shall reign no more. 


5 Eternal Spirit, write thy law 
Upon our inward parts, 
And let the second Adam draw 
His image on our hearts. 


' HYMN’ 609. C.M. 
1 \TOW back with humble shame we look 
* N On our‘original; 

Oo 


w is our nature dashed and bros 
In our first father’s fall! 


2 To all that ’s good, averse and bind, 
But prone to all that ’s ill, ' 

What dreadful darkness veils our mind! 
How obstinate our will! 


3 Conceived in sin, O wretched state! 
Before we draw our breath, ~ 
The first young pee begins to beat 
Depravity and death. 


4 Wild and unwholesome as the root’ 
‘Will all the branches be; 
How can we er for living fruit 
From such a deadly tree? 


5 What mortal power from things unclean. 
Can pure productions bring? 
Who can command a vital stream 
From an infected spring? 
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“6 Yet, mighty God, thy wondrous love 
Can make our nature clean, 
While Christ and grace prevail above 
The tempter, death, and sin. 


7 The second Adam can restore 
The ruins of the first; 
Hosanna to that sovereign Power 
That new-creates our dust. 


HYMN 610. L. M. 


1 DAM, our father and our head, 
Transgressed, and justice doomed us dead: 
he fiery law speaks all despair; 
There ’s no reprieve or pardon there. 
2 Call a bright council in the skies; 
Seraphs, the mighty and the wise, 
Speak—are you strong to bear the load, 
The weighty vengeance of a God? 


3 In vain we ask, for all around 
Stand silent through the heavenly ground; 
There’s not a glorious mind above 
Has half the strength or half the love. 


4 But, O immeasurable grace, 
The Son of God takes Adam/’s place; 
Down to our world the Saviour flies, 
Stretches his arms, and bleeds, and dies. 


5 Amazing work! look down, ye skies, 
Wonder and gaze with all your eyes; 
Ye saints below, ye saints above, 

All bow to this mysterious love. 
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If, UNIVERSAL. 
HYMN 511. OC. M. 


1 HEN Adam sinned, through all his race 
, The diré contagion spread; 
Sickness and death and deep disgrace 
Sprang from our fallen head. t 


2 Satan in strong and heavy chains 
Binds the deluded soul, sh 
And every furious passion reigns 
Without the least control. 


~ 
3 From God and happiness we fly, 
To earth and sense confined, 
Lost in a maze of misery, 
Yet to our misery blind. 


4 Whene’er the man begins his race, 
The criminal appears, 
And evil habits keep their pace 
With our increasing years. 


5 Corruption flows through all our veins, . 
Our moral beauty ’s gone, 
The gold is fled, the dross remains— 
O sin, what hast thow done! 


6 Jesus, reveal thy pardoning grace, 
And draw our souls to thee; 
Thou art the only hiding-place 
Where ruined souls can flee. 


HYMN 612. C. M. 


1 AIN are the hopes the sons of men 
V On their own works have built, 
Their hearts by nature all unclean, 

— their actions guilt, 
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2 Let Jew and gentile stop their mouths, 
Without a murmuring word, 
And the whole race of Adam stand 
Guilty before the Lord. 


3 In vain we ask God’s righteous law 
To justify us now; | 
. Since to convince and to condemn 
Is all ihe law can do. 


4 Jesus, how glorious is thy grace! 
When in thy name we trast, 
Our faith reeeives a righteousness ~ 
_ That makes the sinter just. 


HYMN 613. C. M. 


1 T,‘OOLS in their hearts believe and say, 
That all religion ’s vain, 
ere is no God that reigns on high 
“On minds th’ affairs of men. 


2 From thoughts so dreadful and profane, 
Corrupt discourse proceeds, 
And in their impious hands are found, 
Abominable deeds. 


3 The Lord from his:celestial throne 
Looked down on things below, 
To find the man that sought his paces 
Or did his justice know. 


4 By nature all are gone astray, 
Their practice all. the same; 
There’s none that fears his Maker’s hand, 
There’s none that loves his name. 


5 Their tongues are’used to speak deceit, 
Their slanders never cease; 

- How swift to mischief are their feet, 
Nor know the paths of poace. 


SIN. 9895 


6 Such seeds of sin, that bitter root, 
In every heart are found; 
Nor can they bear diviner fruit, 
Till grace refine the ground. 


HYMN 614. C. M. 


1 CAIN, like a yenomous disease, 
Infects our vital-blood; 
The only help is sovereign grace, 
And the physician, God.” 


2 Our beauty and our’strength are fled, 
And we draw near to death; ’ 
But Christ, the Lord, recalls the dead 
With his almighty breath. 


3 Madness by nature reigns within, 
The passions burn and rage, 
Till God’s own Son, with skill divine, 
The inward fire assuage. 


4 We lick the dust, we grasp the wind, 
And solid good despise; 
Such is the folly of the mind, 
Till Jesus make us wise. 


5 We give our souls the wounds they feel, 
We drink the poisoned gall, 
» And rush with fury down to hell, 
But grace prevents the fall. 


6 The man possessed, among the tombs, 

4 Cuts his own flesh and cries; 

He foams and raves till Jesus comes, 
And the foul spirit flies. 
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I. DESTRUCTIVE. 





I. IN LIFE. 


HYMN 515. C. M. 


. 1 CAIN has a thousand treacherous arts 
To practise on the mind; 
ith flattering looks she tempts our hearts, 
But leaves a sting behind. 


2 With names of virtue she deceives 
- The aged and the young, ; 
And while the heedless wretch believes, 
She makes his fetters strong. 


3 She pleads for all the joys she brings, 
And gives a fair pretence, 
But cheats the soul of heavenly things, 
And chains it down to sense. 


4 So on a tree divinely fair 
Grow the forbidden food; 
’ Our mother took the poison there, 
And tainted all her blood. 


HYMN 516. C. M. 
And flags beside the stream, 


t soon their verdure fades and dies 
Before the scorching beam. 


1 Ta rush may rise where waters flow, 
ul 


2 So is the sinner’s hope cut off, 
Or if it transient rise, 
Tis like the spider’s airy web, 
From every breath that flies, 


~ 
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3 Fair in his garden to the sun 
His boughs with verdure smile, 
And, deeply fixed, his spreading roots 
Unshaken stand awhile. 


4 But forth the sentence flies from heaven * 
That sweeps him from his place, 
Which then denies him for its lord, 
Nor owns it knew his face. 


5 Lo, this the joy of wicked men, 
ho heaven’s high laws despise— 
They quickly fall, and in their room 
As quickly others rise. 


6 But for the just, with gracious care,’ 
God will his power employ; 
He’ll teach their lips'to sing his praise, 
And fill their hearts with joy. 


HYMN 617. L. M. 


1 HEY must be as the troubled sea, 
They cannot rest, who know not thee, 
ose working hearts, disturbed within, 
Cast up the mire of actual sin. 


2 No peace the wicked e’er can know, 
While hastening to their place below; 
But trouble must with sin remain, 
Sad earnest of eternal pain. 





iil. IN DEATH. 
HYMN 518. C. M. 


1 EATH !—’tis a melancholy day 
D To those who haye no God, 
en the poor soul is forced away, 
To seek her last abode, 
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2 In vain to heaven she lifts her eyes, 
For guilt; a heavy chain, ~°'" 
Still drags her downward from the skies, 
To darkness, fire, and pain.’ 


3 Awake and mourn, ye heirs of hell, 
Let stubborn sinners fear; 

, You must be driven from earth, and dwell 
A long for ever there. 


4 See how the pit gapes wide for you, 
And flashes in your face! 
And thou, my soul, look downwards too, 
And sing recovering grace, - 


5 He is a God of boundless love 
That promised heaven to me, 
And taught my thoughts to soar above, 
Where happy spivits be. 


6 Prepare me, Lord, for thy right hand, 
“4 Then come the joyful day, 
Come, death, and some celestial band, 
To bear my soul away. 


HYMN 519. C. M. 


1 Y_ thoughts on awful subjects roll, 
M Damnation and the donk. 
at horrors seize the guilty soul 
Upon a dying bed! 


Lingering about these mortal shores, 
She makes a long delay; 

"Till like a flood, with rapid force, 
Death sweeps the wretch away. 


3 Then swift and dreadful she descends — 
Down to the fiery coast, 
Amongst abominable fiends, 
Herself a frighted ghost. 
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4 There endless crowds of sinners lie, 
And darkness makes their chains, 
Tortured with keen despair they cry, 
Yet wait for fiercer pains. 


5 Not all their anguish and their blood 
For their old guilt atones, 
Nor the compassion of a God 
Shall hearken to their groans. 


6 Amazing grace, that kept my breath, 
Nor bade my soul remove, *- . 
Till I had learned my Saviour’s death, 
And well insured his love. © 


HYMN 520. L. M. 


1 HAT scenes of horror and of dread 
Await the sinner’s dying bed! © 
Death’s terrors all appear in sight, 
Presages of eternal night. , 


2 His sins in dreadful order rise, 
And fill his soul with sad surprise; 
Mount Sinai’s thunder stuns his ears, 
And not one ray of hope appears. 


3 Tormenting pangs distract his breast, 
Where’er he turns he finds no rest; 
Death strikes the blow—he groans and cries, 
And in despair and horror dies. 


4 Not so the heir of heavenly bliss, 
His soul is filled with concious peace; 
A steady faith subdues his fear; 
He sees the happy Canaan hear. 


5 His mind is tranquil and'serene, = + 
No terrors in his looks are seen; 
His Saviour’s smile dispels the gloom, 
And smoothes his passage to the tomb. 


aaa 
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6 Lord, make my faith and love sincere, | 
My judgment sound, my conscience clear, 
And, when the toils of ‘life are past, 

May I be found in peace at last. 


eee 
i. IN JUDGMENT, 


HYMN 521. S. M. 


1 ND will the Judge descend? 
A And must the dead arise, 
nd not a single soul escape 

His all-discerning eyes? 


2 And from.his righteous lips 
Shall this dread sentence sound, 
And through the numerous guilty throng 
Spread black despair around? 


3 “ Depart from me, accursed, 
To everlasting flame, 
For rebel-angels first prepared, 
Where mercy never came.”? 


4 How will my heart endure 
The terrors of that day, 
When earth and heaven before his face, 
Astonished, shrink away? 


5 But ere that trumpet shakes 
The mansions of the dead, 
Hark ! from the gospel’s cheering sound 
What joyful tidings spread ! 


6 Ye sinners, seek his grace 
Whose wrath ye cannot bear; 
Fly to the shelter of his cross, 
And find salvation there. 


i 


SIN. ¢ 401 
7 So shall that curse remove 
By which the Saviour bled, 
And the last awful day shall pour 
His blessings on your head, 


HYMN 622. C. M. 


1 O to the men on earth who dwell, 
WV Nor dread th’ Almighty’s frown, 
hen God doth all his wrath reveal, 
And shower his judgments down. 


2 Sinners, expect those heaviest showers; 
To meet your God, prepare! 
Yor, lo! the seventh angel pours 
His vial on the air. 


_3 Lo! from their seats the mountains leap, 
The mountains are not found, 
Transported far into the deep 
And in the ocean drowned. 


4 Who then shall live and face the throne, 
And face the Judge severe? 
When heaven and earth are fled and gone, 
O where shall I appear? 


5 Now, only now, against that hour 
We may a place provide; 
Beyond the grave, beyond the power 


f hell our spirits hide; ‘i 
6 Firm in the all-destroying shock, = 
May view. the final scene; ae! 
For, lo, the everlasting Rock 
‘Is cleft. to take us in. 
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HYMN’ 623. L. M. 


1 OW great, how terrible that God 
H Who shakes creation with his nod! 
e frowns, and earth’s foundations shake, 
And all the wheels of nature break. 


» 2 Where now, oh where shall sinners seek 
For shelter in the general wreck? 
Shall falling rocks be o’er them thrown? 
‘See rocks, like snow, dissolving down !. 


3 In vain for mercy now they ery! 
In lakes of liquid fire they lie; 
There on the flaming billows tost, 
For ever, oli, for ever lost! 


4 But saints, undaunted and serene, 
Your eyes shall view the dreadful scene; 
Your Saviour lives, though worlds expire, 
f And earth and skies dissolve in fire. 


5 Jesus, the helpless sinner’s Friend, 
To thee my all I dare commend; 
Thou canst preserve my feeble soul, 
When lightnings blaze from pole to pole.’ 





iv IN HELL. 
HYMN 524. L. M. 
1 L! ’tis a word of dreadful sound, 
It chills the heart. and shocks the ear; 
spreads a sickly damp around, 
_, And makes the guilty quake with fear 







mthe utmost verge of day, 
ul, gloomy region lies; 

mes amidst the darkness play, 
And thick sulphuréous vapors rise. 


oO 
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3 Conscience, the never-dying worm, 
With constant torture. gnaws the heart, 
And wo and wrath, in every form, 
Inflame the wounds, increase the smart. 


4 Sad world indeed! what heart can bear, 
Hopeless, in all these pains to lie, 
Racked with vexation, grief, despair, 

And, ever dying, never die! 


5 ‘Lord, save a guilty soul from hell, 
Who seeks thy pardoning, cleansing blood; 
O let me in thy kingdom dwell, 
To praise my Saviour and my God.’’ 


HYMN 625. L. M 


Se RISE, my tenderest thoughts, arise; 
A To torrents melt, my streaming eyes; 
nd thou, my heart, with anguish feél 
Those evils which thou canst not heal. 


2 See human:nature sunk in shame; 
See scandals poured on Jesus’ name, 
The Father wounded through the Son, 
The world abused, the soul undone; - 


3 See the short course of vain delight 
Closing in everlasting night— 
In flames that no abatement know, 
Though floods of tears incessant flow. 


4 My God, I feel the mournful scene, 
My bowels yearn o’er dying men; _ 
And fain my pity would reclaim ~~ 
And snatch the fire-brands from the flame. 
5 But feeble my compassion proves; © 
And can but weep where most it loves; 
Thy own alj-saving arm employ, 
And turn these drops of ‘grief to joy. 
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I. WARNING. 
HYMN 626. 1%. 
1 TT stay 0 sinner, to be wise, 
i 


Stay not for the morrow’s sun; 
sdom if you still despise, 
‘ Harder is it to be won. 


2 Hasten, mercy to implore, 
Stay not for the morrow’s sun, 
Lest thy season should be o’er 
Ere this evening’s stage be run, , 


3 Hasten, sinner, to return, 
Stay not for the morrow’s sun, 
Lest thy lamp should cease to burn 
Ere salvation’s work is done. 


4 Hasten, sinner, to be blest, 
Stay not for the morrow’s sun, 
“% Lest perdition thee arrest 
Ere the morrow is begun. 


HYMN 6527. C. M. 


1 EPENT, the voice celestial cries, 
K Nor longer dare delay; 
‘he wretch that scorns the mandate dies, 
And meets a fiery day. 


2 No more the sovereign oye of God 
O’erlooks the crimes of men; 
His heralds are despatched abroad, 
To warn the rad of sin, 
3 Together in his presence bow, 
nd all your guilt confess; 
Embrace the blessed Saviour now, 
Nor trifle with his grace, 


iio . 
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4 Bow ere the awful trumpet sound, 
And call you to his bar; 
For mercy knows th’ appointed bound, 
And turns to vengeance there. 


5 Amazing love, that yet will call, 
And yet prolong our days! 
Subdued by goodness, Lord, we fall, 
And weep, and love, and praise. 


HYMN 528. L. M. 


1 IFE is the time to serve the Lord, 
L The time t’ insure the great reward, 
nd while the lamp holds out to burn, 
The vilest sinner may return. 


2 Life is the hour that God hath given 
To ’seape from hell and fly to heaven; 
The day of grace, and mortals may 
Secure the blessings of the day. 


3 The living know that they must die, 
But all the dead forgotten lie; 
Their memory and their sense are gone, 
Alike unknowing and unknown. 


4 Their hatred and their love are lost, 
Their envy ’s buried in the dust; 
They have no share in all that’s done 
Beneath the circuit of the sun. 


5 Then what my thoughts design to do, 
_My hands, with all your ight pursue, 
Since no device nor work is found, 
Nor faith nor hope, beneath the ground. 


6 There are no acts of pardon passed 
In the cold grave to which we haste; 
But darkness, death, and long despair 
Reign in unbroken silence there. 


— 
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Il, EXPOSTULATION. © 


HYMN 529. 6 6s & 2 8s.- 


1 \7E simple souls thatstray 
Far from the path of peace,— _ 

That unfrequented way 

To life and happiness,— 
How long will ye your folly love, 
‘And throng the downward road, 
And hate the wisdom from above, 

And mock the sons of God? 


"2 Madness and misery 
Ye count our life beneath, 
And nothing great can see; 
Or glorious, in our death, 
As born to suffer and to grieve, 
Beneath your feet we lie, 
And utterly contemned we live, 
And unlamented die. 


3 So wretched and obscure, 
The men:whom ye despise, 
So foolish, weak; and poor, 
Above your scorn we rise; 
Our conscience in the Holy Ghost 
Can witness better things, 
” For he whose blood is all our boast, 
Hath made us priests and kings. 


4 Riches unsearchable 
. In Jesus’ love we know, 
And pleasures from the well 
_ Of life our souls o’erflow; 

From him, the Spirit we receive 
Of wisdom, grace, and power, 

And always sorrowful we live, 
Rejoicing evermore, 
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5 Angels our servants are, 
_ . And keep in all our ways, 
And in their hands they bear 
The sacred sons of grace; 
Our guardians to that heayenly bliss, 
They all our steps attend; 
And God himself our Father is, 
And Jesus.is our Friend. . ~ 


6 With him we walk in white, 

We in his image shine; 

Our robes are robes of light, 

Our righteousness divine; 

On all the grovelling kings of earth 
With pity we look down, 

And elaim, in virtue of our birth, ; 
A never-fading crown, : 


HYMN 620. 7s. 


1 CAINNER, art thou still secure? 
Wilt thou still refuse to pray? 
an thy heart or hand endure 
In the Lord’s avenging day? 


2 See, his mighty arm is bared, _ 
Awful terrors clothe his brow; 
’ For his judgments stand prepared— 
Thou must either break or bow. 


3 At his preeeile nature shakes, 
arth, affrighted, hastes to flee, 
‘Solid mountains melt like wax— 
What will then become of thee? 


4 Who his coming may abide? | 
You that glory in your shame, 
Will you find a place to hide 
When the world is wrapped in flame? 
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5 Lord, prepare us by thy grace— 
Soon we must resign éur breath, 
And our souls be oulled to pass 
Through the iron gate of death. 


HYMN 531, 8 7%. 


1 QIINNERS, turn, why will ye die? 
\.) God your Maker asks you, why? 
God, who did your being give, 
Made you with himself to lives 
He the fatal cause demands, 

Asks the work of his own hands; 
Why, ye thankless creatures, why ' 
Will yo cross his love, and die? 


2 Sinners, turn, why will ye die? 
God your Saviour asks you, why? 
He, who did your souls retrieve, 
Died himself, that ye might live: 
Will you Jet him die in vain? 
Crucify your Lord again? 

he yo rangomed sinners, why 
Will ye slight his grace, and die? 


3 Binners, turn, why will ye die? 
God the Spirit asks you, why? 
He, who all your lives hath strove, 
Wooed you to embrace his love: 
Will ye not his grace receive? 
Will ye still refuse to live? 
wis ye Jong-sought sinnors, why 
Will ye grieve your God, and die? 


HYMN 632%. 8 7. 


1 HAT could your Redeemer do 
More than he bath done for you? 
To procure your peace with God, 
Could he more than shed his blood? 


= 


= 
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{ter all his waste of love, 

Hi his drawingw from ahove, 
Why will ye youn Lord deny? 
Why will yo resolve to dle? 


Turn, he orles, ye sinners, Garns) 
Hy his life ind God hath sworn 
ie would have you turn and live, 
He would all the world reeeiver 
If your death weve his pela, 
Wonld he you to life invite 
Would be ask, obtest, and ery: * 
Why will yo rosalye to die? 


Sinners, turn while God is near, 
Dare not oie oe insineara; 

Now, 6'en now, your Saviour stands, 
All day long he spreads his hands, 
Oried, Ye will not happy be, 
No, yo will not come to me 

Ma, who life to nane deny:"" 

Whi will ye resolve to die? 


Can you doubt if God ia love, 
If to all his bowel moye? 


“Will you not his word receive, 


Will you not his oath holieve? 
ee, your suffering Lord nypeast 
Josud weepiesheliave his tears; 
ud with his blood, they anys 
y will yo xexolve to die?” , 


_ IYMN 693, 0. M, 


Dye A, the volee of God regard, 
erey speaks to-day; 


Area's eneustive Wee, 





PROCESS OF SALVATION, 


2 Like the rough sea, that cannot rest, 
You live devoid of peace; ‘' j 
A thousand stings within your breast 
Deprive your souls of ease. 


3 Your way is dark, and leads to hell; 
Why will you persevere?. 
Can you in endless torments dwell, 
Shut up in black despair? 


4 Why will you in the crooked ways 
Of sin and folly go? 
aa cee you travel all rite days 
‘o reap eternal wo 


5 But he that turns to God shall live, 
Through his abounding grace; 
His mercy will the guilwforgive 
Of those that seek his face. — 


6 Bow to the sceptre of his word, 
Renouncing every sin; 
Submit to him, your soy’reign Lord, 
And learn his will divine. 


HYMN 5384. L. M. 


1 HY will ye lavish out your years 
Amidst a thousand trifling cares, 
hile in this various range of thought 
The one thing needful is forgot? 


2 Why will ye chase the rie wind, 
And famish an immortal mind, 
While angels with regret look down 
To see you spurn a heavenly crown? 


3 Th’ eternal God calls from above, 
And Jesus pleads his dying loye, 
Awakened conscience gives you pain; 
And shall they join their pleas in vain? 
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4 Not so your dying eyes shall view 
Those objects which you now pursue; 
Not so shall heaven and hell appear 
When the decisive hour is near. 


5 Almighty God, thy power impart, 
To fix convictions on the heart; 
Thy power unveils the blindest eyes, 
And makes the haughtiest scorner wise. 


HYMN 535. 6 8s. 


1 CIINNERS, believe the gospel word ! 
Jesus is come your souls to save, 
Jesus is come, your common Lord; 
Pardon ye all through him an have, 
May now be saved, whoever will,— 
This man receiveth sinners still. 


2 See where the lame, the halt, the blind, 
The deaf, the dumb, the sick, the poor, 
Flock to the Friend of human kind, 
And freely all accept their cure: 
To whom did he his help deny ? 
Whom, in his days of flesh, pass by? 


3 Did not his word the fiends expel, 
The lepers cleanse, and raise the dead? 
Did he not all their sickness heal, 
And satisfy their every need? 
Did he reject his helpless clay, 
Or send them sorrowful away? 


4 Nay, but his pity yearned to see 
The people hungry, scattered, faint; 
Nay, but he uttered, over thee, 
Jerusalem, a true complaint, 
Jerusalem, that shed’st his blood, 
That with his tears for thee hath flowed. 
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REPENTANCE’ 





_-») As, CONVICTION, . 
HYMN 536. 8S. M. 


Tues | STONISHED and distrest, 
I turn mine eyes within; 
y heart with loads of guilt opprest, 
The seat of every sin. 


2 What crowds of evil thoughts, 
_ What vile affections there! _ 

Distrust, presumption, artful guile, 
- Pride, envy, slavish fear. Mu 

3. Almighty King of saints, 

; The tyrant lust subdue; 
Expel the darkness of my mind, 

And all my powers renew. 


-» 4 This done, my cheerful voice 
; Shall loud hosannas raise; 
My soul shall glow with gratitude, 
y lips proclaim thy praise. 


HYMN 587.. 8. M, 


1 THAT I could revere 
§ Trace My much offended God ! 

O that I could but stand in fear 
Of thy afflicting rod! 

If mercy cannot draw, 
Thou by. thy threatenings move, - 

And keep an abject soul in awe, 
That will not yield to love. 


2 Show me the naked sword, 
Impending o’er my head: 

O let me tremble at thy word, 

» And to my ways take heed; 
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‘With sacred horror fly 
¥rom every sinful snare, 
Nor ever in my Judge’s eye, 
My Judge’s anger dare! 


8 Thou great, tremendous God, 

The conscious awe impart; 

The grace be now on me bestowed, 
The tender, fleshly heart; ,. 

For Jesus’ sake alone 

The stony heart remove, 

And melt, at last, O melt me down 

Into the mould of love! 


HYMN 638, 4 85 & 2 6s. 


1 PP\HOU God of glorious majesty, 
To thee, against myself, to ’ 
A worm of earth, I ery! 
A half awakened child of man, { 
. An heir of endless bliss or pain, 
A sinner born to die! 


2' Lo! on a narrow neck of land 
"T'wixt two unbounded seas I stand, 
Secure, insensible: 
A point of time, a moment’s space, 
Removes me to that heayenly place, 
Or shuts me up in hell. 


3_O God, mine inmost soul convert, 
And deeply on my thoughtful heart 
~ Eternal — Impress; 
_Give me to feel their solemn weight, 
And tremble on the brink of fate, 
. And wake to righteousness! 


4 Before me place, in dread array, 
* The pomp of that tremendous day 
When thou with clouds shalt come, 
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To judge the nations at thy bar; 
And tell me, Lord, shall I be‘ there 
To meet a joyful doom? 


5 Be this my one great business here, 
With serious industry and fear 
Eternal bliss t’ insure; 
Thine utmost counsel to fulfil, 
And suffer all thy righteous will, 
And to the end endure. 


6 Then, Saviour, then my soul receive, 
Transported from this vale, to live 
And reign with thee above, 
Where faith is sweetly lost in sight, 
And hope in full, supreme delight, 
And everlasting love. 


* 


HYMN 539. 6 8s. 


1 ATHER of lights, from whom proceeds 
a4 Whate’er thy every creature needs; 
hose goodness, providently nigh, 
Feeds the young ravens when they cry; 
To thee I look: my heart prepare; 
Suggest, and hearken to my prayer! 


2 Since by thy light myself I see, 
Naked, and poor, and void of thee, 
Thy eyes must all my thoughts survey, 
Preventing what my lips would say; 
Thou seest my wants, for help they call 
And ere I speak thou knowst them all. 


3 Thou know’st the baseness of my mind, 
Wayward, and impotent, and blind ! 
Thou know’st how unsubdued my will, 
Averse from good, and prone to ill; 
Thou know’st how wide my passions rove, 
Nor checked by fear, nor charmed by love! 
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4 Fain would I know as known by thee, 
And feel the indigence I see; 
Fain would 'I all my vileness own, 
And deep beneath the burden groan; 
Abhor the pride that lurks within, 
Detest and loath myself and sin. 


»5 Ah! give me, Lord, myself to feel, 
My total misery reveal; 
Ah?! give me, Lord, ({ still would say,) 
A heart to mourn, a heart to pray: 
My business this, my only care, 
My life, my every breath be prayer! 


HYMN 540. 8 8s. 


1 SUS, my Advocate above, 
My Friend before the throne of Love, 

If now for me prevails thy prayer, 
If now I find thee pleading there, 
If thou the secret wish convey, 
And sweetly prompt my heart to pray, 
Hear, and my weak petitions join, 
Almighty Advocate, to thine. 


2 Fain would I know my utmost ill, 
And groan my nature’s weight to feel, 
To feel the clouds that round me roll, 
The night that hangs upon my soul, 
The darkness of my carnal mind, 

My will perverse, my passions blind, 
Scattered o’er all the earth abroad, 
Immeasurably far from God! 


3 Jesus, my heart’s desire obtain; 
My earnest suit present, and gain; 
My fulness of corruption show, 
The knowledge of myself bestow; 


*- 


PROCESS OF SALVATION. 


A deeper displacence at sin, 

A sharper sense of hell within, 

A stronger struggling to get free, » 
A keener appetite for thee. 


4 O sovereign Love, to thee I cry, 
Give me t yself or else | die; 
Save me from death, from hell set free— 
Death, hell are but the want of thee: 
Quickened by thy imparted flame, 
Saved, when possessed of thee, I am; 
My life, my only heaven, thou art: 

/O might I feel thee in my heart! 





II. CONTRITION, 
HYMN 541. 8. M. 


y OW to thine altar, Lord, 
N A broken heart I bring, 
nd wilt thou graciously accept 
Of such a worthless thing? 


2 To Christ, the bleeding Lamb, 
My faith directs her eyes; 
All other offerings are vain, 
But not his sacrifice. 


3 That moment he expired 
The law was satisfied, 
And now to its severest claims 
T answer, “ Jesus died iy 


HYMN 642. S.M,. 


Z THAT I could repent, 
With all my idols part, 
And to thy gracious eye present 
An humble, contrite heart. 
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A heart with grief oppressed - 
For having grieved my God, 
A troubled heart that cannot rest 
Till sprinkled with thy mort 
2 Jesus, on me bestow 
, The penitent desire; 
With true sincerity of wo 
My aching breast inspire; 
With softening pity look, 
And melt my hardness down;, 
Strike with thy love’s resistless stroke, 
And break this heart of stone. 
HYMN 548. 8S. M. 
1 THAT I.could repent! 
() O-that I could believe! 
Thou by thy voice the marble rent, 
The rock in sunder cleave ! 
Thou, by thy two-edged sword, 
My soul and spirit part; 
Strike with the hammer of thy word, - 
And break my stubborn heart, 
2 Saviour and Prince of peace, 
The double grace bestow, 
Unloose the bands of wickedness, 
And let the captive go; 
Grant me my sins to feel, 
And then the load remove; 
Wound, and pour in my wounds, to heal, 
The balm of pardoning love. 
3 For thine own mercy’s sake, 
The hindrance now remove, 
And into thy protection take 
The prisoner of thy love; 
In every trying hour 
Stand by my feeble soul, 
And sereen me from my nature’s power, 
Till thou hast made me.whole, 
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4 This is thy will, I know, 

That I should holy be,’ 

Should let my sins this moment ZO, 
This moment turn to thee: 

O might I now embrace 
Thine all-sufficient power, 

And never more to sin give place, 

: And never grieve thee more. 


HYMN 544. 7% 6s & 18. 


1 /ESUS, let thy pitying eye 

J Call back a wandering sheep; 

alse to thee, like Peter, [ 
Would fain, like Peter, weep: 
Let me be by grace restored, 
On me be all long-suffering shown 
Turn and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of stone. 


2 Saviour, Prince, enthroned above, 
Repentance to impart, 

Give me, through thy dying love, 
The humble, contrite heart; 
Give what I have long implored, 

A portion of thy grief unknown; 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of stone. 


3 For thine own compassion’s sake 
The gracious wonder show; 
Cast my sins behind thy back, 
And wash me white as snow: 
If thy goodness now is stirred, 
If now I would myself bemoan, 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of stone. 
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4 Sco me, Saviour, from ahove, 
Nor suffer me to die, 
Life and happiness and love 
Drop from thy gracious eye; 
Speak the reconciling word, 
And let thy merey melt me downs 
Turn and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of stone, 
5 Look as when thine eye pursued 
The first apostate man, 
Saw him welt’ring in his blood, 
And bade him rise agains 
Speak my Paradise restored, | 
Redeem me by thy grace alone; 
Turn, and look tipon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of stone, 
6 Look as when thy languid ove 
Was closed that we might live; 
«Pather,’’ (at the point to die, 
My Saviour gasped,) * forgives’? 
Surely with that dying word 
He turns and looks, and eries,  "tisdones 
0 my bleading, loving Lord, oy ae 
Thou break’st my heart of stone. 
_ HYMN 646, 6 74, ' 
1 CIAVIOUR, Prince of Israel's race, 
2) Bee me from thy Jofty throne; 
ve the aweet relenting grace, 
Soften this obdurate stone; 
Stone to flush, O God, convert, 
Cast a look and break my heart. 
2 By thy Spirit, Lord, reprove, 
All my inmost sins reveal; 
Sins against thy light and love 
Let me see and let me feel, 
Sing that erneified my Lord, 
Spilt again thy precious blood, 


*: 
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3 Jesus, seek thy wandering sheep, 
Make mo restless to returns: 
Bid me look on thee and weep, 
Bitterly as Peter mourn, 
Till I say, by grace restored, 
‘Now thou know’st I love thee, Lord.” 


4 Might Tin thy sight appear 


As the publican distrest, 
Stand, not daring to draw near; 

Smite on my unworthy breast, 
Groan the sinner’s only plea, 
“God be merciful to me!”? 


5 O remember me for good, 
Passing through the mortal yale; 
Show me the atoning blood, 
When my strength and spirit fail; 
Give my gasping soul to see 
Jesus crucified for me ! 


HYMN 646. ©. M. 


1 ®) FOR ‘that tenderness of heart 


Which bows before the Lord, 
Acknowledging how just thou art, 
And trembling at thy word! 


2 O for those humble, contrite tears 
Which from repentance flow, 
That consciousness of guilt which fears 
The long-suspended blow! 


3 Saviour; to me in pity give 
The sensible distress; 
The pledge thou wilt, at Jast, receive, 
And bid me die in peace; 


4 Wilt from the dreadful day remove, 
Before the evil come; 
My spirit hide with saints above, 
y body in the tomb. 
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HYMN 547. C. M. 


1 () THOU, whose tender mercy hears 
Contrition’s humble sigh, — 
Whose hand, indulgent, wipes the tears 
From sorrow’s weeping eye, 
2 See! low before thy throne of grace, 
A wretched wandérer mourn; 
Hast thou not bid me seek thy face? 
Hast thou not said, return? 


3 Absent from thee, my Guide, my Light, 
Without one cheering ray, 
Through dangers, fears, and gloomy night, 
How desolate my way!’ 
4 O shine on this benighted heart, 
With beams of mercy shine, 
And let thy healing voice impart 
A taste of joys divine. 


HYMN 648. C. M. 


1 MMHUS speaks the high and lofty One: 
‘L My throne is fixed on high—- 
“here, through eternity, I hear 
The praises of the sky. 


2 Yet, looking down, I visit oft 
The humble, hallowed cell, 
And with the penitent who mourn, 
Tis my delight to dwell. 


3 Mage heals the wounded heart, 
e sad in spirit cheers; 
My resence, from the bed of dust, 
e contrite sinner rears. 


4 1 dwell with all my humble saints 
While they on earth remain; 
And they, exalted, dwell with mey 
With me for ever reign 
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HYMN 649, ©, M. 


1 YRTITH tears of an I lament, 
W Here at thy ibrar God, 
¥ passion, pride, and discontent, 
And vile ingratitude, 


, 2 Bure there was ne’er a heart 90 base, 
Ho false a8 mine hath been, 
So faithless 10 its promises, 
Ho prone to every sin! 


3 My reason tolls me thy cotamands 
Are holy, just and trues 
Tolls me whate’er my God demands 
Is his most righteous due. 


4 Teason J hear, her counsels weigh, 
And all her words approve; 
But still 1 find it hard 1 obey, 
And harder yet to love, 


+ 4 How long, dear Saviour, shall I feel 
There strigglings in my breast? _, 
Whien wilt thou bow my stubborn will, 
And give my conscience rest! 


HYMN 650. LL. M. 


1 LORD, my God, in merey turn, 
In merey hear a sinner mourn! | 
‘To thee f eall, to thee I ery, 
O leave ie, leave me not to die! 


2 1 would not yield when thou didst draw, | 
i ag fee oe aoe J mocked oo Aer 
ie Hour 6 8 gone 
And J at Jeft alone ray iA ’ 


3 O pleasures + What are ye now i} 
But thorns about my bleeding brow ! 
Spectres that hover round my bra 
And aggravate and mock my pain. | 
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4 For pleasure I have given my sow; 
Now, justice, let thy thunders roll! 
Now, vengeance, smite, and with a blow, 
Lay the rebellious ingrate low! 


5 Yet, Jesus, Jesus! there Pll cling, 
T’ll crowd beneath his sheltering wing; 
T’ll clasp the cross, and, holding there, 
E’en me, O bliss! his wrath may spare. 





Ill, CONFESSION, 


HYMN 651. 7s, 


1 OD of merey! God of grace! 
T Hear our sad, repentant songs; 
O restore thy suppliant-race, 
Thou to whom our praise belongs ! 


2 Deep regret for follies past, 
Talents wasted—timg misspent; 
Hearts debased by worldly cares, 
Thankless for the blessings lent; 


3 Foolish fears, and fond desires, 
Vain regrets, for things as vain, 
Lips too seldom taught to praise, 
ft to murmur and complain,— 


4 These, and every secret fault, 
Filled with grief and shame, we own; 
Humbled at thy feet we lie, * 
Seeking pardon from thy throne! 


5 God of mercy! God of grace! 
Hear our sad, repentant songs; 
O restore thy suppliant race, 
Thou to whom our praise belongs, 
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HYMN 652. ©. M, 


1 LMIGHTY Wather! God of grace! 
A We all, like sheep astray, 
n folly from thy paths have turned, 
Bach to his sinful way. 


2 Sins of omission and of act 
‘ Through all our lives abound; 
Alas! in thought, and word, and deed, 
No health in us is found. 
3 O spare us, Lord! in merey spare! 
Our contrite souls restore, 
Through him who suffered on the cross, 
And man’s transgressions bore, 


4 And grant, O Father, for his sake, 
That we, through all our days, 
A just and godly life may lead, 
ai thine eternal praise. 


HYMN 553. ©. M. 


1 OW long the time since Christ began 
H To call in vain on me! 
eaf to his warning voice, I ran 
Through paths of vanity. 


2 He called me when my thoughtless prime 
Was early ripe to ill; ; 
T passed from folly on to crime, 
And yet he called me still, 


3 He called me in the time of dread, 
When death was full in view; 
I trembled on my feverish bed, 
And rose to sin anew, 


4 Yet could I hear him once again, 
‘ As I have heard of old, 
Methinks he should not call in vain 
Elis wanderer to the fold, 
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5 O thou that every thought dost know, 
».- And answerest every prayer, 
Try me with sickness, want, or wo, 
Bat snatch me from despair. 


6 My struggling will by grace control, 
enew my broken yvow:— 
What blessed light breaks on my soul! 
My God, I hear thee now. t 


HYMN 554. L. M. 


1 OWN my guilt, my sins confess; 
Can men or devils make them more? 
f crimes already numberless, 
Vain the attempt to swell the score. 


2 Were the black list before my sight, 
While I remember thou hast died, 
*T would only urge my speedier flight 
‘Fo seek salvation at thy side. 


3 Low at thy feet I’ll cast me down, 
To thee reveal my guilt and fear, 
And, if thou spurn me from thy throne, 
I'll be the first who perished there. 


HYMN 555. L. M. 


1 ¥ LEFT the God of truth and light, 
I left the God who gave me breath, 
'o wander in the wilds of night, 
And perish in the snares of death. 


2 Sweet was his service, and his yoke 
Was light and easy to be borne; 
Through all his bonds of love I broke, 
I — his gifts with scorn. 
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3 I dreanied of bliss in pleasure’s bowers, © 
While pillowing roses stayed my head; 

But serpents hissed among the flowers;’ 

I woke, and thorns were all my bed. 


4 In riches when I sought for joy, 
’ And placed in sordid en my trust, 
T found that gold was all alloy, 
And worldly treasure fleeting dust. 


5 Heart-broken, friendless, poor, cast down, 
Where shall the chief of sinners fly, 
Almighty vengeance, from thy frown? 
Eternal justice, from thine eye? 


6 Lo, through the gloom of guilty fears, 
My faith discerns a dawn of grace; ~ 
The Sun of righteousness appears 
In Jesus’ reconciling face. 


7 My suffering, slain, and risen Lord, 
Tn sore distress I turn to thee; 
T claim acceptance on thy word; 
My God, my God, forsake not me! 


8 Prostrate before the mercy-seat, 
I dare not, if I would, despair; 
None ever perished at thy feet, 
And I will lie for ever there. 


HYMN 556. L. M. 


1 T ORD, we are vile, conceived in sit, | 
| , And born unholy and unclean; 
prung from the man whose guilty fall 
Corrupts the race and taints us all. 


2 Soon as we draw our infant breath, 
The seeds of sin grow up for death; 
Thy law demands a perfect heart, 
ut we're defiled in every part. 
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3 Great God, create my heart anew, 
And form my spirit pure and true; 
O make me wise betimes to see 
My danger and my remedy. 
4 Behold I fall before thy face, 
My only refuge is thy grace; 
No outward forms can make me clean, 
The leprosy lies deep within. : 
5 No bleeding bird, nor bleeding beast, 
Nor hyssop branch, nor sprinklin® priest, 
Nor running brook, nor flood, nor sea, 
Can wash the dismal stain away. - 
6 Jesus, my Lord, thy blood alone 
Hath power suflicient to atone; 
Thy blood can make me white as snow— 
No Jewish types could cleanse me so. 


7 While guilt disturbs and breaks my peace, 
Nor flesh nor soul hath rest or ease; 
Lord, let me hear thy pardoning yoice, 
And make my broken heart rejoice. | 





ly. REFORMATION. 


‘HYMN 557. 4 6s & 2 8s. 


1 (OME, my fond fluttering heart, 
Come, struggle to be free; 
ou and the world must part, 
However hard it be; 
My trembling spirit owns it just, 
But cleaves yet closer to the dust. 
2 Ye tempting sweets, forbear, 
Ye dearest idols, fall; 
My love you must not share, 
esus, shall have.it all; 
*Tis bitter pain, *tis cruel smart, 
But, ah, thou must consent, my heart. 


3 Ye fair enchaniing throng, 
Ye dreams, 
Earth bes prevailed too 


Ye chertshed joys of years— 
forgive these parting tears. 
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HYMN 660, L. M... 


1 ROAD is the road that leads to death, 
And thousands walk together there; 
ut wisdom shows a narrow path, 
With here and there a traveller. 


2 Deny thyself, and take thy cross, 
Is the Redeomer’s great command; 
Nature must count her gold but dross, 
If she would gain this heavenly land, 


8 The fearful soul that tires and faints, 
And walks the ways of God no more, 
Is but esteemed almost a saint, ; 
And makes his own destruction sure. 


A Lord, let not all my hopes be vain, 
Create my heart entirely new,— 

Which hypocrites could ne'er attain, 

ae Which false apostates never know, 


: HYMN 661. L. M 


1 EAD be my heart to all below, 
Yo mortal joys and mortal cares; 
‘o sensual bliss, that charms us so, 
Bo dark, mine eyes, and deaf, mine ears. 


2 Lord, I renounce my carnal taste 
Of the fair fruit that sinners pete) 
Their Paradise shall never was 
One thought of mine, but to despise, 


3 All earthly joys are overweighed 
With mountains of vexatious care; 
And whero’s the sweet that is not laid 
A bait to some destructive snare? 


4 Begone for ever, mortal things! 
hou mighty mole-hill, earth, farewell! 
Angels aspire on lofty wings, 
"Knd leave the globe for ants to dwell, 


if 


INVITATION AND ENCOURAGEMENT. ASL 


5 Come, heaven, and fill my vast desires, 

My soul ac the sovereign good; 
She was all made of heavenly fires, 
Nor can she live on meaner food. 


HYMN 562, 6 83s. 


i ASTER, I own thy lawful claim, 
Thine, wholly thine, I long to be; 
‘ou seest, at last, I willing am, 
Where’er thou goest, to follow thee, 
Myself in all things to deny, 
Thine, wholly thine, to live and die. 


2 Whate’er my sinful flesh requires, 
For thee I cheerfully forego, 
My covetous and vain desires, 
y hopes of happiness below, 
My senses’ and my passions’ food, 
And all my thirst for creature good. \ 


3 Pleasure and wealth and praise no more 
Shall lead my captive soul astray; 
My ios pursuits I all give o’er, 
hee, only thee, resolved t’ obey; 
My own in all things to resign, 
And know no other will but thine. 





INVITATION AND ENCOURAGEMENT, 
HYMN 663. 4 6s & 2 8s. 


1 T)LOW ye the trumpet, blow 
‘The gladly solemn sound; 
t all the nations know, 
To earth’s remotest bound, 
The year of jubilee iscome: 
‘Return, ye ransomed sinners, home, 
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& Jesus, our ee High Priest, 
Hath dull atonement made; , 
Yo weary spirits, rest, 
Ye mournful souls, be glad: 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 


3 Hxtol the Lamb of God, ; 
é The all-atoning Lamb; 
Redemption through his blood 
Throughout the world im: 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 


4 Yo slaves of sin and hell, 
Your liberty receive. 
And safe in Jesus dwell, 
And blest in Jesus live: 
Tho year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home, 


, 5 Ye who have sold for naught 
Your heritage above, 
Reovive it back, undought, 
The gift of Jesus’ love; 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 
6 Tho trumpet hear, 
Tea of Saaeaaky grace, 
And saved from earth, ap 
Before your Saviour’s face: 
The year of judilee is come; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 
HYMN 564, 4 63 & 2 8s, 
1 J AIR shines the ing star, 
The silver trumpets sound, ” 


ir notes re-echoing far, 
While dawns the day around. 
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Joy to the slave—the slave is free; 
It is the year of Jubilee. 


2 Pris’ners of hope, in gloom 
And silence left to die, 
With Christ’s unfolding tomb, 
Your portals open fly; 
Rise with your Lord—he sets you free— 
It is the year of Jubilee. 


3 Ye who have sold for naught 
The land your fathers won, 
Behold how God hath wrought 
Redemption through his Son: 
Your heritage again is free, 
It is the year of Jubilee. 


4 Ye who yourselves have sold, 
For debts to justice due, 
Ransomed, but not with gold, 
Hé gave himself for you ! 
The blood of Christ hath made you free; 
It is the year of Jubilee, 


5 Captives of sin and shame, 
O’er earth and ocean, hear 
An angel’s yoice proclaim 
The Lord’s accepted year: 
Let Jacob rise, be Israel free, 
It is the year of Jubilee. 


HYMN 565. | 8 7s. 


J ROOPING soul, shake off thy fears; 
Fearful soul, be strong, be bold; 
arry till the Lord appears, 
Never, never quit thy hold! 
Murmur not at his delay, 
Dare not set thy God a time; 
Calmly for his coming stay, 
Leave it, leave it all to him. 


434 -. PROCESS OF SALVATION, 


2 Every one that seeks shall find, 

Every one that asks shall have, 

Christ the Saviour of mankind, 
Willing, able, all to save. 

I shall his salvation see; 

' T in faith on Jesus calls; 

I from sin shall be set free, 

Perfectly set free from all. 


3 Lord, my time is in thy hand; 

Weak and helpless as I am, 

Surely.thou canst make me stand; 
I believe in Jesus’ name: 

Saviour, in temptation thou, 
Thou hast saved me heretofore, 

Thou from sin dost save me now, 
Thou shalt save me evermore, 


HYMN 556. 87s. ~ 


1 OME, ye weary sinners, come, 
OG All who groan beneath your load, 
esus calls his wand’rers home, 
Hasten to your pard’ning God; 
Come ye guilty souls, opprest, 
Answer to the Saviour’s call, 
«Come, and I will give you rest; 
Come, and I will save you all.” 


2 Jesus, full of truth and love, 
We thy kindest word obey; 
Faithful Tet thy mercies prove, 
Take our load of guilt away: 
Fain we would on thee rely, 
Cast on thee our every care, 
To thine arms of mercy fly, 
Find our lasting quiet there. 


wmviTATION AMD wNCOURAGEMENT. 436 


3 Burdened with a world of grief, 
Burdened with our sinful load, 
Burdened with this unbelief, 
Burdened with the wrath of God, 
Lo! we come to thee for ease, 
True and gracious a9 thou art; 
Now our groaning souls release, 
Write iveness on our heart. 
HYMN 567. C. M. 
1 HE Saviour calle—let every ear 
Attend the heavenly sound; 
6 doubting souls, dismixs your fear, 
Hope smiles reviving round, 
2 For every thirsty, longing heart, 
Here acoatatt arg! flow, 
And life, and health and bliss impart, 
To banish mortal wo. 


3 Here springs of sacred pleasure rise, 
To ease your every fy 
(Immortal fountain! full oe 1) 
Nor shall you thirst in vain. 
4 Ye sinners, come, ’tis Mercy’s voice 
The gracious call obey: 4 
Mercy Tavites to heaventy joys, 
And can you yet delay? 
5 Bless’d Saviour, draw reluctant hearts, 
To thee let sinners fy, 
And take the bliss thy de imparts, 
And drink and never die. 
HYMN 668. ©. M. 
1 7 EY every mortal car attend, 
Aud every heart rejoice; 


trampet of the | sounds 
With an inviting Yolen! 


- 


cd 
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2 Ho! all ye hungry, starving souls 
That feed upon the wind, 
And vainly strive, with earthly toys, 
To fill an empty mind; 


3 Eternal wisdom has prepared 
A soul-reviving feast, 
And bids your longing appetite 
The rich provision taste. 


4 Ho! ye that pant for living streams, 
And pine away and die, 
Here you may quench your raging thirst 
With springs that never dry. 


5 Rivers of love and mercy;here, 

In a rich ocean join; 
Salvation in athandsies flows, 

Like floods of milk and wine. 


6 The happy gates of gospel grace 
Stand open night and day: 
Lord, we are come to seek supplies, 
And drive our wants away, 


HYMN 569. 837s &1 4. 


1 (OME, ye sinners, poor and needy, 
C Weak and wounded, sick and sores 
esus ready stands to save you, 
Full of pity, love and power: 
* He is able, 
He is willing, doubt no more! 


2 Ho! ye thirsty, come and welcome, 
God’s free bounty glorify; 
True belief, and true repentance, — 
Erey grace that brings you nigh— 
ithout money, 
Come to Jesus Christ, and buy. 


* 
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3 Let not conscience make you linger, 
Nor of fitness fondly dream: 
All the fitness he requireth 
Is to feel your need of him: 
This he gives you, 
~ Tis the Spirit’s glimmering beam. 
4 Come, ye weary, heavy laden, 
Lost arid ruined by the fall; 
If you tarry till you’re better, 
ou will never come at all; 
Not the righteous,— 
Sinners Jesus came to call. 


5 Agonizing in the garden, 
_ _ Lo! your Saviour prostrate lies! 
- On the bloody tree behold him; 
Hear him ery, before he dies, 
“Tt is finished !?? 
Sinners, will not this: suffice? 


6 Lo! th’ incarnate God, ascending, 
Pleads the merit of his blood; 
Venture on him, venture freely, . 
Let no other trust intrude; 
None but Jesus , 
Can do helpless sinners good. 

7 Saints and angels, joined in concert, 
' Sing the praises of the Lamb, 
While the blissful seats of heaven 

Sweetly echo with his name; - 
Hallelujah ! 
Sinners here may do the same. 


HYMN 570. L. M. 
] He every one that thirsts, draw nigh ! 
er 


(’Tis God invites the fallen race,) 
ey and free salvation buy; 
Buy wine and milk, and gospel grace. 
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2 Come to the living waters, come! 
Sinners, obey your Maker’s call; 
Return, ye weary wanderers, home, 
And find my grace is free for all. 


3 See from the Rock a fountain rise— 
For you in healing streams it rolls; 
Money ye need not bring, nor price, . 
Ye laboring, burdened, sin-sick souls. 


4 Nothing ye in exchange shall give, 
“Leave all you have and are behind; 
Frankly the gift of God receive, 
Pardon and peace in Jesus find. 


5 Why seek ye that which is not bread, 
Nor can your hungry souls sustain? 
On ashes, husks and air ye feed, 
Ye spend your little all in vain. 
6 Insearch of empty joys below, 
Ye toil with unavailing strife; 
Whither, ah, whither would you go? 
T have the words of endless life 


7 Hearken to me with earnest care, 

_ And freely eat substantial food; 
“The sweetness of my merey share, 

And taste that I alone am good. 


8 I bid you all my goodness sii 
My promises for all are ; 
Come, taste the manna of my love, - 
And let your soul delight in me. 


9 Your willing ear and heart incline, 
My words believingly receive; 
Quickened your souls by faith divine, 
An everlasting life shall live. 
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HYMN 571. .L. M. 


1 C\INNERS, obey the gospel word ! 
; Haste to the supper of my Lord; 
Be wise to know your gracious day; 

_ All things are ready, come away"! 


2 Ready the Father is to own * 
And kiss his late returning son; 
Ready your loving Saviour stands, 
And spreads for you his bleeding hands. 
3 Ready the Spirit of hislove aie 
Just now the stony to remove; ; 
T’ apply, and witness with the blood, 
And wash and seal the sons of God. 
4 Ready for you the angels wait, 
To triumph in your blest estate; 


439. 


Tuning their harps, they long to praise : 


The wonders of redeeming grace. 


5 The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 
Are ready with their shining host; 
All heaven is ready to resound, 
“« The dead’s alive! the lost is found!” 


PART SECOND. 


1 (“OME then, ye sinners, to your Lord, 
‘In Christ to Paradise restored; 
is proffered benefits embrace, 
The plenitude of gospel grace,— 
2 A pardon written with his blood, 
The favor and the peace of God; 
The seeing eye, the feeling sense, 
The mystic joys of penitence; 
3 The godly fear, the pleasing smart, 
e meltings of a broken heart; 
The tears that tell your sins forgiven, 
The sighs that waft your souls to heaven, 
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4 The guiltless shame, the sweet distress, 
Th’ unutterable tenderness, 
The genuine, meek humility, 
The wonder, ‘‘ why such love to me!?? 


5 The o’erwhelming power of saving grace, 
The sigh that veils the seraph’s face, 
The speechless awe that dares not move, 
" And all the silent heayen of love. 


HYMN 672. L. M. 


1 iE, sinners, to the gospel feast, 
Let every soul be Jesus’ guest; 
e need not one be left behind, 
For Ged hath bidden all mankind. 


2 Sent by my Lord, on you I call; 
The invitation is to all: 
Come, all the world, come, sinner, thou; 
All things in Christ are ready now. 


3 Come all ye souls by sin opprest, 
Ye restless wanderers after rest, 
Ye poor, and maimed, and halt, and blind, 
In Christ a hearty welcome find. 


4 My message as from God receive, 
Ye all may come to Christ and live: 
O let his love your hearts constrain, 
Nor suffer him to die in vain. 


5 See him set forth before your eyes, 
That precious bleeding sacrifice ! 
His offered benefits embrace, 

And freely now be sayed by grace. 


6 This is the time—no more delay, " 
Th’ accepted time—salvation’s day; ~ 
Come in, this moment, at his call, 
And live for him who died for all. 
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FAITH. 





HYMN 673. S. M. 


1 TAITH—"tis a precious grace, 
Where’er it is bestowed; 
t boasts a high celestial birth, 
And is the gift of God. 


2 Jesus it owns as King, 
And ail-atoning Priest; 
It claims no merit of its own, 
But looks for all in Christ. 


3 To him it leads the soul, 
When filled with west distress; 
Flies to the fountain of his blood, 
And trusts his righteousness. ~ 


4 Since ’tis thy work alone, 
And that divinely free, 
Lord, send the Spirit of thy Son 
To work this faith i in me. 


HYMN 574. C. M. 


AITH is the brightest evidence 
_Of things er ond our sight; 
— ovngst the veil of sense, 

ae dwells in i ebrente light, 


2 It sets time past in present view, 
Brings distant prospects home, 
Of things a thousand years ago, 
Or thousand years to come. 


3 Me yc we know the world was made 


fe as ’s almighty word; 
We know the heavens and earth shall fade, 
And be again restored. 
29 


: 
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4 Abra’m obeyed the Lord’s command, 
From his own country driven; 
By faith he sought a promised land, 
But found his rest in heaven. 


5 Thus through life’s pilgrimage we stray, 
The promise in our eye; 
By faith we walk the narrow way, 
That leads to joy on high. 


HYMN 575. C. M. 


cf Aru adds news charms to earthly bliss, 
And saves me from its snares; 
ts aid in every duty brings, 
And softens all my cares; ‘e 


2 Extinguishes the thirst of sin, 
And lights the sacred fire 
Of loye'to God and heavenly things, 
And feeds the pure desire. 


3 The wounded conscience knows its power 
The healing balm to give; = 
That balm the saddest heart can cheer, 
And make the dying live: 


4 Wide it unveils celestial worlds, 
Where deathless pleasures reign, 
And bids me seek my portion there, 
Nor bids me seek in vain; 


5 Shows me the precious promise, sealed 
With the Redeemer’s blood; 
And helps my feeble hope to rest 
Upon a faithful God. 


6 There, there unshaken would I rest 
Till this vile body dies, 
And then, on faith’s triumphant wings, 
At once to glory rise. 
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HYMN 676, C. M. 


1 ISTAKEN souls! that dream of heaven, 
M And make their empty boast 
Of inward joys, and sins forgiven, 
While they are slaves to lust. 
2 Vain are our fancies, airy flights, 
If faith be cold and dead; 
None but a living power unites 
To Christ, the living Head. 


3 "Tis faith that changes all the heart, 
Tis faith that works by love, 
That bids all sinful joys depart, 
And lifts the thoughts above, 


4 ’Tis faith that conquers earth and hell, 
By a celestial power; 
This is the grace that shall prevail 
In the decisive hour. 


5 Faith must obey her Father’s will, - 
As well as trust his grace; 
A pard’ning God is jealous still 
‘or his own holiness. 


6 When from the curse he sets us free, 
He makes our nature clean; 
Nor would he send his Son to be 
The minister of sin. 


7 His Spirit purifies our frame, 
And seals our peace with God; 
Jesus, and his salvation, came 
By water and by blood. 


HYMN 577. L. M. 


1 SIPS by the faith of joys to come 
|. We walk through deserts dark as night; 
Till we arrive at heaven, our home, 
Faith is our guide, and faith our light. 
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2 The want of sight she well'supplies, 
She makes the pearly gates appears 
Far into distant worlds she pries, 
And brings eternal glories near 


3 Cheerful we tread the desert through, 
While faith inspires a heavenly ray, 
Though lions roar, and tempests blow, 
And rocks and dangers fill the way. 


4 So Abra’m, by divine command, 
Left his own house to walk with God; 
His faith beheld the promised land, ., 
And.fired his zeal along the road. 


HYMN 578. L. M, 


1 UTHOR of faith, eternal Word, | 

(Whose Spirit breathes the active flame, 
aith, like its Finisher and Lord, | 
To-day as yesterday the same,) 


2 To thee our humble hearts aspire, 
And ask the gift unspeakable; 
Increase in us the kindred fire, 
Tn us the work of faith fulfil. 


3 By faith we know thee strong to save: 
(Save us, a present Saviour thou!) 
Whate’er we hopé, by faith we have, 
Future and past subsisting now. 


4 To him that in thy name believes 
Eternal life with thee is given; 
Into himself he all receives, 
Pardon, and holiness, and heaven. 


5 The things tnknown to feeble sense, 
Unseen by reason’s glimmering ray, 

. With strong commanding evidence, . 
Their heavenly origin display. 


FAITH. 445 


5 Faith lends its realizing light— 
The clouds disperse, the shadows fly; 
Th’ invisible appears in sight, 
And God is seen by mortal eye. 


nee 





II. PRAYER FOR FAITH. 
HYMN 579. ©. M._ 


1 ATHER, I stretch my hands to thee, 
i) No other help I know; 
thou withdraw thyself from me, 
Ah, whither shall I go? 


2 What'did thy only Son endure 
Before I drew my breath, 
What pain, what labor, to secure 
My soul from endless death ! 


3 O Jesus, could I this believe, 
I now should feel thy power; 
Now all my wants thou wouldst relieve 
In this th’ accepted hour. 


4 Author of faith, to thee I lift 
My weary, longing eyes; 
O let me now receive that gift— 
My soul without it dies. 


5 Surely thou canst not let me die— 
O speak, and I shall live; 
For here I will unwearied lie 
Till thou thy Spirit give. 


6 How would my fainting soul rejoice, 
Could I but see thy face; 
Now let me hear thy quick’ning voice, 
And taste thy pardoning grace. 
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HYMN 680. ©. M. 


| OD 1s in this and every place, 
But O how dark and yoid 
o me !—’tis one great wilderness, 
This world, without my God. 


2 Empty of him, who all things fills, 
Till he his light impart, 
, Till he his glorious self reveals, 
The veil is on my heart. 


‘3 O thou who seest and know’st my grief, 
Thyself unseen, unknown, 
ay my helpless unbelief, 
nd take away the stone. 


4 Regard me with a gracious eye, 

The long-sought blessing give, 

And bid me, at the point to die, 
Behold thy face and live. 


5 Now, Jesus, now the Father’s love 
Shed in my heart abroad; 
The middle wall of sin remove, 
And let me into God. 


HYMN 581. C. M. 


1 PP\HOU hidden God, for whom I groan, 
Till thou thyself declare, 
od, inaccessible, unknown, 
Regard a sinner’s prayer— 
A sinner welt’ring in his blood, 
Unpurged and unforgiven, 
Far distant from the living God, 
As far as hell from heaven. 


2 An unregenerate child of man, 
To thee for faith Feall; 
Pity thy fallen creature’s pain, 
nd raise me from my fall: 
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The darkness, which through thee I feel, 
Thou only canst remove; 

Thy own eternal power reveal, 
Thy Deity of love. 


3 Thou hast in unbelief shut up, 

That grace may let me go; 

In hope believing against hope, 
I wait the truth to know. 

Thou wilt in me reveal thy name, 
Thou wilt thy light afford; 

Bound and oppressed, yet thine I am, 
The prisoner of the Lord. 


4 I would not to thy foe submit, 

I hate the tyrant’s chain; 

Send forth the prisoner from the pit, 
Nor let me ery in vain; 

Show me the blood that bought my peace, 
The covenant blood apply, 

And all my grief at once shall cease, 
And all my sins shall die. ; 


5 Now, Lord, if thou art power, descend, 

The mountain sin remove; 

My unbelief and troubles end, 

f thou art truth and love. 

Speak, Jesus, speak unto my heart 
What thou for me hast done; 

One grain of living faith impart, 
And God is all my own! 


HYMN 582. 48s &2 6s. 


1 UTHOR of faith, to thee I ery, 
To thee, who wouldst not have me die, 
But know the truth and live: ‘ 
i ke mine eyes to see thy face, 
ork in my heart the saving grace, 
The life eternal give. 
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2 Shutup in unbelief, I groan, 
And blindly serve a God unknown, 
Till thou the veil remove, 
The gift unspeakable impart, 
Aud write my name upon thy heart, 
And manifest thy Jove. 


3 I know the work is only thine, 
The gift of faith is all divine; 
But if on thee we call, 
Thou wilt the benefit bestow, 
And give us hearts to feel and know 
hat thou hast died for all, 


4 Thou bid’st us knock and enter in, 
Come unto thee, and rest from sin, 
The blessing seek and find; 
Thou bid’st us ask thy grace, and have: 
Thou canst, thou wouldst this moment save 
* Both me and all mankind. 


5 Be it according to thy word! 
Now let me find my pard’ning Lord; 
; Let what I ask be given: 
The bar of unbelief remove, 
Open the door of faith and love, 
And take me into heaven! 


HYMN 588. 6 85. 


1 TNATHER of Jesus Christ, the Just, 
My Friend and Advocate with thee, 
ity a soul that fain would trust 
n him who lived and died for me: 
But only thou cast make him known, 
And in my heart reveal thy Son. 


2 If, drawn by thy alluring grace, 
My want of living faith I fcel, 
Show me in Christ thy smiling face, 
What flesh and blood can ne’er reveal, 
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Thine all-redeeming Son display, ~ 
And call my darkness into day. 


3 The gift unspeakable impart, 
Command the light of faith to shine, 
To shine in my dark, drooping heart, 
And fill me with the life divine; 
Now bid the new creation be, 
O God, let there be faith in me! 





ll. EXERCISE OF FAITH. 
HYMN 584. S. M. | - 


1 H! whither should I go, 

A Burdened, and sick, and faint? 

‘To whom should I my troubles show, 
And pour out my complaint? 

My Saviour bids me come, 
Ah! why do I delay? 

He calls the weary sinner home, fs 
And yet from him I stay! 


2 What is it keeps me back, 

From which I cannot part, 

Which will not let my Saviour take 
Possession of my heart? 

Some cursed thing unknown 
Must surely lurk within, 

Some idol which I will not own, 
Some secret bosom-sin. 


3 Jesus, the hindrance show, 

Which I have feared to see, 

Yet let me now consent to know 
What keeps me out of thee. 

Searcher of hearts, in mine 
The trying power display; 

Into its darkest corners shine, 
And take the veil away. 
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4 I now believe in thee 
Compassion reigns alone; 
According to my faith, to me 
O let it, Lord, be done! 
In me is all the bar, E 
'_ Which thou wouldst fain remove; 
Remoye it, and 1 shall declare 
That God is only love. 


HYMN 585. 1s63&18. 


1 AIN, delusive world, adieu, 
vy With all of creature good; 
Only Jesus 1 pursue, ; 

Who bought me with his blood ! 
All thy pleasure I forego, 

I trampleon thy wealth and pride; 
Only Jesus will, I know, 

And Jesus crucified! 


2 Other knowledge I disdain, 

*Tis all but vanity; 

Christ, the Lamb of God, was slain, 
He tasted death for me! 

Me to save from endless wo 
The sin-atoning victim died! 

Only Jesus will I know, 
And Jesus crucified! 


3 Here will I set up my rest; 
My fluctuating heart 
From the hayen of his breast 
Shall never more depart: 
Whither should a sinner go? 
His wounds for me stand open wide; 
Only Jesus will I know, 
And Jesus crucified ! 
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4 Him to know is life and peace, 
And pleasure without end; 
This is all my happiness, 
On Jesus to depend; 
Daily in-his grace to grow, 
And ever in his faith abide: 
Only Jesus will I know, 
And Jesus crucified ! 


HYMN 686. 796s & 18. 


1 ET the world their virtue boast, 
Their works of righteousness; 
, a wretch, undone and lost, 
And freely sayed by grace, 
Other title I disclaim; 
This, only this, is all my plea, 
I the chief of sinners am, 
But Jesus died for me. 


2 ert they whose joys abound, 
uike Jordan’s swelling stream, 
Who their heaven in Christ have found, 
And give the praise to him !— 
Meanest follower ef the Lamb, 
His steps L at a distance see; 
I the chief of sinners arn, 
But Jesus died for me. 


HYMN 6587. ©. M. 


1 US, to thee Inow'ean fly, _ 
On aa my — is laid; 
ressed by sin, I lift my eye 

Witdsashaddtetder 


. 2 Believing on my Lord, I find 
A sure and present aid; 

On thee alone my constant mind 
Is every moment stayed. 
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3 Whate’er in me seems wise or good, 
Or strong, I here disclaim; 
I wash my garments in the blood 
Of the atoning Lamb. 


4 Jesus, my strength, my life, my rest, 
On thee will T depend, 
Till summoned to the marriage-feast, 
When faith in sight shall end. 


HYMN 688. C. M 


1 ATHER of Jesus Christ, my Lord, 
My-Saviour and my Head, 
trust in thee, whose powerful word 
Hath raised him from the dead. - 


2 Thou know’st for my offence he died, 
And rose again for me, 
Fully and freely justified, 
That I might liye to thee. 


3 Eternal life to all mankind 
Thou hast in Jesus given; 
And all who seek, in him shall find 
The happiness of heaven. 


4 In hope, against all human hope, 
Self-desperate, I believe; 
Thy quick’ning word shall raise me up, 
Thou shalt thy Spirit give. 


5 The thing surpasses all my thought, 
But faithful is my Lord: 
Through unbelief I stagger not, 
For God hath spoke the word. 


6 Faith, mighty faith the promise sees, 
And looks to that alone, 
Laughs at impossibilities, 
And cries, ‘* It shall be done!” 
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7 To thee the glory of thy power 
And faithfulness I give; 
I shall in Christ, at that glad hour, 
And Christ in me shall live. 


8 Obedient faith, that waits on thee, 
Thou never wilt reprove; 
But thou wilt form thy Son in me, 
And perfect me in Jove. 


HYMN 589. L. M. 


1 HEREWITH, O God, shallI draw near, 
And bow myself before thy face ? 
How in thy purer eyes appear? 
What shall I bring to gain thy grace? 


2 Will gifts delight the Lord most high? 
Will multiplied oblations please? 
Thousands of ramshis fayor buy, 
Or slaughtered hecatombs appease? 


3 Can these avert the wrath of God? 

Can these wash out my guilty stain? 
Rivers of oil and seas of blood, 

Alas, they all must flow in vain. 


4 Whoe’er to thee themselves approve, 
Must take the path thy word has showed, 
Justice pursue, and mercy love, 
And humbly walk by faith with God. 


5 But though my life henceforth be thine, 
Present for past can ne’er atone; 
Though I to thee the whole resign, 
I only give thee back thine own. 


6 What have I, then, wherein to trust ? 
T nothing have, I nothing am; 
Excluded is my every boast, 
My glory swallowed up in shame. 


* 
- 
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7 Guilty T stand before thy face 
On me It feel thy wrath abides 
"Dis peeve Aonlence should tales hee f 
Nis justbuty oby thy Son hath died t 


8 Josus, the Lamb of God, hath tleds 
; He bove our sing upon the tree 
Beneath our carse he bowed hie $ 
- "Tis finished! he bath died for met 


9 Seo where before the throne he stands. 

And pours the alleprevailing pra or! 
fi Points to his side, md lifts hits nen ‘ 
And shows that t om graven there | 


10 He ever lives for m6 to prays 
Heo prays that 1 with him may reigns 
Armen to what my Lord doth say! 
Jesus, thou canst not pray in vain, 


HYMN 690. I, M. 


1 J ORD, 1 despair myself to heal, 
1 soo iny sin, but cannot feel; 
cannot til thy Spirit blow, 
And bid the obedient waters flow, 


2 "Tis thine a heart of flesh to give; 
Thy gifts | only can reesive 
Here, then, to thee 1 all resigns 
To draw, redeem, and soaleia thing 


3 With siraple faith on thee I eall, 
My light, my life, my Lord, my alls 
I wait the mov the pool, 
I wait the word that speaks me whale, 


4 ak, gracious Lord, my sickness eure, 
Mae ia infeated ieenpanes 


Peace p98 teen and 
And pour thy love into ee eee f 
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1 MY, O thou Traveller unknown, 
wee pion dined Sana Derbyan ad 
y company before is gone, 
And Late left alone with thees 
With thee all night | mean to stay, 
And wrestle Wil the break of day. 


9 1 need not tell thee who T am; 


My misery and sin declare; 
Thyself hast called me by tay name, 
“ook on thy hands and read it'theres 
Put who, Las thee, who art thou? 
‘Tell me thy name, and tell me now. 
9 In vain thou $ eat to get free, 
I never will hold! 
Art thou the Man that died for me? 
The secret of thy love unfold; 
‘Wrestling, 1 will not let thee go, 
Til { thy name, thy nature know, 
A Wilt thou not yet to me reveal 
Thy new unuiterable name? 
Tell me, 1 still beseech thee, tell; 
a know it now, resolved I aims 
Wrestling, 1 will not let thee go, 
Till L thy name, thy nature know, 


5 What though my shrinking flesh é 
hal theme aE eat 


y 
When Lam weak Sam ! 
when my all of strength shall fail, 
Pihall with the God-Man prevail. 
PART SRCOND: 
1 D to me now, for Lam weak, 
a pote wr ey 
heart, speak, 
Be conquered by my tntack peayett 
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Apoalk, or thou never hones shalt move, 
ni tell me if thy name is Love. : 
2 'Tis Love! *tia Love! thou diedst for mom 
T hear thy Figg ay in my heart! 
The morning breaks, the shadows flee, 
Pure, universal Love thou art: 
To nie, to all, thy bowela moves 
Thy nature and thy name is Love, 
B] My, prayer hath power with God; the grace 
napeakable 1 now receives 
Through faith 1 eee thee thee to faee, 
I see thee fee to face, and live: 
Th vain | have hot wept and atvoves 
Thy nature and thy name is Love, 
4 1 know thee, Saviour, who thou arte 
Jesus, the fooble sinners Mrtonds 
Nor wilt thou with the night depart, 
But stay and love me to the end: 
Thy mereies never shall removes 
Thy nature and thy name is Love, 
+ & The Sun of righteousness on me 
Hath vose, with healing in his wings; 
Withered my nature’s atvength, from thee 
My soul its life and stooor beingss 
My help is all latd tip abovey 
Thy ative and thy name is Love, 
6 Contented now upon my thigh 
T halt, til life's shor bey ond; 
All paipieesaes, all Weakness, 
‘On thee alone for strength depend; 
Nor have 1 power from thee to moves 
Thy nature and thy name is Love, 
7 Larne as Tam, T tale the proyy 
Tell, earth, and sin with ease oereomes 
T leap for joys pursie my byt 
And as a bounding hart fly home, 
Through all eternity to prove 
Thy nature and thy naine is Leve. 


JUATIPIOA TION. 467 


JUATIPIOATION, 


PIE ARPS 
1 AOVaHT, 
TIYMN 692, ©, M, 


1 ‘HAT 1 eould my Lord receive, 
Who did the world redeem,» 
‘Who gave his life, that J might ive 
A life coneealed in him, 


2 O that Leould the blessing prove, 
My heart's extvame desire 
Live happy in my Maviour's love, 
And in his army expire, 


3 Morey L ask to seal my Penos, 
That, kept by merey’s power, 
I may from oyery en nano 
Al never grieve thee more, 


4 Now, If thy gracious will lt ba, 
Hen now my Alny remove, 
And net my soul at Hberty 
Hy thy viehorious love, 
5 In answer to ten thousand prayers, 
Thou pardoning God, dessends 
Number me with salvation's heiva, | 
My sins aud troubles ond, 
6 Nothing Task or want beside, 
Of all in earth ov heaven, 
But let mo fool thy blood applied, 
And live and die forgiven, 


TM boa, 0, M, 
od thankes: raise 
rho ttngring Go Paige e* 

ill froshad in Jowus" bloods 


Aen pROGHHA OF RALVATION, 


8 ‘Tl, al thy coming from above, 
My mountain sins depart,, 
And fear gives plase to filial love, 
And pence o’erllows ny heart, 


4 Prisoner of hope, 1 still allend 
Nh? appearance of my Lord, 
» “Phase enitless doubls and fours to end, 
Aud apeale ny soul restoreds 


4 Heatoved hy cyan raeé, 
With present pardon blest, 
And fitted by tie holiness 
Wow my elerial vest, 


6 The peace whieh man ean ne'er doneelve, 
‘The love and joy unknown, 
Now, Mather, to thy servant give, 
And olaiii ine for thine own, 


6 My Oe, in Jesus pacified, 
#8 y God, thyself devlare 
And draw me to his open slde, 
And save the sinner Uiere, 


1IYMN b04, lu M, 


1 PPULOU Man of grieti, remeber me, 

Who never canst thyself forget 
iy last mysterious agony 
My falaling pangs, an Woody sventy 


8 When, wrestling in the strength of prayer, 
ay | sink beneath ta load, 
Thy dehlé fexh abliorved to bear 
The wrath of an almighty God. 


of Wathen, if T tay antl thee a 

Howard iit War Heart's ‘esitos 
Themove this load of gu Mw we, 
Nov lot ine ti my wow wxpire, 
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4 I tremble lest the wrath divine, 
Which bruises now my sinful soul, 
Bhould bruise this wretehed soul of mine 
' Long as eternal ages roll, , 


5 'To thee my last diatvess brings ‘ 
The heightened fear of death I finds 
The tyrant, brandishing his aks 
Appearay and hell is close bebind, 


6 Ideprecate that death alone, 
hat endless banishment from thee; 
O save, and give ma to thy Bon, 
Who trembled, wept, and bled for me 


TIYMN 695, lL, M, 


1 THOU that hear'’st when sinners ery, 
Though all my erimes before thee lie 
Rehold me not wil angry look, 
But blot their memory from thy bool, 


2 Create my nature pure within, 
And form ay soul averse to sing 
Let iy good Spirit ne'er depart, 
Nor hide thy preseneo from my heart, 


8 I cannot live without thy light, 
_ Oast out and hanished from thy sights 
Thy saving strength, O Lord, restore, 
And guard me that I fall'no more. 


4 Though I have grieved thy Spirit, Lord, 


His help and comfort still aflord, 
And let i wreteh eome near thy throne 
‘To plead the merits of thy Bon, 


. & My soul lies humbled in the dust, 
And owns Wig. drengtul sentenee justs 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye, 
And save the soul condemped to die, 
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6 Then will I teach the world thy ways, 
Sinners shall learn thy sovereign grace; 

“Til lead them to my Saviour’s blood, 
And they shall praise a pardoning God. 


7 O may thy love inspire my tongue! 
Salvation shall be all my song, 
And all my powers shall join to bless 
The Lord, my strength and righteousness, 


HYMN 696. L. M. 
1 CAHOW pity, Lord, O Lord, forgive, 
Let a repenting rebel live; 
Are not thy mercies large and free ? 
May not a sinner trust in thee? re" 
2 My. crimes are great, but don’t surpass 
The.power and glory of thy grace; 
Great God, hes nature hath no bound, 
So let thy pardoning love be found. 


3 O wash my soul from every sin, 
And make my guilty conscience clean; 


+: Here on ry heart the burden lies, 
And past offences pain my eyes, 
4 My lips, with shame, my sins confess, 
Against thy law, against thy grace; 
Lord, should thy judgment grow severe, 
Tam condemned, but thou art clear. 
5 Yet save a trembling sinner, Lord, 
Whose hopes, still hovering round thy word, 
Would light on some sweet promise there, 
Some sure support against despair. 
HYMN 697. L. M. 
1 FIEN, gracious Lord, when shall itbe 
That I shall find my all in thee? | 
e fulness of thy promise prove, 
The seal of thy eternal love! 
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peas blind child, I wander here, 
aply I may feel thee near; 
dark, dark, dark! I still must say, 
Amid the blaze of gospel-day, 


3 Thee, only thee I fain would find, 
And cast the world and flesh behind; 
Thou, only thou to me be given, 

Of all thou hast in earth or heaven, 


2A 
if 
c6) 


4 Whore man forsakes, thou wilt not leave, 
Ready the outeasts to receive, 
Though all my sirmpleness | own, 
And all my faults to thee are known. 


5 Ah, wherefore did I ever doubt? 
Thou wilt in no wise cast me out, 
A helpless soul that comes to thee, 
With only sin and misery. 


6 Lord, Iam sick—my sickness eure! 
I want—do thou enrich the poor! \ 
Under thy mighty hand I stoop 
O lift the abject sinner up. 


7 Lord, lam blind—be thou my sight ! 
Lord, J am weak—be thou my might! 
A helper of the helpless be, 

And Jet me find my all in thee, 


HYMN 598. L, M. 


1 J THIRST, thou wounded Lamb of God, 
| To wash mein thy cleansing blood, 
‘o dwell within thy wounds—then pain 
Is sweet, and life or death is gain, 


2 Take my poor heart, and Jet it be. 
For ever closed to all but thee; 
Seal thou my breast, and let me wear 
That pledge of love for ever there, — 
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3 How blest are they who still abide 
Close-sheltered in thy bieeding side, 
Who life and strength from thence derive, 
And by thee move, and in thee live. 


r 
4 What are our works but sin and death, 
Till thou thy quick’ning Spirit breathe ? 
. Thougiv’st the power thy grace to move— 
O wondrous grace ! O boundless love ! 
5 How can it be, thow heavenly King, 
That thou shouldst us to glory bring,’ 
Make slaves the partners of thy throne, 
Decked with a never-fading crown? 


6 Hence our hearts melt, our eyes o’erflow, 
Our words are lost, nor will we know 
Nor will we think of aught beside— 
«My Lord, my Love, is crucified.”’ 


.» 7 Ah, Lord, enlarge ourseanty thought, 
To know the wonders thou hast wrought; 
Unloose our stammering tongues to te 
Thy love, immense, unsearchable. 


8 First-born of many brethren, thou, 
To thee, lo, all our souls we bow, 
To thee our hearts and hands we give; 
_ ‘Thine may we die, thine may we live. 


HYMN 599. 4 83 & 2 6s. 


1 HOU great mysterious God, unknown, 
Whose love hath gently led me on « 
’en from my infant days, 
Mine inmost soul expose to view, 
And tell me if I ever knew 
Thy justifying grace. 


* 
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2 If Lhave only known thy fear, 
‘And followed with a heart sincere. ~ 
Thy drawings from above, 
Now, now the further grace bestow, 
And let my sprinkled conscience know 
Thy sweet forgiving love, 


3 Short of thy love 1 would not stop, 


A stranger to the gospel hope, 
The sense of sin forgiven; 
J would not, Lord, my soul deceive, 
Without the inward witness live, 
‘Slat antepast of heaven. 


o4 Vf now the Witness were in me, 


Would he not testify of thee, 
In Jesus reconciled? 
And should I not with faith draw nigh, 
And boldly, “Abba, Father!” ery, 
And know myself thy child? 


5 Whate’er obstructs thy pardoning love— 
“Or sin or righteousness—remove, 
Thy glory to display; 
My heart of unbelief, convince, 
And now absolve me from my sins, 
And take them all away. 


HYMN 600. 6 8 


1 OULD Jusus have the sinner die! 
Why hangs he then on yonder tree? 
hat means that strange expiring ery? 
Sinners, he prays for you and me— 
“ Vorgive them, Father, O forgive ! 
They know not that by me they live.’” 


2 Thou loving, all-atoning Lamb, 


Thee,—by thy pepe ony, 
Thy Repay sweat, thy grief and sttame, 
hy cross and passion on the tree, 
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Thy precious death and life,—I pray, 
Take all, take all my sins away. 


3 Olet me kiss thy bleeding feet, 
And bathe and wash them with my tears, 
The story of thy love repeat 
In every drooping sinner’s ears, 
That all may hear the quick’ning sound, 
Since I, e’en I have mercy found. 


4 O let thy love my heart constrain, 
Thy love for every sinner free, 
That every fallen soul of man 
May taste the grace that found out me, 
That all mankind with me may prove ., 
Thy sovereign, eyerlasting love. 


HYMN 601. 6 8s. 


1 JESUS, in whom the weary find 
J Their late, but permanent repose, 
Physician of the sin-sick mind, 
Relieve my wants, assuage my woes, 
And Jet my soul on thee be cast, 
Till life’s fierce tyranny be past. 


2 Loosed from my God, and far removed, 
Long have I wandered to and fro, 
O’er earth in endless circles roved, 
Nor found whereon to rest below; 
Back to my God at last I fly, 
For, oh, the waters still are high. 


3 Selfish pursuits, and nature’s maze, 
The things of earth, for thee I leave; 
Put forth thy hand, thy hand of grace— 
Into the ark of love receive; 
Take this poor fluttering soul to rest, 
And lodge it, Saviour, in thy breast. 
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4 Fill with inviolable peace, 

’Stablish and keep my settled heart; 
In thee may all my wanderings cease, 

From thee no more may I depart; | 
Thy utmost goodness called to prove, 
Loyed with an everlasting love! 

HYMN 602. 6 8s. 
1 XPAND thy wings, celestial Dove, 
i And, brooding q’er my nature’s night, 
yall forth the ray of heavenly love; 

Let there in my dark soul be light, 
And fill th’ illustrated abyss 3 
With glorious beams of endless bliss... 

2 «* Let there be light,” again command, 

And light there in our hearts shall be; 
We then through faith shall understand 

Thy great mysterious Majesty. 

And, by the shining of thy grace, 
Behold in Christ thy glorious face. 
3 Father of everlasting grace, : 

Be mindful of thy mates word; 
We worship toward that holy place, 

In which thou dost thy name record, 
Dost make thy gracious nature known, 

‘That living temple of thy Son. © 
4 Thou dost with sweet complacence see 

The temple filled with light divine; 

And art thou not well pleased with me, 
_. Who, turning to that heavenly shrine 
Through Jesus to thy throne apply, 4 
Through Jesus for acceptance cry? 
5 With all who for redemption groan, 
. Father, in Jesus’ name I pray! 
And still we cry and wrestle on 
Till mercy take our sins away: 
Hear from thy dwelling place in heaven, 
And now pronounce our sins forgiven. 
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I, FOUND. 
TIYMN 603. ©. M. 


1 LET triumphant faith dispel 
The fears of guilt and wo! ~ 
If God be for us, God the Lord, 
Who, who shall be our foe? 


2 He who his only Son gave u 
To death, thant we might live, 
Shall he not all things freely grant, 
That boundless love can give? 


3 ‘Who now his people shall accuse? 
"Tis God hath justified: 
Who now his people shall condemn ? 
The Lamb of God hath died. 


4 And he who died hath risen again, 
. Triumphant from the grave: 
At God’s right hand for us he pleads; 
Omnipotent to save. 


HYMN 604. L. M 


| OD, the offended God most high, 
JT Ambassadors to rebels sends; 
is messengers his place supply, 
And Jesus begs us to be friends. 


2 Us, in the stead of Christ, they pray, 
Us, in the stead of God, entreat, 
To cast our arms, our sins, away, 
And find forgiveness at his feet, 


3 Our God in Christ! thine embassy, 
And proffered pany we embrace; 
And gladly, reconciled in thee, 
Thy condescending merey praise, 


/ 
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A Poor debtors, by our Lord’s request, 
A full acquittance we receive; 
And criminals with pardon blest, 
We at our Judge’s instance live! 


HYMN 605. LM, 


1 B faithful souls, who Jesus know, 
NS If risen indeed with him ye are, 
i aid to the joys. below, 
lis resurrection’s power declare. 


2 Your faith by holy tempers prove, 
By actions show your sins forgiven; 
And seek the glorious things above. 
And follow Christ, your Head, to heaven. 


3 There your exalted Saviour see, 
Seated at God's right hand again, 
Tn all his Pather’s majesty, 
~ In everlasting pomp to reign 


4 To him continually aspire, ; 
Contending for your native place, 
And emulate the angel choir, 
And only live to love and praise, 


5 For who by faith your Lord receive, 
Ye nothing seek or want beside: 
Dead to the world and sin ye live, 
Your creature-love is crucified. 


6 Your real life, with Christ concealed, 
Deep in the Father’s bosom lies; 
And, glorious, as your Head, revealed, 
Ye soon shall meet him in the skies. 


HYMN 606. L. M. 


1 HO shall the Lord’s elect condemn? 
: "Tis God that justifies their souls; 
And m , like a mighty stream, — ~ 
O’er all their sins divinely rolls.) | 
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2 Who shall adjudge the saints to hell? 
*Tis Christ who suffered in their stead; 
And, their salvation to fulfil, 
Bohold him rising from the dead, 


3 He lives, he lives and reigns above, 
For ever interceding there; 
Who shall divide us from his love? 
* Or what shall tempt us to despair? 


4 Not all that men on earth ean do, 
Nor powers on high, nor powers below, 

Shall cause his merey to remove, 
Or wean our hoarts from Christ oar love 


“HYMN 60%. L. M. 


1 JESUS, thy blood and righteousness 
‘ My beauty are, my glorious dress; 
idst flaming worlds, in these arrayed, 
With joy shall T lift up my head, 


2 Bold shall [ stand in thy great ane 
For who aught to my charge shall lay? 
Fully absolved, through these, | am 
From sin and fear, from guilt and shame, 


3 The holy, meek, unspotted Lamb, 
a Who from the Father's bosom camo, 
F Who died for me, o’on me t’ atone, 
Now for my Lord and God I own, 


4 Lord, I beliove thy precious blood, 
Which at the sth at of God 
For ever doth for sinners plead, 
For me, o’en for my soul, was shed, 


5 Lord, I believe, were sinners more 
Than sands upon the ocean-shore, — 
Thou hast for alla ransom paid, 
For. all a full atonement made, 
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6 When from the dust of death T rive, 
To elaim my mansion in the sles, 
Wen then this shall be all my plete 
Jowus hath lived, hath died for me. 


HYMN 608, 6 Bi 


1 HAT am 1, © thou glorious God 
. And what my father’s house to theo, 
1 


at thou such meroles hast bestowed 
On mo, the vilest reptile, mot,. 

T take the blessing from above, 

And wonder at thy boundless love. 


2 Me in my blood thy love passed by, 
. And slopped my ruin to retrieves 
Wept oer my soul thy pitying eye, 
And breathed thy lips in sweetness, “ Lives’ 
Dying, L heard the weleome sound, 
Abd pardon in thy morey found. 


% Honor, and might, and thanks, and praise, 
I render to my pardoning God, 
Pxtol the riches of thy grace, 
And spread thy saving name abroad, 
That on y name to sinners given, 
— Which Iifts poor dying worms to heaven. 


4 Jens, T blows thy gracious power, * 
And all withii me shouts thy names 
Thy name Jet every soul adore, 
hy power let every tongue proclaims 
Thy grace let every sinner know, 
And find with me thelr heaven below, 


HYMN 600. 6 8s. 


1 NTOW Ihave found the ground wherein 
Sure my soul's anchor may remali— 
6 wounds of Jesus, for my sin 
Before the world’s foundation slain, 


~ 


© 
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Whose mercy shall unshaken stay 
When heaven and earth are fled away, 


2 Father, thine everlasting grace 
Our scanty thought surpasses far; 
Thy heart still melts with tenderness, 
. Thy arms of love still open are, 
Returning sinners to receive, 
» That mercy they may taste, and live. 


3 O Love, thou bottomless abyss, 
My sins are swallowed up in thee; 
Covered is ey unrighteousness, 
Nor spot of guilt remains on me, ++ 
While. Jesus’ blood, through earth and'skies, 
“Mercy, free, boundless mercy!” cries. | 





4 With faith, I plunge me in this sea; 
Here'is my hope, my Jey, my rest; 
Hither, when hell assails, [ flee— 
I look into my Saviour’s breast: 
Away, sad doubt, and anxious fear! 
Mercy is all that’s written there, 


5 Though waves and storms go o’er my head, 
Tho’strength and health and friends be goney, 
Though joys be withered all and dead, 
Though every comfort be withdrawn, 
On this my steadfast soul relies— 
Father, thy mercy neyer dies. 


6 Fixed on this ground will I remain, 
Though my heart fail and flesh decay; 
This anchor shall my soul sustain ; 
When earth’s foundations melt away: ~ 
Merey’s full power I then shall prove, 
Loved with an everlasting love. 
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_ HYMN 610. L. M. 


1 7 ET not the wise his wisdom boast, 
{ iF The mighty glory in his might; 
_-The rich in flattering riches trust, 
Which take their everlasting flight; 
The rush of numerous years bears down 
The most gigantic strength of man; 
And where is all his wisdom gone, 
When, dust, he turns to dust again! 


2 One only gift can justify ra 
The boasting soul that knows his God; 
When Jesus doth his blood apply, 
I glory in his sprinkled blood: 
The Lord, my righteousness, I praises 
I triumph in the love divine, 
The wisdom, wealth, and strength of grace, 
In Christ, to endless ages mine. 


ie 


HYMN 611... L. M. 


1 JNTO thy gracious hands I fall, 
And with the arms of'faith embraces 

King of glory, hear my call! 
O raise me, heal me by thy grace! 

Now righteous through thy woundslam! =» 
No condemnation now I dread; 

I taste salvation in thy name, 
Alive in thee, my living head. 


2 Still let thy wisdom be my guide, 

Nor take thy. light from me away; 

Still with me let thy grace abide, 
That I from thee may never stray: 

Let thy word richly in me dwell; 
Thy peace and love my portion be; 

My a t? endure and do thy will, 
*Till perfect I am found in thee! 
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3 Arm me with thy whole armor, Lord! 

Support my weakness with thy might; 

Gird on my thigh thy conquering sword, 
And shield me in the threatening fight ! 

From faith to faith, from grace to grace, 
So in thy strength shall I go on, 

*Till heaven and earth flee from thy face, 
And glory end what grace begun. 





REGENERATION. 


HYMN 612. S. M. 


1 MMHE thing my God doth hate, 
i That I no more may do: Hs 
ge creature, Lord, again create, 
nd all my soul renew; — 
“My soul shall then, like thine, 
Abhor the thing unclean, 
And, sanctified by love divine, 
For ever cease from sin, 


2 That blessed law of thine, 

Jesus, to me impart, 

The Spirit’s law of life divine, 
O write it on my heart; 

Implant it deep within, 

>, hence it may ne’er remove, 

The Jaw of liberty from sin, 

The perfect law of love. 


3 Thy nature be my law, 
Thy spotless sanctity; 
And sweetly every moment draw 
My happy soul to thee: * 
Soul of my soul, remain ! 
Who didst for all fulfil, 
In me, O Lord, fulfil again 
Thy heavenly Father’s will. 
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HYMN 613. 8S. M. 


SUS, py strength, my hope, 
On thee I cast my care, 


ith humblé confidence look up, 
And know thou hear’st my prayer: 
Give me on.thee to wait, 
Till I can all things do, 
On thee, almighty to create, 
Almighty to renew. 


2 I want a sober mind, 

A self-renouncing ‘will, 

That tramples down and casts behind 
The baits of pleasing ill; 

A soul inured to pain, 
To hardship, grief, and loss, 

Bold to take up, firm to sustain, 
The consecrated cross. 


3 I want a godly fear, 

A quick-discerning eye, 

That | looks to thee when sin ig near, 
And sees the tempter fly; 

A spirit still pied. ‘pared,’ ° 
And armed with jealous care, 

For ever standing on its guard, * 
And watching unto prayer. 


PART SECOND. 


1 T WANT a heart to pray, 
To pray and never cease, 
ever to murmur at thy stay, 
Or wish my sufferings less: 
This blessing, above all, 
Always to pray, I want, 
Out of the deep on thee to call, 
And never, never faint. 
31 
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By 9 1 want a trae regard 
A single, steady aim, 
Unmoved by threat’ning or reward, 
To thee and thy great names 
A, jealous, just coneern 
or thine immortal praise, 
A pure desive that all ay learn 


nd glorify thy grace. 


9 LT vost upon thy word, 
The promise is for mes 
My succor and salvation, Lord, 
all surely core from thees 
Tit let toe still abide, 
Nor from thy hope remove, 
Till thou my patient spirit guide 
Into thy perfect love. 


HYMN 614. 6 1s, 


x 1 (\ MY God, what must 1 do? 
Thou alone the way canst shows 
Thou canst save ite in this hota 
T have neither will nor power: 
od, if over all thot art, 
* Greater than my sinful lieart, 
All thy power on ino be shown, 
‘Take away the heart of stone, 


2 Take away my darling sin, 
Make mo willing to be cleat, 
pire 

Ww tives 
Aid ma, Lord, with all to part, 
‘Vear these idols from my ceasty 
Now thy lave, Alinighty, show, 
Make o’en me « 6reature now, 
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3 Jesus, mighty to renew, t 
Work in me to will and do;” ~ 
Turn my nature’s rapid tide 
Stem the torrent of my pride; 
Stop the whirlwind of my will, 
Speak, and bid the sun stand still; 

ow thy love, Almighty, show, 
Make e’en me a creature new. 


4 Arm of God, thy strength put on, 
Gow the heavens, and come down; 
All my unbelief o’erthrow, 

Lay th’ aspiring mountain low; 
Conquer y worst foe in me, 
Get thyself the victory; -. 
Save the vilest of the race, 
Force me to be saved by grace. 


HYMN 615, C. M. 


1 LL to the dying Lamb, 
And never-ceasing praise, . 
ile angels live to know thy name, 
Or men to feel thy grace. 


2 With this cold, stony heart of mine, 
Peet thee I kg Pi * 
to res 
To be i and by tee! , 


3 O may the uncorrupted seed 
And thy Iife-giving word forbid 
wi 
My outers ool to sin. 


4 Father, I wait before thy throne, 
Call me a child of thine; 

Send down the Spirit of thy Son, 
To form my heart divine. 


*- 
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5 There shed thy promised love abroad, 
And make my comfort strong; 
Then shall I say, «‘ My Father, God,” 
With an unwavering tongue. 


HYMN 616. L. M. 
1 Y sufferings all to thee are known, 


Tempted in every point like me; 
gard my grief, regard thy own, 
Jesus, remember Calvary. 
2 O call to mind thy earnest prayers, 
Thy agony and sweat of blood, 
Thy strong and bitter cries and tears, 
y mortal groan, “‘ My God! my God!” 
3 For whom didst thou the cross endure? 
Who nailed thy body to the tree? 
Did not thy death my life procure? 
O let thy mercy answer me. 


4 Art thou not touched with human wor 
“# Hath pity left the Son of man? 
Dost thou not all my sorrows know, 
And claim a share in all my pain? 


5 Have I not heard, have I not known, 
That thou, the everlasting Lord, 
Whom heaven and earth their Maker own, 
Art always faithful to thy word? 


6 Thou wilt not break a bruised reed, 
Or quench the smallest spark of grace, 
Till through the soul thy power is spread, 
Thy all-victorious righteousness. 
7 The day of small and feeble things 
I know thou never wilt despise; 
I know, with healing in his wings, 
The Sus of righteousness I rise. 
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8 With labor faint, thou wilt not fail, 
ark fn thie cattle thy judgments dwell 
ea! dgments dwe 
And aT ele n0 : 


, born of God, more. 





ADOPTION, 


HYMN 617, 8, M. 


1 EHOLD, what wondrous 
-) The Pather has bestow 
sinners of a mortal race, 
To call them Sons of God! 


2 Tis no surprising thing 
That we should be unknown; 
The Jewish world knew not their King, 
God’s well-beloved Son, 


3 Nor doth it yet appear rik 
How great we must be made; 
But when we see our Saviour here, 
We shall be like our Head. 


4 A hope so much divine 
May trials wellendure, - 
Me eae our souls from sense and sin, 
Christ, the Lord, is pure. 


5 Wf in my Father’s love 
I share a filial ‘ 
Send down thy Spirit, like a dove, 
To rest upon my heart, 


6 We would no longer lie 
Like slaves beneath thy throne; 
Our faith shall “Abba, x” Cry, 
And thou the kindred own, 
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HYMN 618. 8. M. 
1 Minn gracious God, reveal 
i 


Thy will concerning me; 
ato’or I do, whate’er I feel, 
Bo sanctified to thee. 


2 The counsels of thy love 
Be on my heart impressed; 
, Tt then shall at thy bidding move, 
And at thy bidding rest. 


8 While thou my Leader art, 
And mak’st me thine abode, 
I find the witness in my heart 
That Iam born of God, 


4 Father, thy will be done, 
To thee [ all resign; 
The sole Disposer of thy own, 
Dispose of me and mine, 


5 At thy command I go, 

Or i attend, 

Till all my care and toil below 
In rest eternal end. 


HYMN 619, 8.M. ®& 
1 MM" Father! cheering name! 
i 


© may I call thee mine! 
yo me with humble hope to claim 
A portion so divine, 


2 This can my fears control, 
And bid my sorrows fly; 
What real harm can reach my soul 
Beneath my Father’s eye? 


8 Whate’er thy will denies, 
I calmly would resign; 
For thou art just, and good, and wise; 
O bend my will to thine, 
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4 Whato’er thy will ordains, 
.0) give mo strength to bear; 
Still lot mo know a father reigns, 
And trast a Father’s care, 


5 If anguish rend this frame, 
And life almost depart, 
Is not thy merey still the same, 
‘To cheer my drooping heart? 


6 Thy ways are little known 

‘To Ry Wwoak, oerrin alghts 

Yot shall my soul, believing, own 
That all thy ways are right, 


7 My Father! blissful name! 
jeyoud expression doar, 
Tf thou admit my humble claim, 
LT bid adieu to foar, 


HYMN 620, OC. M. 


1 ARK! for ’tis God's own son that calls 
To life and liberty; 
ransported, fall before his feet, 
Who makes the prisoners free, 


® Tho cruel bonds of sin ho breaks, 
Hoe sundors Satan’s chains 
And, smiling, deals those pardons round 
Which freo from endless pain, 


8 Into the captive heart he pours 
His Spirit from on high; 
We lose the terrors of the slave, 
And “Abba, Father,” ory, 


4 Shake off your bonds, and sing his grace. 
Theta 
And call on all around to seek 

True freedom by his name, 
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5 Walk on at large, till you attain 
Your Father’s house above; 
There shall you wear immortal crowns, 
And sing immortal love. 


HYMN 621. L. M. 


1 OT all the nobles of the earth, 
- Who boast the honors of their birth, 
uch real dignity can claim 
As those who bear the Christian name. 


2 To them the privilege is given 
To be the sons and heirs of heaven; 
Sons of the God who reigns on high, 
And heirs of joys beyond the sky. 


3 When through temptation they rebel, 
His chast’ning rod i makes them fees; 
Then, with a Father’s tender heart, 

He soothes the pain and heals the smart. 


4 Their daily wants his hands suppl 
Their steps he guards with watchitl eye, 
Leads them from earth to heaven above, 
And crowns them with eternal love. 


5 Give me the honor, Lord, to be 
One of this happy family; 
On me the gracious gift bestow, 
To call thee ‘Abba, Father,’’ too. 


6 So may my conduct ever prove 
My filial piety and love! 
Whilst all my brethren clearly trace 
Their Father’s likeness in my face 
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WITNESS OF THE SPIRIT. 


HYMN 622. S. M. 


1 OW can a sinner know 
His sins on earth forgiven? 
How can my gracious Saviour show 
My name inscribed in heaven? 


2 What we have felt and seen 
With confidence we tell; 
And publish to the sons of men 
The signs infallible. |. 


3 We who in Christ believe, 
That he for us hath died, 
We all his unknown peace receive, 
And feel his blood applied. 


4 Exults our rising soul, 
Disburthened of her load, 
And swells unutterably full 
Of glory and of God 


5 His love, surpassing far 
The love of all beneath, 
We find within,our hearts, and dare 
The pointless darts of death. 


6 Stronger than death or hell 
The sacred power we prove; 
And conqu’rors of the world, we dwell 
Tn heaven, who dwell in love. 


PART SECOND. 


1 E by his Spirit prove, 
And know the things of God, 
The things which freely of his love 
He hath on us bestowed. 


fe 
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2 His it to us he gave, 
A dwells in us, we know; 
The witness in ourselves we have, 
And all its fruits we show. 


3 The meek and lowly heart 
rt in our Saviour was, 
'o us his Spirit does impart, 
And signs us with his eross. 
4 Our nature’s tarned, our mind 
- Fransformed in all its powers; 
Aud both the witnesses are joined— 
The Spirit of God ie ours. 
5 Whate’er our pardoning Lord 
; Commands, we glade do; 
And, guided by his sacred word, 
We all his neni pursue. 
6 His 


Sine bar 
And rise, with filial Your divine, 


To perfect holiness. 
HYMN 622. C. M. 


1 CIOVEREIGN of all the worlds on high, 
Allow my humble claim; 
or while, unworthy, I draw nigh, 
Disdain a 's name. 


2 “My Father, God!” that gracious sound 


Not alte harmony o oy ae 


Could so delight my mo 


3 Come, Hol Spirit, seal the grace 
On my expat heart, 
And show that in Father’s love 
I share a filial part. 
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4 Cheered by a witness so divine, 
Masel Me believe, 
And “Abba, Father,”’ humbly ery; 
Nor can the sign deceive. 


HYMN 624. 6 8s. 


1 (OME; Holy Ghost, all-quickening fire, 
Come, and my hallowed heart inspire, 
Sprinkled with the atoning blood; 
Now to my soul thyself reveal, 
Thy mighty working let me feel, 
nd know that I am born of God. 


2 When wilt thou my whole heart subdue? 
Come, Lord, and form my soul anew, 
Emptied of pride, and wrath, and hell: 
Less than the least of all thy store 
Of mercies, I myseJf abhor: 
All, all my vileness may I feel. 


3 Humble, and teachable, and mild, 
O may I, as a little child, ; 
My lowly Master’s steps pursue ! 
Be anger to my soul unknown; 
Hate, envy, jealousy, are gone; 
In love create thou all things new. 


4 Let earth no more my heart divide; 
With Christ may I be erucified; 
To thee with my whole heart aspire; 
Dead to the world and all its toys, 
Its idle pomp, and fading joys, 
Be thou alone my one desire! 
5 Be thou my joy, be thou my dread; 
In battle cover thou my head, 
Nor earth, nor hell, [ then shall fear; 
I then shall turn my steady face; 
Want, pain defy—enjoy disgrace— 
Glory in dissolution near, 


a+ 
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6 My will be swallowed up in thee! 
ight in thy light still may I see, 
: Iding thee with open face: 
Called the fall power of faith to prove, 
~ . Let all my hallowed heart be love, 

_ And all my spotless life be praise. 
7 Come, Holy Ghost, all quick’ning fire, - 
My consecrated heart inspire,~ 

i te Abentc? i dearer 
ighty working may I feel, 
Sd bac thet aah wu Goa, 
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1. THE BEATITUDES. - 
“ HYMN 625. L. M. 
1 FZDLESS’D are the humble souls that see 
“* Their emptiness and poverty: 
reasures of grace to them are gi 
And crowns of joy laid up in heaven. 


2 Biless’d are the men of broken heart, 
Who mourn for sin with inward smart: 
The blood of Christ divinely flows, 
A healing balm for all their woes. ~ 


3 Bless’d are the souls that long for grace, 
Hunger and-thirst for righteousness: 
Thuan be wel eeweeey set 
With living streams, and living bread 

4 Bless’a are the pure, whose hearts are clean 
From the defiling power of sin: 

With endless pleasure they shall see 
The God of spotless purity. 


= 
’ 
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_ 5 Bless’d are the sufferers, who partake 
Of pain and shame for Jesus’ sake; 

Their souls shall triumph in the Lord, 
Glory and joy are their reward. 


| 6 These are the men, the holy race, 
Who seek the God of Jacob’s face; 
These shall enjoy the blissful sight, 
And dwell in everlasting light. 


HYMN 626. 48s & 2 6s. 


1 QAVIOUR, on me the want bestow, 
Which all that feel shall surely know 
Their sins on earth forgiven; 

Give me to prove the kingdom mine, 
And taste, in holiness divine, 
The happiness of heaven! 


2 Meeken my soul, thou heavenly Lamb, 
That I in the new earth may claim 
My hundredfold reward; 
My rich inheritance possess, 
Co-heir with the great Prince of peace, 
Co-partner with my Lord. 


3 Me with that restless thirst inspire, 
That sacred, infinite desire, 
And feast my hungry heart; 
= Less than thyself cannot suffice, 
My séuffor-all thy fulness cries, 
For all thou hast and art. 


4 Mercy who show shall mercy find: 
Thy a and tender mind 
, Lord, on me bestowed; 
Se shall I still the blessing gain, 
And to eternal life retain 
j The mercy of my God. 
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5 Josus, the crowning grace impart, 
Bless mo with purity of heart; 
That, now beholding thee, 
I soon may view = open face, 
On all thy glorious beauties gaze, 
And God for ever see, 


6 Not for my fault or folly’s sakes— 
The name, or mode, or form, 1 take 
But for true holiness, 
Let me be wronged, reviled, abhorred; 
And thee, my sanetifying Lord, 
In life and death confess: 


7 Called to sustain the hallowed cross, 
And suffer for thy righteous cause, 
Pronounce me doubly blest; 
And Jet thy os Spirit, Lord, 
Agsure mo of my great reward, 
In heaven’s eternal rest. 





i. CONTIDINOD. 
HYMN 627. 8. M. 


1 (AOMMIT thou all ~ 4 griefs 
( And ways into his hands, 
‘To his sure truth and tender care, 
Who earth and heaven commands. * 


2 Who points the clouds their course, 
Whiom winds and seas obey, 
He shall direct thy wandering feet, 
He shall prepare thy way. 


3 Thon on the Lord rely, 
So safe shalt thou go ont 
Fix on his work thy steadfast eye, 
So shall thy work be done, 


* 


| 
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4 No profit canst thou gain 
By self-consuming care; 
To him commend thy cause—his ear 
Attends the softest prayer. 


5 Thy everlasting truth, 
ather, thy ceaseless love, 
Sees all thy children’s wants, and knows 
What best for each will prove. 


6 Thou every where hast sway, 
And all things serve thy might; 
bh every act pure blessing is; 
hy path ungullied light. 


7 When thou arisest, Lord, 
What shall thy work withstand? 
Whate’er thy children want, thou giv’st; 
And who shall stay thy hand? 


HYMN 628. §S. M. 


1 IVE to the winds thy fears; 
Hope, and be undismayed: 
God hears thy sighs and counts thy tears, 
God shall lift up thy head. 


2 Through waves, and clouds, and storms, 
. . He gently clears thy way: 
Wait ou is time—so shall this night 
Soon end in joyous day. 


3 Still heavy is thy heart? 
Still sink thy spirits down? 
Cast off the weight, let fear depart, 
Rid every care be gone. 


4 What though thou rulest not? 
Yet heaven, and earth, and hell 
Proclaim God sitteth on the throne, 
And ruleth all things well. 


* 


48s 
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5 Leave to his Sovereign sway 
To choose and to commands 
So shalt thou, wondering, own his way, 
How wise, how strong his hand | 


6 War, far above thy thought 
His counsel shall appear, 
When fully he the work hath wrought 
That caused thy needless foar, 


7 Thou soost our weakness, Lord, 
Our hearts are known to thee; 
O lift thou up the sinking hand, 
Confirm the feeble kneo! 


8 Let us in life, in death, 
Thy steadfast truth declare, 
And publish, with our latest breath, 
Thy love and guardian care, 


HYMN 629, 5 7a & 3 6a, 


1 JNO tho hills Tift mine eyes, 
The ie liillas 
reaming thence, in fresh supplies, 
My soul the Spirit fools: 
Will he not his oP afford? 
Help, while yot 1 ask, is givens 
God comes down,—the God and Lord 
That made both earth and hoaven. 


2 Faithful soul, pray always, pray, 

And still in God confide; 

He thy feeble steps shall stay, 
Nor sulfor thee to slides 

Lean on thy Redeomer's broast, 
He iy quiet spirit keeps; 

Rest in him, seourely rest, 
Thy Watchman never sleeps, 
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3 Neither sin, nor earth, nor hell 
Thy Keeper can surprise; 
Careless slumbers cannot steal 

On his all-seeing eyes: 
He is Israel’s sure Defence; 
Israel all his care shall prove, 
Kept by watchful providence, 
And ever-waking love. 


4 See the Lord, thy Keeper, stand 

Omnipotently near ! 

Lo! he holds thee by thy hand, 
And banishes thy fear, 

Shadows with his wings thy head, 
Guards from all impending harms; 

Round thee and beneath are spread 
The everlasting arms. 


5 Christ shall bless thy going out, 
Shall bless thy coming in, 
Kindly compass thee about, 
Till thou art saved from sin: 
Like thy spotless Master, thou, 
Filled with wisdom, love, and power, 
Holy, pure, and perfect, now, 
Henceforth, and evermore. 


HYMN 630. C. M. 


1 (10D, my Supporter and my Hope 
G: My Help for ever near, ; 
Thine arm of mercy holds me up, 

And saves me from despair. 


2 Thy counsels, Lord, shall guide my feet 
Through this dark wilderness; 
Thy eink conduct me near thy seat, 
~ — before thy face. 
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3 Were I in heaven without my God, 
*Twould be no joy to me; 
And whilst this earth is my abode, 
I long for none but thee, 


4 What if the springs of life were broke 
And flesh and heart should faint? 
God is'my soul’s eternal Rock, 
The Strength of every saint. 


5 Behold, the sinners that remove 
Far from thy presence, die; 
Not all the idol-gods they love 

Can save them when they ery. 


6 But to draw near to thee, my God, 
> Shall be my sweet employ; 
My tongue shall sound thy works abroad 
And tell the world my joy. 


HYMN 631. L. M. 


nd HE God of my salvation lives, 
My nobler life he will sustain; 
" His word immortal vigor gives, 
Nor shall my glorious hopes be vain. 


‘2 Thy presence, Lord, can cheer Py heart, 
Though every earthly comfort die; 
Thy smile can bid my pains depart, 
And raise my sacred pleasures high, 


3 O let me hear thy blissful voice, 
~ Inspiring life and joy divine; 
The barren desert shall rejoice; 

Tis Paradise if thou art mine. 


HYMN 632. L. M. 
1 OD is the Refuge of his saints 
When storms of sharp distress invade: 


we can offer our complaints, 
Behold him present with his aid. 
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2 Let mountains from thelr seats be hurled 

_ Down to the pat and buried there 
Convulsions whales the solid world ym 
Our falih shall never yield to fear, 


4 Loud may the troubled ocean roar, 
In sacred peace our souls abide, 
While every nation, every shore 
Trombles, and dreads the swelling tide. 


4 'Thore {9 a stream whose gentle flow 
Supplioa the oity of our God, 
Life, love, and joy wtill gliding through 
And watering our divine abode, 


5 This saeved stream, thy vital word, 
Thus all our raging foar contvolas 
Aweel ponee thy promises afford, 
And give now strength to fainting souls, 


6 Zion enjoys her Monareh's love, 
Secure againss the threat'ning hours 

Nor ean hor firm foundation move, 
Built on his feithfulnows and power, 


HYMN 633. 6 Bs, 


all 
1 'T)LACE, doubting heart! my God's T am; 
Who formed moe man, forbidy my fear; 
6 Lord hath ealled me by my naine, 
Nhe Lord protects, for ever hear, 
Mis blood for me did once atone, 
And still he loves and guards his own, 


2 When paseing through the watery deep, 
J ask in faith his promised widy 
The waves an awful distanee keep, 
And shrink from my devoted heads 
Fearless, thelr violonve | dare 
They cannot harm, for God is there, 


* 


— 
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3 To him mine eye of faith I turn, 
- And through the fire pursue my way; 
The fire forgets its power to burn, 
The lambent flames around me play; 
I own his power, accept the sign, 
And shout to prove the Saviour mine. 


4 Still nigh me, O my Saviour, stand, 
’ And guard in fierce temptation’s hour; 
Hide in the hollow of thy hand, 
Show forth in me thy saving power; 
Still be thy arms my sure defence— 
Nor earth nor hell shall pluck me thence. 


5 Since thou hast bid me come to thee, 
(Good as thou art, and strong to save,) 
I'll walk o’er life’s tempestuous sea, 
Upborne by the unyielding wave, 
Dauntless, though rocks of pride be near, 
And yawning whirlpools of despair. 


6 When darkness intercepts the skies, 
And sorrow’s waves around me roll, 
When high the storms of passion rise, 
And half o’erwhelm my sinking soul, 
My soul a suddgp calm shall feel, 
And hear a whisper, ‘‘ Peace! be still!” 


7 Though in afiliction’s furnace tried, 
Unhurt, on snares and death I’il tread; 
Though sin assail, and hell, thrown wide, 
Pour all its flames upon my head, 
Like Moses’ bush, I’ll mount the higher, 
And flourish, unconsumed, in fire. 


HYMN 634. 11s. 


1 OW firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord 
Is laid for your faith in his excellent word! 
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What more can he say than to you he hath said, 
Who unto the Saviour for refuge have fled? 


2 ‘In every condition, in sickness, in health, 
In poverty’s vale, or abounding in wealth, 
At home and abroad, on the land, on the sea, 
As thy days may demand, shall thy strength ever be. 


3 ‘Fear not, Iam with thee, O be not dismayed, 
For I am thy God, and will still give thee aid; 
T’llstrengthen thee,help thee,and cause thee to stand 
Upheld by my righteous omnipotent hand. 


4 «When through the deep waters I call thee to go 
The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow; 
For I will be with thee, thy troubles to bless, 
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 


5 ‘When through fiery trials thy pathway shall lie, 
My grace, all-sufficient, shall be thy supply; 
The flame shall not hurt thee, I only design 
Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine. 


_ 6 “The soul that on Jesus'doth lean for repose, 

{ will not, I will not desert to his foes; 

} Thatsoul, though all hell should endeavor to shake, 
; Pll never—no, never—no, never forsake.”? 





Ill. COURAGE 


} HYMN 635. L. M. 


WAKE, our souls! away, our fears ! 


1 
A Let every trembling thought be gone! 
wake, and run the heavenly race, 


And put a cheerfu) courage on. 


e* 
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_ 2 True, ’tis a straight and thorny road, 
And mortal spirits tire and faint; 
But they forget the mighty God 
That feeds the strength of ‘every saint. 


3 O mighty God, thy matchless power 
Is ever new, and ever young, 

And firm endures while endless years 
Their everlasting circles run. 


* 4 From thee, the ever-flowing Spring, 
Our souls shall drink a fresh supply, 
While such as trust their native strength 
' Shall melt away, and droop and die. 


5 Swift as the eagle cuts the air, 
We'll mount aloft to thine abode; 
On wings of love our souls shall fy, 
Nor tire along the heavenly road. 


HYMN 636. L. M. 


1 Y spirit looks to God alone, 
My rock and refuge is his throne; 
n all my fears, in all my straits, 
My soul on his salvation waits. 


2 Courage, my soul! while God is near, 
What enemy hast thou to fear? 
How canst thou want a sure defence, 
Whose refuge is Omnipotence? 


3 Though thickest dangers crowd my way, 
My God can chase my fears away; 
My steadfast heart on him relies, 
And all those dangers still defies. 


4 Though billows after billows roll, 
To overwhelm my sinking soul, 
Firm as a rock my faith shall stand, 
Upheld by his almighty hand. 
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5 In life, his presence is my aid; 
In death, ’twill guide me through the shade; 
Chase all my rising fears away, 
And turn my darkness into day. 


HYMN 637. L. M. 


1 LEST men, whostretch their willing hands, 
B Submissive to their Lord’s commands, 
nd yield their liberty and breath 
To him that loved their souls in death. 


2 Lead me to suffer and to die; 
If thou, my gracious Lord, art nigh; 
One smile from thee my heart shall fire, 
And teach me, smiling, to expire. 


3 If nature at the trial shake, 
And from the cross or flames draw back, 
Grace can its feeble courage raise, 
And turn its trembling into praise. 


4 While scarce I dare, with Peter, say 
«Til boldly tread the bleeding way,”’ 
Yet in thy steps, like John, I’d move 
With humble hope and silent love. 





Iv. FEAR. 
HYMN 638. C. M. 


1 J WANT a principle within 
Of jealous, godly fear, 

A sensibility of sin, 
A pain to feel it near. 

I want the first approach to feel 
Of pride, or fond desire; 

To catch the wandering of my will, 
And quench the kindling fire. 


fe 
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2 That I from thee no more may part, 
No more thy goodness grieve, 
The filial awe, the fleshly Hieart, 
The tender conscience, give! 
Quick as the apple of an eye, 
O God, my conscience make ! 
Awake my soul, when sin is nigh, 
And keep it still awake! 


3 If to the right or left I stray, 
That moment, Lord, reprove; 
And let me weep my life away, 
For having grieved thy love ! 
O may the least omission pain 
My -well-instructed soul, 
And drive me to the blood again 
Which makes the wounded whole! 


HYMN 639, C. M. 


1 OD of all grace and majesty, 
Supremely great and good; 
if I have mercy found with thee, 
Through the atoning blood, 
The guard of all thy mercies give, 
And to my pardon join 
A fear lest I should ever grieve 
The gracious Spirit divine! 


2 If mercy is indeed with thee, 

May I obedient prove, 

Nor e’er abuse my liberty, 
Or sin against thy love ! 

This choicest fruit of faith bestow 
On a sojourner here, 

And let me pass my days below 
In humbleness and fear! 
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3 Rather I would in darkness mourn 

The absence of thy peace, 

Than e’er by light irreverence turn 
Thy grace to wantonness; 

Rather I would, in painful awe, 
Beneath thine anger move, 

Than sin against the gospel law 
Of liberty and love, 


4 But, oh, thou wouldst not have me live 

Ir bondage, grief, or pain; 

Thou dost not take delight to grieve 
The helpless sons of men: 

Thy will is my salvation, Lord, 

nd let it now take place, 

And let me tremble at the word 

Of reconciling grace, 


5 Still may I walk as in thy sight, 

My strict Observer seo; 

And thou by reverent love unite, , 
My child-like heart to thee: 

Still let me, till my days are passed, 
At Jesus’ feet abide; 

So shall he lift me up at last, 
And seat me by his side. 


HYMN 640. L, M. 


1 JHIERCE, fill me with an humble fear, 
p My utter helplessness reveal; 
atan and sin are always near, 
Thee may I always nearer feel. 


2 O that to thee my constant mind 
Might with an even flame aspire 

Pride in its earliest motions find, 
And mark the risings of desire. 
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3 O that my tender soul might 
The fast abhurred appeal oF i, 
Quick, as the apple of an efe, 
The slightest touch of sin to feel. 
4 Tilbthou anew my soul create, 
Sul may I strive, and watch, and pray, 


Bet and confidently wait, 
‘ ‘aad hago tren cane ag. 
re ¥. GOPEINESs. 
HYMN 641. SM 


a CHARGE t Tha 
ASTaRSE sasetien 
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2 Whate’er I say or do, 

Thy glory be my aim; 

My offerings all be offered through 
The ever-blessed name! 

Jesus, my single eye 
Be fixed on thee alone} 

Thy name be praised on earth, on high— 
Thy will by all be done! 


3 Spirit of faith, inspire 
My consecrated heart; ,. 
Fill me with pure celestial fire, 
With all thou hast and art! 
My feeble mind transform, 
~ And, perfectly renewed, 
Into a saint exalt a worm— 
A worm exalt to God. 


HYMN 643. 7s6s&18. 


1 T O! Icome with joy to do 
LF The Master’s blessed will; 
im in outward works pursue, 
And serve his pleasure still. 
Faithful to my Lord’s commands, 
I still would choose the better part; 
Serve with careful Martha’s hands, 
And loving Mary’s heart. 


~ 2 Careful, without care Iam, 
Nor feel my happy toil, 
Kept in peace by Jesus’ name, 
Supported by his smile; 
Bi thus my faith to show, 
find his service my reward; 
Every work Edo below, 
I do it to the Lord. 


ee 


7” 
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8 Thou, O Lord, in tender love, 
Dost all my burdens bear; 
Lift my heart to things above, 

And fix it ever there: 
Calm on tumult’s wheel I sit, 
*Midst busy multitudes alone, 
Sweetly waiting at thy feet 
Till all thy will be done. 


4 Thou, O Lord, my portion art, 
Before I hence remove; 
Now my treasure and my heart 
Are all laid up above: 
Far above all earthly things, 
While yet my hands are here employed, 
Sees my soul the King of kings, 
And freely talks with God. 


5 O that all the art might know 

Of living thus to thee; 

Find their heaven begun below, 
And here thy glory see; 

Walk in all the works prepared 
By thee, to exercise their grace, 

Till they gain their full reward, 
And see thy glorious face! 


HYMN 644. C. M. 


1 C(AUMMONED my labor to renew, 
And glad to act my part, 
Lord, in thy name my work I do, 
And with a single heart. 


2 End of ay every action thou, 
In all things thee I see; 
Accept my hallowed labor now! 
I do it unto thee. 
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3 Whate’er the Father views as thine, 
He views with gracious eyes; 
Jesus, this mean oblation join 
To thy great sacrifice. 


4 Stamped with an infinite desert, 
My work he then shall own, 3 
Well pleased with me, when mine thou art, 
And I his favored son. 


HYMN 645, L.M. 


My daily labor to pursue; 
ee, only thee, resolved to know 
In all I think, or speak, or do. 


1 Foaiy a in thy name, O Lord, I go, 


2 The task thy wisdom hath assigned, 
O let me cheerfully fulfil! 
Tn all my works thy presence find 
And prove thy good and perfeet will! 


3 Thee may I set at my right hand, 
Whose eyes my inmost substance see; 
And labor on at thy command, 
And offer all my works to thee. 


4 Give me to bear thy easy yoke, 
And eyery moment watch and pray, 
And still to things eternal look 
And hasten to thy glorious day ! 


5 For thee delightfully employ 
Whate’er thy bounteous grace hath given; 
And run my course with even joy, 
And closely walk with thee to heaven! 


a 


sain | 


1 
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VI. GRATITUDE. 
HYMN 646. 57s&3 6s. 


HOU, my God, art good and wise, 
And infinite in power: 
Thee Jet all in earth and skies 


. +, Continually adore! 


Give me thy converting grace, 
That [ may obedient prove! 

Serve my Maker all my days, 
And my. Redeemer love ! 


For my life, and clothes, and food, 
And every comfort here, 
Thee, my most indulgent God, 
I thank with heart sincere;— 
For the blessings numberless, 
Which thou hast already given; 
For my smallest spark of grace, 
And for my hope of heaven. 


Gracious God, my sins forgive, 
And thy good Spirit impart! 
Then I shall in thee believe, 
With all my loying heart; 
Always unto Jesus look, 
Him in heavenly glory see, 
Who my cause hath undertook, 
And ever prays for me. 


Grace, in answer to his prayer, 
And every grace bestow; 
That I may with zealous care 
Perform thy will below; 
Rooted in humility, 
Still in every state resign, 
Plant, Almighty Lord, in me 
A-meek and lowly mind! 
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5 Poor and vile in mine own eyes, 

With self-abasing shame, , 

Still I would myself despise, 
And magnify thy name: 

Thee let every creature bless; 
Praise to God alone be given! 

God alone deseryes the praise 
Of all in earth and heaven. 


HYMN 647. L. M. 


1 Y soul, through my. Redeemer’s care, 
Saved from the second death, I feel; 
te from tears of dark despair, 
y feet from falling into hell. 


2 Wherefore to him my feet shall run, 
My eyes on his perfections gaze; 
My soul shall live for God alone, 
And all within me shout his praise. 


HYMN 648. L. M. 


1 OD of my life, through all my days 
My grateful es shall sound thy praise; 
y song shall wake with opening light, 
And cheer the dark and silent night. 


2 When anxious cares would break my rest. 
And griefs would tear my throbbing breast, 
Thy tuneful praises, raised on high, 

Shall check the murmur and the sigh, 


3 When death o’er nature shall prevail, 
And all the powers of language fail, 
Joy through my swimming eyes shall break, 
And mean the thanks I cannot speak. 


ee 


a 
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4 But oh! when that last oonflict’s o'er, 
And Tam chained to earth no more, 
With what glad accents shall, [ rise 
To join the musie of the skies | 


§ Soon shall T leam th’ exalted atrains 
Which echo through the heavenly plains, 
And emulate, with joy unknown, 

Tho glowing serapha round the throne, 


6 The cheerful tribute will T give, 
Long as a deathleds soul shall live: 
A work 86 aweet, a theme so high, 

Demands and crowns eternity. 


Vit. HOPE, 
HYMN 649% ©. M. 


1 f TIRMLY T stand on Zion's hill, 
And view my starry crown; 
6 power on earth my hope ean shake, 
or hell oan pull me down, 


& Tho lofty hills and stately towers 
That lift their heads on high, 
Shall all be leveled in the dust— 
Thoir very names shall die, 


8 Tho vaulted hoavens shall melt away, 
Built by Jehovah's hands; 
But firmer than the heavens the Rook 
Of my salvation atanda, 


HYMN 660, ©. M. 
1 TEEN T ean read my tithe cloar 
To mansions in the skies, 
T'Il bid farewell to every fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes, 


** 
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2 Should earth against my soul engage, . 
And fiery darts be hurled, : 
Then I can smile at Satan’s rage, 
And face a frowning world. 


3 Let cares like a wild deluge come, 
Let storins of sorrow fall, 
So I but safely reach my home, 
My God, my heayen, my all. 


4 There I shall bathe my weary soul 
In seas of heavenly rest, ‘" 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 


HYMN 651. C. M.° 


The Father of our Lord ! . 
his abounding mercy praised, 
His majesty adored! 


1 Biter be the everlasting God, 


2 When from the dead he raised his Son, 
And called him to the sky, 
He gave our souls a lively hope 
That they should never die. 


3 To an inheritance divine « 
He taught our hearts to rise; 
Tis Pie mgr undefiled, 
Unfading, in the skies. 


4 Saints by the power of God are kept 
Til the salvation come; 
We walk by faith as strangers here, 
Bat Christ shail call us home 
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HYMN 652. ©. M. 


1 @ JOYFUL sound of gospel grace! 
Christ shall in me appear} 
I, even I shall see his face, 
I shall be holy here, 


2 The glorious crown of righteousness 
To me reached out T view; 
» Conqueror through him, I soon shall seize 
And wear it as my due, 


3 The promised land from Pisgah’s top 
T now exult to see; 
My hope is full (O glorious hope !) 
Of immortality, ; 


4 He visits now the house of clay, 
. He shakes his future home: 
O wouldst thou, Lord, on this glad day 
Into thy temple come ! 


_, 5 With me, I know, I feel thou art; 
But this cannot suffice, 
Unless thou plantest in my heart 
A constant paradise. 


6 Come, O my God, thyself reveal, 
Fill all this mighty void; 
Thou only canst my spirit fill— 
. Come, O my God, my God. 


HYMN 653, 4 88 & 2 6s, 


1 GLORIOUS hope of perfect love! 
() It lifts me up to things above, 
Tt bears on eagles’ wings; 
It gives my ravished soul a taste, 
And makes me for some moments feast 
With Jesus’ priests and kings. 
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2 Rejoicing now in earnest hope, 
I stand, and from the mountain top 
See all the land below: 
Rivers of milk and honey rise, 
And all the fruits of Paradise 
In endless plenty grow. 


3 A land of corn, and wine, and oil, 
Favored with God’s peculiar smile, 
With every blessing blest: =~ 
There dwells the Lord, our righteousness, 
And keeps his own in perfect, peace 
And everlasting rest. 


4 O that I might at once go up, 
No more on this side Jordan stop, 
But now the land possess— 
This moment end my legal years, 
Sorrows and sins and doubts and fears 
A howling wilderness. 


5 Now, O my Joshua, bring me ins. 
Cast out thy foes—the inbred sin, 
The carnal mind, remove: 
The purchase of thy death divide, 
And, ob, with all thé’ sanctified, 
Give me a lot of love. 


HYMN 654. 6 8s. 


1 J)RISONERS of hope, lift up your heads, 
P The day of liberty draws near; 
esus, who on the serpent treads, 
Shall soon in your behalf appear, 
The Lord will to his temple come,— 
Prepare your hearts to make him room 
2 Ye all shall find, whom in his word 
Himself hath caused to put your trust; 
The Father of our dying Lord 
Is ever to his promise just, 


*s 
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Faithful, if we our sins confess, 
To cleanse from all unrighteousness. 


3 Yes, Lord, we must believe thee kind, 
Thou never canst unfaithful prove; 
Surely we shall thy mercy find; 
Who ask, shall all receive thy love; 
Nor canst thou it to me deny— 
I ask, the chief of sinners I. 


4 Oye of fearful hearts, be strong, 
our downcast eyes and hands lift up, 
Ye shall not be forgotten long; 
Hope to the end, in Jesus hope; 
Tell him ye wait his grace to prove, 
And cannot fail, if God is love. 


5 Prisoners of hope, be strong, be bold, 
Cast off your doubts, disdain to fear; 
Dare to believe—on Christ lay hold; 
Wrestle with Christ in mighty prayer; 
Tell him, ‘‘ We will not let thee go 
Till we thy name, thy nature know,’? 


HYMN 655. L. M, 


1 WAY, my unbelieving fear! 
A Fear shall in me no more have place; 
Saviour doth not yet appear, 
He hides the brightness of his face; 
But shall I therefore let him go, 
And basely to the tempter yield? 
No, in the strength of Jesus, no, 
I never will give up my shield, 


2 Although the vine its fruit deny, 
Although the olive yiel1 no oil, 
The withering fig trees droop and die, 
The fields elude the tiller’s toil, 
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The empty stall no herd afford, 
And perish all the bleating race, 

Yet will I triumph in the Lord, 
The God of my salvation praise. 


3 Barren although my soul remain, 
And not one bud of grace appear, 
No fruit of all my toil and pain, 
But sin and only sin is here;s— 
Although my gifts and comforts lost, 
My blooming hopes cut off, 1 see, 
Yet will I in my Saviour trust, 
And glory that he died for me. 


4 In hope believing against hope, 
Jesus, my Lord, my God, [ claim; 
Jesus, my strength, shall lift me up, 
Salvation is in Jesus’ name; 
To me he goon shall bring it nigh, 
My soul shall then outstrip the wind, 
On wings of Joye mount up on high, 
And leave the world and sin behind. 





Vill, HUMILITY. 


HYMN 656, 7s. 


1 ORD, for ever at thy side 
Let my place and portion be; 
trip me of the robe pride, 
Clothe me with humility. 


2 Meekly may my soul receive 
All thy Spirit hath revealed; 

Thou hast spoken—I believe, 
Though the oracle be sealed. 


* 3 Humble as a little child 
Weaned from the mother’s breast, 
' By no subtleties beguiled, 
On thy faithful word I rest. 


oo - 
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4 Israel, now and evermore . 
In the Lord Jehovah trust; 
Timm in all his ways adore, «* 
Wise, and wonderful, and just, 


HYMN 667, Th, 


1 JT ORD, if thou thy grace impart, 
Poor in spirit, meek in heart, 
shall, as my Master, be 
Rooted in humility; 


2 Simple, teachable, and mild, 
Changed into a little child; 
Pleased with all the Lord yao ; 
- Weaned from all the world besides, 


_ 8 Father, fix my soul on thee, 
‘Jwery evil let me flee, 
Nothing want beneath, above, 
Happy in thy precious love. 


4 © that all may seek and find 
Kivery good in Jesus joined! 
Him Jet Israel still adore, 
Trust him, praise him, evermore, 


HYMN 668, ©, M. 


1 7S there ambition in my heart? 
Search, gracious God, and see; 
do I act a bet at part? 

Lord, I appeal to thee. 


2 I charge my thoughts be humble still 
pete all a carriage mild; — : 
Content, my Father, with thy will, 

And quict an a child 
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3 The patient soul, the lowly mind, ~ 
Shall have a large reward; 
Let saints in sorrow be resigned, » 
And trust.a faithful Lord. 


HYMN 659. L. M. 


| H, Lord, with trembling I confess 
A A gracious soul may fall from grace, 
é salt may lose its seasoning power, 
And never, never find it more. 


5 2 Lest that my fearful case should be, 

, Fach moment knit my soul to thee, 
And lead me to the mount above, 
Through the low vale of humble love. 





IX. works 
HYMN 660. 87s. _ 


1 (\BJECT of my first desire, 
Jesus, crucified for me, 
Ajl to happiness aspire 
| Only to be found in thee: 
| Thee to praise, and thee to know, 
Constitute our bliss below; 
Thee to see, and thee to love, 
Constitute our bliss above. 


2 Lord, it is not life to live 
If thy presence thou deny; 
Lord, if thou thy eos ag give, 
*Tis no longer. death to die: 
Source and Giver of repose, 
Singly from thy smile it flows; 
Peace and happiness are thine, 
Mine they are, if thou art mine, 


5 doe 


ee 
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3 Whilst I feel thy love to me, 

Every object teema with joys 

Here O may 1 walk with thee, 
Then into thy presence dies 

Let mo but thyself possess, 

Total sum of happiness, 

Real bliss I then shall prove, 

Heaven below and heaven above, 


TIYMN 661, 8 n, 


1 RAVENLY Father, sovereign Lord, 
Kver faithful to thy word, ' 
unbly we our seal set to, 
Testify that thou art trues 
Lo, for us the wilds are glad, 
All in cheerful green arrayed; 
Opening sweets they all disclose, 
Bud and blossom as the rose, 


“2 Mark, the wastes have found a volce, 
Lonely desorta now rejoice, 
Gladsome hallelujahs sing, 

Al} around with praises ving: 

Lo, abundantly they bloom, 

Lebanon is hither Comes 

Oarmel’s stores the heavens diiponse, 
Bharon’s fertile excellence, 


3 See, these barren souls of ours 
Bloom and put forth fruits and flowers, 
Flowers of Hiden, fruits of grace, 
Peace, and joy, and righteousness 
We behold (the abjects we!) 
Christ, th’ incarnate Deity, 
Christ, in whom thy glories shine, 
Excellence of Sironigth divine, 
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A Ye that tremble at his frown, 
He whall lift your hands, east down; 
Christ, who all your weakness sees, 
Te shall uo your feeble knees; 
Ye of fearfal hearts, be strong, 
Jesus will not tarry fons 
Fear not leat his truth should fail, 
Joaus is unchangeable, 


§ God, your God shall surely come, 
Quell your foes and seal they dooms 
Tle shall come, and save you too: 

We, O Lord, have found thes true; 
‘Blind we wore, but now we sees 
Dent, we hearken now to thee; 
Dumb, for thee our tongues employ; , 
Liame, and, lo, we leap for joy. 


6 Faint we were and parched with drought; 
Water at thy word gushed out; + . 
Streams of grace our thirst repress, 
Starting from the wilderness: 

Still we gasp thy grace to know— 
Here for aver let it flow; 

Make the thirsty land a oo 

Fix the Spirit in our soul, 


NWYMN 662, ©, M. 


1 Y God, the spring of all my jo 
M The life of iy delights, v.d0r% 
o 


lory of my brightest days 
An pte ee ve ay heath as \ 


2 In darkest shades, if thou appear, 
My dawning is begun, 
Thou art my soul's bright morning star, 
And thou my rising sun, 


. i 
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§ 'The opening heavens around me shine 
With bows of saoved bliva, 
If Joss shows his merey mine, 
And whispers 1 am lis, 


4 My soul would leave this heavy elay 
At that tatiaporting word, 
Kun up with joy the shining way, 
No poo and pralwe my Lord, 


5 Voarlows of helt and ghastly death, 
Ti brow through every foo, 
The wings of love and arms of fal 
Would hear me vonqueror through, 


HYMN 668, ©, M, 


1 Y God, my portion, and my love, 
My eyerlanting all 
yo none but thee in heaven above, 
Ov off this earthly ball, 


9 What empty thing are all the Hees, 
“ And this inferior lod 
Thore’s nothing hore deserves my Joya, 
here's nothing like my Ged. 


4 To thee we owe our wealth and felonda, 
And health, and sate abodes 
Thanks to thy name for meaner things, 
Dut they ave not my God, 


4 Wore T posseusor of the earth, 
And culled the stars ir! own, 
Without thy grades and thyvelf, 
1 werd & wreteh undone, 


6 Lot others stretel (hele arma Tle sean, 
And grasp in all the shore, 
Grant re the visite of thy faae, 
And 1 desire no more, 
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HYMN 664, C. M. 


1 OW happy every child of grace .. 
Who pei hig sing toneived| 
4 earth, he cries, is not my place, 
I seek ny place in heaven, 
A country far from mortal sight, 
. Yet, oh, by faith I see, ; 
The land of rest, the saints’ delight, 
The heaven prepared for me. 


2 O whiat a blessed hope is ours, 
While here on earth we stay! 
We more than taste the heavenly powers, 
And antedate that day; i” 
We feel the resurrection near, 
Our life in Christ concealed, 
And with his glorious presence here 
Our earthen vessels filled, 


3 O would he more of heaven bestow! 

And when the vessels break, 

Then shall our ie uayy spirits go, 
To grasp the God we seek, 

In rapturous awe on him to gaze 
Who bought the sight for me, 

And shout and wonder at his grace 
To all eternity, 


HYMN 665. L. M. 


( 1 T ORD, how secure and blest are they 

: Who feel the joys of pardoned sin! 

| "ie storms of wrath shake earth and sea, 
heir minds have heaven and peace within 


2 The day glides sweetly o’er their heads, 
Made up of innocence and love; 
| And soft and silent as the shades 
Their nightly minutes gently move 
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3 Quick as their thoughts their joys come on, 
But fly not half so swift ‘away; 
Their souls are ever bright as noon, 
And calm as summer evening’s ray. 


4 How oft they look to th’ heavenly hills, 
Where groves of living pleasures grow! 
. And longing Hopes and cheerful smiles 
Sit undisturbed upon their brow. 


5 They scorn to seek out golden toys, 
But spend the day, and share the night, 
In numbering o’er the richer joys 
That heaven prepares for their delight. 





X. LOVE. 
HYMN 666. S. M. 


1 Y God, my life, my love, 
M To thee, to thee I call; 
cannot live if thou remove, 
For thou art all in all. 


2 Thy shining grace can cheer 
This dungeon where I dwell; 
*Tis Paradise when thou art here, 
If thou depart ’tis hell. 


3 The smilings of thy face, 
How amiable they are! 
*Tis heaven to rest in thine embrace, 
And no where else but there. 


4 To thee, and thee alone, 
The angels owe their bliss; 
They sit around thy gracious throne, 
And dwell where Jesus is. 


— 
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5 Not all the harps above 
Can make a heavenly place, 
If God his residence remove, 
Or but conceal his face. 


6 Nor earth nor all the sky 
Can one delight afford, 
No, not one drop of real joy, 
Without thy presence, Lord. 


7 Thou art the sea of love 
Where all my pleasures roll, 
The circle where my passions move, 
And centre of my soul. 


8 To thee my spirits fly 
With infinite desire; 
And yet how far from thee I lie! 
O Jesus, raise me higher. 


HYMN 667. S. M. 


1 7 ET party names no more 
L The Christian world o’erspread; 
Gentile and Jew, and bond and free, 
Are one in Christ, their Head. 


2 Among the saints on earth 
Let mutual love be found, 
Heirs of the same inheritance, 
With mutual blessings crowned. 


3 Let envy and ill-will 
Be banished far away, 
And all in Christian bonds unite 
Who the same Lord obey. 


4 Thus will the church below 
Resemble that above, 
Where no discordant sounds are heard, 
But all is peace and love. 
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HYMN 668. C. M. 


1 APPY the heart where graces reign, 
Where love inspires the breast; 
ove is the brightest of the train, 
And perfects all the rest. 


2 Knowledge, alas, ’tis all in vain, 
And all in vain our fear; 
Our stubborn sins will fight and reign, 
If love be absent there. 


3 ’Tis love that makes our cheerful feet 
In swift obedience move: 
The devils, know, and tremble too, 
But Satan cannot love. 


4 This is the grace that lives and sings 
When faith and hope shall cease; 
*Tis this shall strike our joyful stringy 
In the sweet realms of bliss. 


5 Before we quite forsake our clay, 
Or leave this dark abode, 
The wings of love bear us away 
+4 To see our gracious God. 


HYMN 669. C. M. 


1 O not I love thee, O my Lord? 
Behold my heart and see, 
And turn each worthless idol out 
That dares to rival thee. 


2 Do not I love thee from my soul? 
Then let me nothing love; 
Dead be my heart to every joy, 
When Jesus cannot move. 


3 Is not thy name melodious still 
To mine attentive ear? 
Doth not each pulse with pleasure thril 
My Saviour’s voice to hear? 





— ——— 
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4 Hast thou a lamb in all thy flock 
I would disdain to feed ? 
Hast thou a foe before whose face 
I fear thy cause to plead? 


5 Would not my heart pour forth its blood’ 
In honor. of thy name? 
And challenge the cold hand of death 
To damp th’ immortal flame? 


6 Thou know’st I love thee, dearest Lord, 
But, oh, I long to soar 
Far from the sphere of mortal. joys, 
And learn to love thee more. 


HYMN 670. 8s & 7s. 


1 OVE divine, all love excelling, 

iF Joy of heaven, to earth come down, 
ix in us thy humble dwelling, 
All thy faithful mercies crown; 

Jesus, thou art all compassion, 
Pure unbounded love thou art; 

Visit us with thy salvation, 
Enter every trembling heart. 


» 2 Come, almighty to deliver, 


Let us all thy life receive; 
Suddenly return, and never, 

Never more thy temples leave: 
Thee we would be always blessing, 

‘Serve thee as thy hosts above, 
Pray and praise thee without ceasing, 

Glory in thy perfect love. 


3 Finish then thy new creation, 

Pure and spotless let us be; 

Let us see thy great salvation, 
Perfectly restored in thee,— 


#e 
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Changed from glory into glory, 
Till in heaven we take our place, 
Till we cast our crowns before thee, 
Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 


: HYMN 671. L. M. 


1 FONDLY my foolish heart essays 
T’ augment the Source of perfect bliss, 
Love’s all-sufficient sea to raise 
With drops of creature happiness. 
2 O Love, thy sovereign aid impart, 
And guard the gift thyself hast given; 
My portion thou, my treasure, art, 
And life, and happiness, and heaven. 


3 Would aught on earth my wishes share, 
Though dear as life the idol be, 
That idol from my breast I’d tear, 
Resolved to seek my all in thee. 


4 Whate’er I fondly counted mine, 
“# To thee, my Lord, I here restore; 
Gladly I all for thee resign— 
Give me thyself, I ask no more. 


HYMN 672. 6 8s. 


1 HEE will I love, my strength, my tower; 
Thee will I love, my joy, my crown; 
Thee will I love, with all my power, 
In all thy works, and thee alone; 
Thee will I love, till the pure fire 
Fills my whole soul with chaste desire. 


2 Ah, why did I so late thee know, 
Thee, lovelier than the sons of men? 
Ah, why did I no sooner go 
To thee, the only ease in pain? 
Ashamed, I sigh and inly mourn 
That I so late to thee did turn, 


sential 
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3 In darkness willingly I strayed, 
I sought thee, yet from thee I roved; 
Far, wide my wandering thoughts were spread; 
Thy creatures more than thee I loved; 
And now if more at length I see, 
*Tis through thy light, and comes from thee. 
4 I thank thee, uncreated Sun, 
That thy bright beams on me have shined; 
I thank thee, who hast overthrown 
My foes, and healed my wounded mind; 
I thank thee, whose enlivening voice — 
Bids my freed heart in thee rejoice. 


5 Uphold me in the doubtful race, 
Woe suffer me again to stray; 
Strengthen my feet with steady pace 
Still to press forward in thy way; 
My soul and flesh, O: Lord. of might, 
Fill, satiate, with thy heavenly light. 


6 Give to mine eyes refreshing tears, 
Give to my heart chaste, hallowed fires; 
Give to my soul, with filial fears, 
The love that all heaven’s host inspires, 
That all my powers, with all their might, 
Tn thy sole glory may unite. ; 


7 Thee will I love, my joy, my crown; 
Thee will I love, my Lord, my God; 
Thee will I love, beneath thy frown 
Or smile, thy sceptre or thy rod; 
What though my flesh and heart decay? 
Thee shall I love in endless day 





XI. MIND. OF CHRIST. 
HYMN 673. 7s. 


1 JT OVING Jesus, gentle Lamb, 
i In thy gracious hands I am; 
34 


ae 
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Make me, Saviour, what thou art, 
Live thyself within my heart. 


2 I shall then show forth thy praise, 
Serve thee all my happy days; 
Then the world shall always see 
Christ, the holy child, in me. 


HYMN 674. 7s. 


1 JESUS, shall I never be 
J Firmly grounded upon thee? 
ever by thy work abide ? 
Never in thy wounds reside? 


2 O how wavering is my mind, 
Tossed about with every wind! 
O how quickly doth my heart 
From the living God depart! 


3 Jesus, let my nature feel 
Thou art God unchangeable; 
Jah, Jehovah, great 1 AM, 
Speak into my soul thy name, 


4 Grant that every moment I 
May believe, and feel thee nigh, 
Steadfastly behold thy face, 
*Stablished with abiding grace. 


5. Plant, and root, and fix in me 
All the mind that was in thee; 
Settled peace I then shall find— 
Jesus’ is a quiet mind. 


6 Anger I no more shall feel, 
Always even, always still, 
Meekly on my God reclined— 
Jesus’ is a gentle mind. 
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7 Ishall suffer and fulfil 
All my Father’s gracious will; 
Be in all alike resigned— 
Jesus’ is a patient mind. 


8 When ’tis deeply rooted here, 
Perfect love shall oust out fear; 
Fear doth servile spirits bind—- 
Jesus’ is a noble mind. 


9 When I feel it fixed within, 
I shall have no power to sin; 
How shall sin an-entrance find? 
Jesus’ is a spotless mind. 


10 I shall nothing know beside 
Jesus, and him erucified; 
Perfectly to him be joined— 
Jesus’ is a loving mind. 


11 I shall triumph evermore, 
Gratefully my God adore, 
God, 80 good, so true, so kind 
Jesus’ isa thankful mind, 


12 Lowly, loving, meek, and pure, 
I shall to the end endure, 
Be no more to sin inclined— 
Jesus’ is a constant mind, 


13 I shall fully be restored 
To the image of my Lord, 
Witnessing to all mankind 
Jesus’ is a perfect mind, 


HYMN 675. ©, M, 


1 FOR a heart to praise my God, 
A heart from sin set free, 
heart that always feels the blood 
So freely spilt. for me. 
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2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek, 
My great Redeemer’s throne, 
Where only Christ is heard to speak, 
Where Jesus reigns alone. 


3 O for a lowly, contrite heart, 
Believing, true, and clean! 
Which neither life nor death can part 
From him that dwells within. 


4 A heart in every thought renewed, 
And full of love divine, 
Perfect, and right, and pure, and good 
A copy; Lord, of thine. ; 


HYMN 676. L. M. 


1 SUS, my Saviour, let me be 
More perfectly conformed to thee; 
Implant each grace, each sin dethrone, 
And form my temper like thine own. 


2 My foe, when hungry, let me feed, 
Share in his grief, supply his need; 
The haughty frown may I not fear, 
But with a lowly meekness bear. 


3 Let the envenomed heart and tongue, 
The hand outstretched to do me wrong, 
» Excite no feelings in my breast 
But such as Jesus once expressed. 


4 To others let me always give 
What I from others would receive, 
Good deeds for evil ones return, 
Nor, when provoked, with anger burn, 


5 This will proclaim how bright and fair 
The precepts of the gospel are; 
And God himself, the God of love, 
His own resemblance will approve. 


2 Hf thon Shooldst tobe them 2] away, 
‘Yet would I noi repine; '- 
Before they were possessed by me 


“> Shoald we Goaht a Fathers love, 
So oomstanit amd se kimi > 


Te ls ang, STetheus wal 

4 Ip the fair book af bie divine, 
‘Thore let 2 S38 sume bowie 
Beneath my Lond, the 


~ 
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HYMN 679. GC. M. 


1 LORD, my best desires fulfil, 
And help me to resign 
Life, health, and comfort to thy will, 
And make thy pleasure mine. 


2 Why mR AE Is TES. Sa 
Whose love forbids my fs 
Or tremble at the gracious hand 
That wipes away my tears? 


3 No, let me rather freely yield 
-_. What most I prize, to thee, 
Who never hast a withheld, 
Or wilt withhold from me. 


4 bc “ivy tan journey th 
ou art engaged to grant; 
What else I want, or think I do, 
~ >Tis better still to want. 


5 Wisdom and mercy guide my way— 
Shall I resist theory both ? 
A poor blind creature of a day, 
And crushed before the : 


6 But, ah, my inmost spirit cries, — 

Still bind me to ra Bean! 

Else the next cloud veils my skies 
Drives all these thoughts away. 


HYMN 680. C. M. 


1 JT is the Lord, enthroned in light, 
Whose claims are all divine, 
has an undisputed right 


To govern me and mine. 
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2 It is the Lord—should I distrust, 
Or contradict his will, 
Who cannot do but what is just, 
And must be righteous still? 


3 It is the Lord—who gives me all 
My wealth, my friends, my ease; 
And of his bounties may recall 
Whatever part he please. 


4 It is the Lord—who can sustain 
_ Beneath the heaviest load 

From whom assistance I obtain 
To tread the thorny road. 


5 It is the Lord—whose matchless skill 
Can from afflictions raise 
Blessings, eternity to fill 
With.ever-growing praise. 


6 Can I, with hopes so firmly built, 
Be sullen, or repine? ; 
No, gracious God—take what thou wilt, 
To thee I all resign, 


HYMN 681. L. M. 


1 HOU Lamb of God, thou Prince of peace, 
For thee my thirsty soul doth pine, 
y longing heart implores thy poo 
O make me in thy likeness shine! 
2 With fraudless, even, humble mind, 
Thy will in all things may I see; 
In love be every wish resigned, 
And hallowed my whole heart to thee. 


3 When pain o’er my weak flesh prevails, 
"With lamb-like patience arm my breast; 
When grief my wounded soul assails, 
In lowly meekness may [ rest. - 
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4 Close by thy side still may I keep, 
ety eR ERS flow; 
Wil gaelic uje uaevaneniog 4 
And follow thee where’er thou go. 


5 Thou, Lord, ter ee Cty) ae 
- ee thy sicdehh" anak price to 
me thy strength’ grace shown, 
© saay 1 ctanee theta thy thodd t 


6 So, my When <3 200 VIR Pee ENS 
And all heaven’s host adore their King, 
Shall I be found at thy right hand, 
a See ome pee 


xi. WisDoM. 


HYMN 682. C. M. 
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HYMN 683. L. M. 


io 1 APPY the man that finds the grace, 
The blessing of God’s chosen race, 
he wisdom coming from above, 
The faith that sweetly works by love. 


2 Happy, beyond description, he 
Who knows ‘the Saviour died for me,’ 
The gift unspeakable obtains, 
And heavenly understanding gains 


3 Wisdom divine! who tells the price 
Of wisdom’s costly merchandise? 
; Wisdom to silver we prefer, 
| And gold is dross compared to her. 


4 Her hands are filled with length of days, 
True riches, and immortal praise— 
Riches of Christ, on all bestowed, 

And honor that descends from God. 


5 To purest joys she all invites, 
Chaste, holy, spiritual delights; 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 
And all her flowery paths are peace. 


6 Happy the man who wisdom gains, 
Thrice happy who his guest retains; 
He owns, and shall for ever own, 
Wisdom and Christ and heayen are one. 


HYMN 684. L. M. 


| 1 O us the voice of wisdom cries, 

T «« Hearken, ye children, and be wise; 
7 tter than gold the fruit I bear, 

Rubies with me may not compare. 
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2 ‘* Happy the man who daily waits 
To hear me watching at my gates; 
Wretched is he who scorns my voice, 
Death and destruction are his choice. 


3 ‘To them that love me I am kind, 
And those who seek me early, find; 
My son, give me thy heart, and learn 
“Wisdom from folly to discern. 


4 ** The Lord possessed me ere of old 
His hand the firmament unrolled, 
Before he bade the mountains stand, 
Or poured the ocean round the lands 


5 ‘ Rejoicing then before his throne, 
From everlasting I was known; 
Rejoicing still as in his sight, 
With men on earth is my delight. 


6 ‘* Mark the beginning of my law, 
Fear ye the Lord with sacred awe; 
Mark the fulfilment of the whole, 
Love ye the Lord with all your soul.’? 


7 We hear, we learn; may we obey; 
Jesus, the life, the truth, the way, 
Wisdom and righteousness we see, 
Grace and salvation, all in thee. 


HYMN 685. 4 8s & 2 6s. 


1 E it my only wisdom here 


: 


To serve the Lord with filial fear, - 


With loving gratitude: 
Superior sense may I display, 
By shunning every evil way, 

And walking in the good. 
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2 O may I still from sin depart; 
A wise and understanding heart, 
Jesus; to me be given! 
And let me through thy Spirit know 
To glorify my God below, 
And find my way to heaven. 





BANCTIPICATION. 
HYMN 686. §. M.. 
1 Jeeties I dare believe 


Thee merciful and true; 
ou wilt my guilty soul forgive, 
My fallen soul renew. 


2 Come then, for Jesus’ sake, 
And bid my heart be clean, 
An end of all my troubles make, 
An end of all my sin. 


3 I cannot wash my heart, 
But by believing thee, 
And waiting for thy blood t’ impart 
The spotless purity 


4 While at thy cross I lie, 
Jesus, the grace bestow; 
Now thy all-cleansing blood apply, 
And I am white as snow. 


HYMN 687, 8S. M. 


1 COME, and dwell in me, 
es ss of power within, 
0 


bring the glorious liberty 
From sorrow, fear, and sin! 


ae 
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2 Hasten the joyful day 
Which shall my sins consume, 
When old things shall be passed away, 
And all things new become ! 


3 I want the witness, Lord, 
That all I do is right, 
According to thy will and word, 
_ Well-pleasing in thy sight. 


4 Lask no higher state— 
Indulge me but in this, 
And soon or later then translate 
To my eternal bliss! 


HYMN 688. %s6s &18. 


1 VER fainting with desire, 
1D For thee, O Christ, I call; 
hee I restlessly require, 
I want my God, my All! 
Jesus, my redeeming Lord, 
I wait thy coming from above: 
Help me, Saviour, speak the word, 
And perfect me in love. 


2 Wilt thou suffer me to go. 
Lamenting all my days? 
Shall I never, never know 
Thy sanctifying grace? 
Wilt thou not thy light afford, 
The darkness from my soul remove? 
Help me, Saviour, speak the word, 
And perfect me in love. 


3 Lord, if I on thee believe, 
The second gift impart; 

With the in-dwelling Spirit give 
A new, a contrite heart. 
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If with love thy heart be stored, 
If now o’er me thy bowels move, 
Help me,’Saviour, speak the word, 
And perfect me in love. 
HYMN 689. C. M. 
1 Y God, I know, I feel thee mine, 
And will not quit my claim 
Tull all I have is lost in thine, 
And all renewed I am. 
2 Thold thee with a trembling hand, 
And will not let thee go, __ 


Till steadfastly by faith I stand, 
And all thy goodness know. 





ra 3 Jesus, thine all-victorious love 
Shed in my heart abroad; 

Then shall my feet no longer rove, 
Rooted and fixed in God. 


4 O that in me the sacred fire 

Might now begin to glow, 
Burn up the dross of base desire, 
And make the mountains flow. 


5 O that it now from heaven might fall, 
And all my sins consume; i 

| ie Come, Holy Ghost, for thee I call, 

boos Spirit of burning, come. 


. 6 Refining fire, go through my heart, 
i Illuminate my soul; 
Scatter thy life through every part, 
And sanctify the whole. i 


HYMN 690. C. M. 


ae ORD, I believe a rest remains 
To all thy people known, 
rest where pure enjoyment reigns, 
And thou art loved alone. F 


ee 
‘ 
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2 A rost where all our soul's desire 
Is fixed on things above, 

Where pride and unbelief eXpire, 
Caat out by perfect love, 


3 O that T now the rest might know, 
Believe and onter in! 
Now, Saviour, now the power bestow, 
s And let mo cease from gin, 


4 Remove this hardness from my heart, 
This unbelief remove; 
To mo tho rest of faith impart, 
The sabbath of thy love, 


5 I would bo thine, thou know’st I would, 
And have thee all my own; 
Thee, O my all-sufficient Good, 
I want, and thee alone, 


6 Thy name to me, thy nature grant— 
his, only this be given; 
Ngihing beside my God I want, 
a Nothing in earth or heaven, 


“HYMN 601, ©. M, 


1 JESUS, at thy feot we wait 
Till thou shalt bid us rise, 
ostored to our unsinning state, — 
To love’s sweet Paradise, 





2 Saviour from sin, we thee receive; 
From all in-dwelling sin 
™ blood, we viper believe, 
hall make ys throughly clean, 


3 Sineo thou wouldst have us free from sin, | 
And pure as those above, 
Make haste to bring thy nature in, 
And porfect us in love, 
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4 The counsel of thy love fulfil; 
Come quickly, gracious Lord! 
Be it according to thy will, 
According to thy word. 


5 O that the perfect grace he given, 
The love diffused abroad 
O that our hearts were all p heaven, 
For ever filled with God! 


HYMN 692. C. M. 


1 OD of eternal truth hott, 
x Phy faithful promise se: 
hy word, thy oath to Koran 6 race, 
us, ¢’en us, fulfil. 


2 Let us, to perfect love restored, . 
Thy image here retrieve, 
And in the presence of our Lord 
The life of angels live. 


8 That m ighty faith on me bestow 
Which cannot ask in vain 
Which holds and will not let thee go 
Till I my mult obtain; 


4 Till thou into my soul inspire 
The eect win esi 
And vel my in finite desire, 
te’er thou wilt, be done.” 


5 But is it Je that I 
Should live and ye no more? 
Lord, if on thee I rely, 
The faith shall from the power, 


6 On me that faith divine bestow 
sake aire 
m e sha 
Th’ ompipotence of J of love, 


~~ J 
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HYMN 693. C. M. 


1 OR ever here my rest,shall be, 
F Close to thy bleeding side; 
This all my hope and all my plea, 
. “For me the Saviour died.’’ k 
2 My dying Saviour and my God, X 
Fountain for guilt and sin, 
Sprinkle me ever with thy blood, 
And cleanse and keep me clean. 


3 Wash me and make me thus thine own! 
Wash me, and mine thou art! 
Wash me, but not my feet alone, 
* My hands, my head, my heart! . 
4 Th’ atonement of thy blood apply, 
Till faith to sight improve, 
Till hope in full fruition die, 
And all my soul be love. 


HYMN 694. C. M. 


1 JESUS, my life, thyself apply, 
The Holy Spirit breathe; 
My vile affections crucify, 
Conform me to thy death. 


2 Conqw’ror of hell, and earth, and sin, 
Still with the rebel strive; _ 
Enter my soul, and work within, 
And kill, and make alive. 


3 More of thy life, and more, I have, 
As the old Adam dies; 
Bury me, Saviour, in thy grave, 
That I with thee may rise. 


4 Reign in me, Lord, thy foes control; 
Who would not own thy sway? 
Diffuse thine image through my soul, 
Shine to the perfect day. 


BANCTIDICATION, 


5 floater the last remaina of sin, 
“And seal me thine abodes 

O males me glorious all within, 
A temple, built hy God! 


HYMN 606, ©, M, 
1 [T KNOW that my Redeomer lives, 
_ And ever preys for mes 
token of his love he gives, 
A pledge of liberty, 
2 J find him liftin an ay head, 
He brings salvation nears 
Tlis prosence males me free indeed, 
Awd he will soon appear, 
4 Te wills that I should haly be 
What con withstand his will? 
The counsel of his grace in me 
He surely soll fulfil! 
A Jesus, 1 pang upon thy word; 
J steadfast Hf lieve ! 
Thou wilt roturn, and elaim me, Lord, 
And to thyself revelye, 
6 When od iss ming, and Iam his, 
I taste un 16 bliss, 
And everlasting reat, 
i HYMN 606, ©, M, 


1 (JOM, O my God, the promise seal 
C This mountain sin remove t : 
fact a wailing soul reveal 
The of thy lave, 
2 1 want thy life, th 
I iy in a 
ant 
"Te ediemed from sin 
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3 For this, as taught by thee, I pray, 
And can no longer doubt; 

Remove from hence, (to sin I say,) 
Be cast this moment out. 


4 Saviour, to thee my soul looks up, 
My present Saviour thou! 
Tn all the confidence of hope 
I claim the blessing now ! 


HYMN 697. C. M. 


1 TJ ESUS hath died that I might live, 
J Might live to God alone, 
in him eternal life receive, 
And be in spirit one. 


2 Saviour, I thank thee for the grace, 
The gift unspeakable, 
And wait with arms of faith t’ embrace, 
And all thy love to feel. 


3 My soul breaks out in strong desire 
. The perfect bliss to prove; 
My longing heart is all on fire 
To be dissolved in love. 
4 Give me thyself! from every boast, - 
From every wish set free; 
Let all I am in thee be lost, 
But give thyself to me ! 


5 Thy gifts, alas, cannot suffice, 
nless thyself be given; 
Thy presence makes my Paradise, 
d where thou art is heaven! 


HYMN 698. C. M. 
1 I ASK the gift of righteousness, 
‘0 





The sin-subduing power, 
wer to believe, and go in peace, 
And never grieve thee more. 





SANCTIFICATION. 


2 I ask the blood-bought pardon sealed, ~ 
The liberty from sin, 
The grace infused, the love revealed, 
The kingdom fixed within. 


3 Thou hear’st me for salvation pray, 
Thou seest my heart’s desire; 
Made. ready in thy powerful day, 
Thy fulness I require. 


4 My vehement soul cries out oppressed, 
Impatient to be freed; 
Nor can I, Lord, nor will I rest 
Till I am saved indeed. 


5 Art thou not able to convert, 
Art thou not willing too, 
To change this old rebellious heart, 
To conquer and renew? 


6 Thou canst, thou wilt, I dare believe— 
' So arm me with thy power, 
That I to sin shall never cleave, 
Shall never feel it more. 


HYMN 699, L, M. 


1 UICKENED with our immortal Head 
Who daily, Lord, ascend with thee, 
Redeemed from sin, and free indeed, 
We taste our glorious liberty. 


2 Saved from the fear of hell and death, 
With joy we seek the things above; 
And all thy saints the spirit breathe 
Of power, sobriety, and love. 


3. Pure love to God thy members find, 
Pure love to every soul of man; 
And in thy sober, spotless mind, 
Saviour, our heaven on earth we gain. 
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a4 


4 Author and sum of heavenly bliss, 
Thee let our souls and bodies prove, 
Implunged in that unknown abyss, 
hat ocean of redeeming love. 





HYMN 700. L. M. 


me () THAT my load of sin were gone! 
O that I could at last submit 
At Jesus’ feet to lay it down, 
To lay my soul at Jesus’ feet! 


2 When shall mine eyes behold the Lamb? 
The God of my salvation see? 

‘Weary, O Lord, thou know’st Lam, | -» 
Yet still I cannot come to thee. 


3 Rest for my soul I long to find; 
Saviour of all, if mine thou art, 
Give me thy meek and lowly mind, 
And stamp thine image on my heart. 


«+ 4 Break off the yoke of inbred sin, 
And fully set my spirit free; 
J cannot rest till e within, 
Till I am wholly lost in thee. 


5 Fain would I learn of thee, my God, 
Thy light and easy burden prove, 
The eross, all stained with hallowed blood, 
The labor of thy dying love. 


6 I would, but thou must give the power, 
My heart from every sin release; 
Bring near, bring near he oe hour, 
And fill me with thy perfect peace ? 


» Come, Lord, the drooping sinner cheer, 
Nor let thy chariot wheels delay; 
Appear, in my poor heart appear 
y God, my Saviour, come away. 


TRIUMEN IM ORATH. ‘GAL 


FRAUMYH IH DEATH. 
HYMN 701, 8 1%. 


LESSING, honor, thanks, and praise 
Ria Sie we, gracious God, to thee: 
ine abundant 


Brack, 
Givest-us the victory; 

_ wi Dae oe a thy word, 
Thou } slesié 

Jesus Christ, our d ri 5 
He for us the by ath won. 


a Lo! th ae yarn 


ig Seen of his eee 
nere the vi ome Pe are at rest, 


He is 
Lantaopaeotiste vere 
All his warfare now 
Death and bell ee now le oer 
Grief and suffering are no more, 
3 Yes, the Christian’s course is ran 
Ended in aa strife; 


Fought th work is done 
pent w oralwen, on. 20 06 iife!” 


Fis ih et tyoh om : 


‘Lriumphing in 
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5 Let the world bewail their dead, 
Fondly of their loss complain; — 
Brother, friend, by Jesus freed, 
Death to thee, to us is gain: 
Thou art entered into joy: 
Let the unbelievers mourn; 
We in songs our lives employ, 
Till we all to God return. 





HYMN 702. C. M. 


1 ND let this feeble body fail, 
A And let it faint or die; 
y soulsshall quit the mournful yale, 
And soar to worlds on high, . 
Shall join the disembodied saints, 
‘And find its long-sought rest, 
That only bliss for which it pants, 
In the Redeemer’s breast. 


2 In hope of that immortal crown, 

I now the cross sustain, 

And gladly wander up and down, 
And smile at toil and pain; 

I suffer on my three score years, 
*Till my Deliverer come, 

And wipe away his servant’s tears, 
And take his exile home, 


3 O what hath Jesus bought for me! 

Before my ravished eyes, 

Rivers of life divine I see! 
And trees of Paradise! 

I see a world of spirits bright, 
‘Who taste the pleasures there! 

They all are robed in spotless white, 
And conauering palms they bear. 


TRIUMPH IN DEATH. bas 


40 ep are all my sufforings here, 
win I we thou gaat my Gee 
that enraptured hos poar, 
glntyvontl at thy foot! mitt ; 
ive joy or grief, give ease or 
Tati ov friends away; : 
But lot mo find thom all again 
Tn that olornal day. 


HYMN 703, 8 & 7s. 


1 APPY soul, thy days are ended, 
"L All thy mourning days below; 
by angel guards attended, 
To the sight of Jesus go! 


Q bh mig roooive thy spirit, 
Lo! the Saviour stands above, 
Shows the purchase of his merit, 
Reaches out the crown of love. 


8 Struggle through thy latest passion 
To thy deat Retleaner’ breatl, 
To his uttermost salvation, 
To his overlasting rest, 


4 For tho joy he sets before thee, 
Bear a momentary pain; 
Die, to live the life of glory, 
Sulfer with thy Lord to reign 


HYMN 704, P.M. 
t ITAL sag of hoavenly flame! 
Quits it ‘hia weeny = ! 
rom + linger 
were ahasane i 
Coase, fond nature, coase Ny 8 
And Jet mo languish into life. 


ba 
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2 Hark! they whisper! angels say, 
Sister spirit, come away! 
' What is this absorbs me quite,— a 
Steals my senses, shuts my sight, 
Drowns my spirit, draws my breath,— 
Tell me, my soul, can this be death? 
3 The world recedes, it fone Sah 
* Heaven opens on my eyes! my cars 
With sounds seraphic ring! 
Lend, lend your wings! I mount! I fly! 
1o) ore where is thy victory ! 
, O death, where is thy sting! 
HYMN 706. L. M. 7 
1 HY should we start, and fear to die! 
What timorous worms we mortals are? 
Death is the gate to endless joy, 
And yet we dread to enter there, 
2 The pains, the groans, and dying strife, 
Fr gt our approaching souls away; 
» Still shrink we back again to life, 
Fond of our prison and our élay. 
3 O! if my Lord would come and meet, 
My soul should stretch her wings in haste, 
Fly fearless through death’s iron gate, 
or feel the terrors as she passed. 
4 Jesus can make a dying bed 
Feel soft as downy pillows are, 
While on his breast J lean my head, 
And breathe my life out sweetly there, 





GLORY IN THE RESURRHOTION, 
HYMN 641, 8. M. 
1 ND must this body die? 
This well-wrought frame deeny ? 
nd must these active limbs of mine 
Lie mouldering in the clay? 


a 
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2 Corruption, earth, and worms 
Shall but refine this flesh, 
Till my triumphant spirit comes 
To put it on afresh. 


3 God my Redeemer lives, 
And ever, from the skies, ; 
Looks down and watches all my dust, 
Till he shall bid it rise. 


4 Arrayed in glorious grace, 
Shall these vile bodies shine, 
And every shape and every face 
Be heavenly and divine. 


5 These lively hopes we owe, 
Lord, to thy dying love: 
oO a we bless thy grace below, 
And sing thy power above, 


6 Saviour, accept the praise 
Of these our humble songs, 
Till tunes of nobler sounds we raise 
With our immortal tongues, 


HYMN 707.. C. M. 


1 BAR what the voice from heaven proclaims 
For all the pious dead: 
weet is the savor of their names, 
And soft their dying bed. 


2 They die in Jesus, and are blest; 
How calm their slumbers are ! 
From sufferings and from woes released, 
And freed from every snare, 


3 Till that illustrious morning come, 
-When all thy saints shall rise, 
And, deeked in full immortal bloom, 
Attend thee to the skies. 


ee 
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4 Their tongues, great Prince of life, shall join 
With their recovered breath, 
And all th’ immortal host aseribe 4 
Their victory to thy death. 


HYMN 708. 8s & 7s, 


1 JN this world of sin and sorrow, 
“J Compassed round with many a care, 
rom eternity we borrow 
Hope that can exclude despair. 


2 Thee, triumphant God and Saviour, 
In the glass of faith we see! 
O assist each faint endeavor! 
Raise our earth-born souls to thee. 


3 Place that awful scene before us 
Of the last tremendous day, 
When to life thou wilt restore us;— 
Lingering ages, haste away !— 


‘+ 4 When this vile and sinful nature 
“Incorruption shall put on: 

Life-renewing, glorious Saviour, 

Let thy glorious will be done. 


HYMN 709. L. M. 
J CYHALL man, O God of light and life, 
For ever moulder in the graye? 


Canst thou forget thy glorious work, 
Thy promise and thy power to save? 


2 In those dark, silent realms of night, 
Shall peace and hope no more arise? 
No future morning light the tomb, 
Nor day-star gild the darksome skies? 


3 Cease, cease, ye vain, desponding fears; 
When Christ, our Lord, from darkness sprang, 
Death, the last foe, was captive led, 
And heaven with praise and wonder rang. 


APPROVAL IX THE JUDGMENT. 647 


4 Faith sees the bright e' doors 

Unfold to make his children way; 
* They shall be clothed with endless life, 

And shine in everlasting day. 

5 The trump shall sound—the dead shall wake! 
From the cold tomb the slumbers spring! 

Through heaven, with joy, their myriads rise, 

And hail their Saviour and their King. 


HYMN 710. L. M.. 


| HAT sinners value I resign; 
Lord, ’tis enough that thou art mine; ~ 
I shall behold thy bli face, 
And stand complete in righteousness, 


2 This life’s a dream, an empty show; 
But the bright world-to which I go 
Hath joys substantial and sincere— 
When shall I wake and find me there? 


3 O glorious hour! O blest abode! 
I shall be near, and like my God! 
And sin and grief no more control 
The sacred pleasures of the soul. 
4 My flesh will slumber in the ground 
Till the last trumpet’s joyful sound; 
Then burst the chains with sweet surprise, 
And in my Sayiour’s image rise. 





a APPROVAL IN THE JUDGMENT. 


' HYMN 711. 8. M. 
1 J of quick and dead, | 
shay oper ecient 
or 
We stkems Geek sadeats : 


e- 
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Our cautioged souls prepare 
For that tremendous day, 

And fill us now with watchful care, 
And stir us up to'pray; 


2 To pray, and wait the hour, 

That awful hour unknown, 

When, robed in majesty and power, 
Thou shalt from heaven come down, 

Th’ immortal Son of man, 
To judge the human race, 

With all thy Father’s dazzling train, 
With all thy glorious grace. 


3 To damp our earthly joys, 
T’ increase our gracious fears, 
For ever let the archangel’s voice 
Be sounding in our ears t 
The solemn midnight cry, 
** Ye dead, the Judge is come; 
Arise and meet him in the sky, 
And meet your instant doom !”” 


4 O may we thus be found 

Obedient to his word; 

Attentive to the trumpet’s sound, 
And looking for the Lord! 

O may we thus insure 
A lot among the blest, 

And watch a moment—to secure 
An everlasting rest! 


HYMN 712. 76s&18. 


1 CATAND, th’ Omnipotent decree, 
S Jehovah’s will be done! ; 
ature’s end we wait to see, 
And hear her final groan. 


z 
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Let this earth dissolve, and blend 
In death the wicked and the just; 

Let those pond’rous orbs descend, 
And grind us into dust. 


2 Rests secure the righteous man! 
At his Redeemer’s beck, 
Sure t’ emerge and rise again, 
And mount above the wreck; 
Lo! the heavenly spirit towers 
Like flame o’er nature’s funeral pyre, 
Triumphs in immortal powers, 
And claps his wings of fire! 


3 Nothing hath the just to lose, 
By worlds on worlds destroyed; 
Far beneath his feet he views, 
With smiles, the flaming void; 
Sees the universe renewed, _ ’ 
The grand millennial reign begun; 
Shouts, with all the sons of God, 
Around th’ eternal throne ! 


4 Resting in this glorious hope, 
To be at last restored, 
Yield we now our bodies up 
To earthquake, plague, or sword: 
Listening for the call divine, 
The latest trumpet of the seven, 
Soon our soul and dust shall join, 
And both fly up to heaven. 


HYMN 713. 88 7s&14. 


1 7 O! He cometh—countless trumpets 
Wake to life the slumb’ring dead, 
idst ten thousand saints and angels 
See their great exalted Head: 
Hallelujah ! 
Welcome, welcome, Son of God! 


*- 
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2 Full of joyful expectation, 


Saints, behold the Judge appear! _ 
Truth and justice go before himnm— 


Now the joyful sentence hear: 
Hallelujah ! 


Welcome, welcome, Judge divine! 


3 “Come, ye blessed of my Father, 
Enter into life and joy; 
Banish all your fears and sorrows, 


Endless or be your employ:’? 


Hallelujah ! 


Welcome, welcome to the skies ! 


HYMN 714. 837s &14. 


1 Pax your heads, ye friends of Jesus, 


4 Partners in his sufferings here; 
rist, to all believers precious, 
Lord of lords, shall soon appear: 
i Mark the tokens 
; Of his heavenly kingdom near ! 


2 Close behind the tribulation 
Of the last tremendous days, 
See the flaming revelation, 
See the universal blaze! 
Earth and heaven 
Melt before the Judge’s face! 


3 Sun and moon are both confounded, 
Darkened into endless night, 
When, with angel hosts surrounded, 
In his Father’s glory bright 
Beams the Saviour, 
Shines the everlasting Light. 


4 ‘See the stars from heaven falling, 
Hark on earth the doleful cry, 
Men on rocks and mountains calling, 
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While the frowning Judge draws nigh, . 
+ Hide us, hide us, © 
Rocks and mountains, from his eye!’’ 


5 With what different exclamation 
Shall the saints his banner see! 
By the tokens of his passion, 
By the marks received for me, 
All discern him, 
All with shouts ery out, ** ’Tis He!”? 


6 Yes, the prize shall then be given, 
We bis open face shall see; 
Love, the earnest of our heaven, 
Love our full reward shall be; % 
Love shall crown us 
Kings, through all eternity. 


HYMN 715. L. M. 


1 HE great archangel’s trump shall sound, 
T (While twice ten thousand thunders roar ) 
ear up the graves and cleave the ground, 
And make the greedy sea restore. 


2 The greedy sea shall yield her dead, 
The earth no more her slain-conceal; 
Sinners shall lift their guilty head, 
And shrink to see a yawning hell. 


3 But we who now our Lord confess, 
And faithful to the end endure, 

Shall stand in Jesus’ righteousness, 

Stand as the Rock of ages, sure. 


4 We, while the stars from heaven shall fall, 
And mountains are on mountains hurled, 
Shall stand unmoved amidst them all, 
And smile to see a burning world. 
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5 The earth and all the works therein 
Dissolve, by raging flames destroyed, 
While we survey the awful scene, 
And mount above the fiery void. 


6 By faith we now transcend the skies, 
And on that ruined world look down; 
By love above all height we rise, 
And'share the everlasting throne. 





IMMORTALITY IN HEAVEN. 
HYMN 716. P.M. 


1 HE God of Abra’m praise, 
T Who reigns enthroned above, 
Ancient of everlasting days, 
And God of love, 
Jehovah, great I AM, 
By earth and heaven confest; 
I bow and bless the sacred Name, 
t For ever blest. 


2 The God of Abra’m praise, 
~ At whose supreme command 
From earth I rise, and seek the joys 
At his right hand; 
I all on-earth forsake, 
Its wisdom, fame and power, 
And him my only portion make, 
My shield and tower. 


8 The God of Abra’m praise, 
Whose all-sufficient grace 
Shall guide me all my happy days, 
In all my ways. 
He calls a worm his friend, 
He calls himself my God; _ 
And he shall save me to the end, 
Through Jesus’ blood. 


IMMORTALITY IN HEAVEN. 653 


4 He by himself hath sworn, 
I on his oath depend; 
I shall, on eagles’ wings upborne, 
To heaven ascend; 
I shall behold his face, 
I shall his power adore, 
And sing the wonders of his grace 
For evermore. 


PART SECOND. 


And earth and hell withstand, 
To Canaan’s bounds I urge my way, 
At his command; 
The watery deep I pass, 
With Jesus inmy view, . 
And through the howling wilderness 
My way pursue. 


Pix ear nature’s strength decay, 


2 The goodly land I see, 

With peace and plenty blest, 

A land of sacred liberty, 
And endless rest; 

There milk and honey flow, 

And oil and wine abound, 
And trees of life for ever grow, 
~ With mercy crowned. 


3 There dwells the Lord our King, 
The Lord our righteousness, 
Triumphant o’er the world and sin; 
The Prince of peace 
On Zion’s sacred height 
His kingdom still maintains, 
And glorious with his saints in light 
e or oe reigns. 


| 664 PRoowbhs OF SALVATION: 


4 Se keeps iis own seoure, 
He guards them by his side’ 
Arrays, in garments white and pure, 
Tis spotless bride; 
cae streams i wing} bliss, 
th groves of living joys, 
With all the fruits of Puindive, 
He still supplies. 


PAWT THIRD, 


1 EFORE the great Three-One 
They all exulting stand 
And tell the wonders he hath done 
Through all their land: 
The listening spheres attend, 
And swell the growing fame, 
And sing, in songs which never end, 
The wondrous Name, 
2 The God whi reigns on high 
or The great archangels sing, 
And ‘Holy, holy, holy !?? ery; 
* Almighty Kings 
Who was and is the same, 
And evermore shall be, 
* Jehovah, Father, great 1 AM, 
We worship thee.” 
3 Before the Saviour’s face 
I'he ransomed nations bow, 
O’erwhelmed ot his almighty grace, 
Vor ever news 
He shows his prints of love 
They kindle to a flame, 
And sound through all the worlds above, 
The sla Lamb. f 
4 The whole hant howt 
Give thanks to on high; f 
“Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost!” 
They over ory: 
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hee ait set bw mine! 

join the heavenly lays 

al sight and majesty are a 
And endless praise. 


HYMN 717. 8. M. 


in know, by faith we know, 
If this vile house of clay, 
This tabernacle, sink-below 
In ruinous decay, “ 
We have a house above, 
Not made with mortal hands, 
And firm as our Redeemer’s love 
That heavenly fabric stands; 


2 It stands securely high, 

Indissolubly sure— 

Our glorious mansion in the sky 
Shall evermore endure: Ry 

O were we entered there, 
To perfect heaven restored ! 

O were we all caught up to share 
The triumph of our Lord! 


3 Fee bay faith we vag 
or this we weep an : 

O might the tabernacle fn ? 

O might we ’scape away ! 
Full of immortal hope, 

We urge the restless strife, 
And hasten to be swallowed up 

Of everlasting life. 


HYMN 718. 8 7s. 


1 ) are these in it array ¢ 
This innumerable throng, 
Round the altar night and day 
Tuning their triumphant song? *- 


PROCESS OF SALVATION, 


*¢ Worthy is the Lamb, once slain, 
Blessing, honor, glory, power, — 
Wisdom, riches, to obtain, 
New dominion every hour.”’ 


2 These through fiery trials trod, 

These from great affliction came; 

Now, before the throne of God, 
Sealed with his eternal name, 

Clad in raiment pure and white, 
Victor-palms in every hand, 

Through their great Redeeemer’s might 
More than conquerors they stand. 


3 Hunger, thirst, disease unknown, 
“On immortal fruits they feed; 
Them the Lamb amidst the throne 
Shall to living fountains lead © 
Joy and gladness banish sighs, 
Perfect love dispels their fears, 
And for ever from their eyes 
God shall wipe away their tears. 


HYMN 719. C. M. 


1 PP\HERE is a land of pure delight, 
Where saints immortal reign, 
Infinite day excludes the night, 
And pleasures banish pain. 


2 There everlasting spring abides, 
And never-withering flowers;— 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 

This heayenly land from ours. 


3. Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood 
Stand dressed in living green; 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood 
While Jordan rolled between. 
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4 Bat timorous mortals start and shrink 
To cross this narrow sea, 


And li vr, ahi betinig on to betak; 
And fear to launch away. 


5 G-eould we make ccheeaecger pig 
loomy rise 
ioe ts Cities hat wena 
OYeith wabceloaael ote 
6 <Giksia we wat climb where Moses stood, 
And view the lanseape o’er, 


Not Jordan’s stream, nor death’s cold flood, 
Should fright as from the shore. 


HYMN 720. C. M. 
1 Jordan’s bse Aw 
Cire rte 4 
To Canaan’s fair and yl, 
ol 


3 ‘Thane gear res that never fail 


trees immortal grow 
ruse head gar nao bias id Gale 
With milk and honey flow. 
4 ee ee 
oné eternal day; 
eo There the San, ie ee 
And scatters night away 


5 ee meet 
sorrow, and death, | 
Fel gta 4 e 


y 
ry 
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6 When shall I reach that happy place, 
And be for ever blest? 
When shall I see my Father’s face, 
And in his bosom rest? 


7 Filled with delight, my raptured soul, 
Would here no longer stay; 
Though Jordan’s waves around me roll, 
Fearless I’d launch away. 


8 There, on those high and flowery plains, 
Our spirits ne’er shall tire, 
But in perpetual, joyful strains 
' Redeeming love admire. — 


HYMN 721. C. M. 


1 JERUSALEM! my happy home! 
e) Name ever dear to me! 
When shall my labors have an end 
“ In joy, and peace, and thee? 


2 When shall these eyes thy heaven-built walls 
And pearly gates behold? 
Thy bulwarks with salyation strong, 
And streets of shining gold? 


3 O when, thou city of my God, ; 
"Shall I the courts ascend - 
Whose congregation ne’er breaks up, 
Whose Sabbath has no end? 


4 There happier bowers than Eden’s bloom, 
Nor sin nor sorrow know: 
Blessed seats! through rude and stormy scenes 
I onward press to you. 


5 Why should I shrink at pain and wo? 
Or feel at death dismay? 
I’ve Canaan’s goodly Jand in view, 
And realms of endless day, 


IMMORTALITY IN HEAVEN. 659 


6 Apostles, martyrs, prophets there 
Around my Saviour stand, 
And soon my friends in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 


7 Jerusalem! my happy home! 
My soul still pants for thee; 
Then shall my labors have an end 
When I thy joy shall see. 


HYMN 722. 6 8s. 


1 CIINCE o’er thy footstool here below 
Such beauteous gems are thrown, 
O what magnificence must glow, 
My God, around thy throne! 
So brilliant here these drops of light, 
There the full ocean rolls—how bright! 


2 If night’s blue curtain of the sky, 
With thousand stars inwrought,— 
Hung like some he canopy, 
With glittering diamonds fraught,— 
Be, Lord, thy temple’s outer veil, 
What glory round the shrine must dwell! 


3 The dazzling sun at noontide hour, 

Forth from his flaming vase 
Flinging o’er earth his golden shower, 

Till vale and mountain blaze, 
But shows, O Lord, one beam of thine— 
What then the day where thou dost shine? 


4 Ah, how shall these dim eyes endure 
That noon of living rays? 
Or liow my spirit, so impure, 
Upon thy brightness gaze? 
Anoint, O ont anoint my sight, a 
And robe me for that world of light, 


* 
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HYMN 723. 8 8s., 


1 LONG to behold him arrayed 
With glory and light from above— 

e King in his beauty displayed, 
His beauty of holiest love; 

I languish and sigh to be there, 

° Where Jesus hath fixed his abode; 

O when shall we meet in the air, 

And fly to the mountain of God! 


2 With him I on Zion shall stand, 

(For Jesus hath spoken the word,) 
The breadth of Immanuel’s land 

Survey by the light of my Lord; 
But when, on thy bosom reclined, 

Thy face I am strengthened to see, 
My fulness of rapture I find, 

y heaven of heavens in thee. 


-« 3 How happy the people that dwell 

Secure in the city above! 

No pain the inhabitants feel, 
No sickness or sorrow shall prove: 

Physician of souls, unto me 
Forgiveness and holiness give; 

And then from the body set free,- 
And then to the city receive 


HYMN 724. 8 8s. 


1 WHEN shall we sweetly remove, 
O when shall we enter our rest, 

Return to the Zion above, 

The mother of spirits distrest! 
That city of God, the great King, 

Where sorrow and death are no more; 
But saints our Immanuel sing, 

And cherul and seraph adore. 


* 
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2 Not all the archangels can tell 

The joys of that holiest place 

Where Jesus is pleased to reveal 
The light of his heavenly face; 

When.caught in the rapturous flame, 
The sight beatific they prove, 

And walk in the light of the Lamb, 
Enjoying the beams of his love. 


3 Thou know’st in the spirit of prayer, 
We long thy appearing to see, 
Resigned to the burden we bear, 
But longing to triumph with thee: 
*Tis good at thy word to be here, 
*Tis better in thee to be gone, 
And see thee in glory appear, 
And rise to a share in thy throne. 


4 To mourn for thy coming is sweet, 
To weep at thy longer delay; 
But thou, whom we hasten to meet, 
Shalt chase all our sorrows away: 
The tears shall be wiped from our eyes 
When thee we behold in the cloud, 
And echo the joys of the skies, 
And shout to the trumpet of God. 


HYMN 725. 8 8s. 


1 WAY with our sorrow and fear! 
We soon shall recover our home, 
he city of saints shall appear, 
The hey of eternity come; 
From earth we shall quickly remove, 
And mount to our native abode, 
The house of our father above, 
~The palace of angels and God. aa 


> 


FROOKMSS OF BALYATION, 


® Our mourning is all at an and 
When raised by the life-giving Word, 
We see the now cily descend, 
Adorned as a beide for her Lord, 
The city so holy and elean, 
No sorrow ean breathe in the alry 
No gloom of alliigtion ov aliy 
6 shadow of evil js there! 


5 By faith we already behold 
That lovely Jerusalem heres 
Hor walla are of jasper and gold, 
dai beg her buildings are eleary 
Tmmovably founded in grace, 
Hho stands a8 she ever bas stood, 
And Brant hor Builder ot ag 
And Hames with the glory of God 


A No need of the sun in that day, 

Which never is followed by night, 

Where Jesus's beauties Senay. 
A ih and a permanant lights 

The Lamb is their light and their sun, 

nd jo! by vefleetion they shine, 

With Jesus inoffahly one, ; 

And bright in effulgencs divine! 


6 ‘The saints in his presenos receive 

Their great and eternal rowarder 

Tn Jesus, in heaven t ey live, 

They reign in the sinile of their Lords 
flame of igaling! love 
kindled at Jesus's fans, 

And all the enjoyment above 

Consists in the raptinous 


MISCELLANY. 





I. PERSONAL AND DOMESTIC DUTIES 


ee eS 
1 


Yr. PRIVATE DEVOTION. 


I. RETIREMENT.’ ° 
HYMN 726. C.M. 


1 T,ATHER divine, thy piercing eye 
Sees through the darkest night; 
deep retirement thou art nigh, 
With heart-discerning sight. 


2 There may that piercing eye survey 
My duteous homage paid 
With every morning’s dawiinie ray, 
And every evening’s shade. 


3 O let thy own celestial fire 
The incense still inflame, 
While my warm vows to thee aspire, 
Through my Redeemer’s name. 


4 So shall the visits of thy love 
My soul in secret bless; 
So shalt thou deign in worlds above 
Thy suppliant to confess. 


HYMN 727. C. M. 
1 AR from the world, O Lord, I flee, 
. From strife and tumult far, 
scenes where Satan wages still 
His most successful war. re 


‘ 
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“2 The calm retreat, the silent shade, 
With prayer and praise agree, 
And seem by thy sweet bounty made 
For those who follow thee. 


3 There, if thy Spirit touch the soul, 
. And grace her mean abode, 
O with what peace, and joy, and love, 
She communes with her God! 


4 There, like the nightingale, she pours 
Her solitary lays, 
Nor asks a witness of her song, 
Nor thirsts for human praise. 


~ 5 Author and Guardian of my life, 
Sweet Source of light divine, 
And (all harmonious names in one!) 
My Saviour! thou art mine. 


6 What thanks I owe thee, and what love! 
A boundless, endless store 
Shall echo through the realms above 
When time shall be no more, 





Il. READING THE SCRIPTURES. 


HYMN 728. 6 8s. 
1 HEN quiet in my house I sit, 
Thy Book be my companion still, 
My joy thy sayings to. repeat, 
Talk o’er the records of thy will, 
And search the oracles divine 
Till every heart-felt word be mine. 


2 O may the gracious words divine 
Subject. of all my converse be; 
So will the Lord his follower join, 
And walk and talk himself with me; 
So shall my heart his presence prove, 
And burn with everlasting love. 


a 
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3 Oft as I lay me down to rest, 
O may the reconciling word 
Sweetly compose my weary breast, 
While on the bosom of my Lord 
I sink in blissful dreams away, 
And visions of eternal day. 


4 Rising to sing my Saviour’s praise, 
Thee may I publish all day long; 
And let thy precious word of-grace 
Flow from my heart and fill my tongue, 
Fill all my life with purest love, 
And join me to the church above. 





Ill, WATCHFULNESS. 


HYMN 729. S.M. 


1 RACIOUS Redeemer, shake . 
This slumber from my soul! 
Say to me now, ‘* Awake, awake! 
And Christ shall make thee whole!” 
Lay to thy mighty hand, 
Alarm me in this hour, 
And make me fully understand 
The thunder of thy power. 


2 Give me on thee to call, 

Always to watch and Bray; 

Lest I into temptation fall, 
And cast my shield away; 

For each assault prepared 
And ready may I be, 

For ever standing on my guard 
And looking up to thee! 


3 O do thou always warn 
My soul of evil near; 
When to the Bed or left I turn, a 
Thy voice let me hear: 
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“Come back! this is the way; 
Come back! and walk therein !?? 
O may Lhearken and obey, 
And shun the paths of sin! 


4 Thou seest my feebleness; 
Jesus, be thou my power, 
: My help and refuge in distress, 

My fortress and my tower! 

Give me to trust in thee ! 

__Be thou my sure abode! 

My horn, and rock, and buckler be, 
My Saviour and my God! R 


5 Myself I cannot save, 
Myself I cannot keep; 
But strength in thee I surely have, 
Whose eye-lids never sleep: 
My soul to thee alone 
Now, therefore, I commend; 
” Thou, Jesus, love me as thy own, 
And love me to the end! 


HYMN 730. 8s & 6s. 


1 ELP, Lord, to whom for help I fly, 
H And still my tempted soul stand by 
Throughout the evil day; 
The sacred watchfulness impart, 
And keep the issues of my heart, 
And stir me up to pray: 


2 My soul with thy whole armor arm, 
In each approach of sin alarm, 
J rac show the danger near; 
urround, sustain and strengthen me, 
And fill with godly jealousy, ; 
And sanctifying fear. 
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3 Whene’er my careless hands hang down, 
O let me see thy gathering frown, 
And feel thy warning eye, 
And, starting, ery, from ruin’s brink, 
*« Save, Jesus, or [ yield, I sink, 
© save me, or I die!”” 


4 If near the pit I rashly stray, 
Before I wholly fall away, 
The keen conviction dart; 
Recall me by that pitying lock, 
That kind, u braiding glance which broke 
Unfaithful Peter’s heart. 


5 In me thine utmost mercy show, 
And make me, like thyself below, 
Unblamable in grace, 
Ready prepared, and fitted here, 
By perfect holiness, t’ appear 
Before thy glorious face. 


HYMN 731. 6 8s. 


p ATHER, to thee I lift mine eyes, 
My longing eyes and restless heart; 
fore the morning watch I rise, 
And wait to taste how good thou art, 
T’ obtain the grace I humbly claim, 
The saving power of Jesus’ name. 


2 This slumber from my soul, O shake! 
Warn by thy Spirit’s inward call! 
Let me to righteousness awake, f 
And pray that Ino more may fall, 
Or give to sin or Satan place,. 
But walk in all thy righteous ways. 
3 O wouldst thou, Lord, thy servant guard 
*Gainst every known or secret foe; 
A mind for all assaults prepared, 
A sober, vig’lant mind bestow, e 
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Ever apprized of danger nigh 
And when 1o fight, and when to fly. 


4 O never suffer me to sleep 
_ Secure within the verge of hell, 
But still my watchful spirit keep 
In lowly awe and loving zeal, 
6 And bless me with a godly fear, 
And plant that guardian angel here. 


5 Attended by the sacred dread, 
.» _ And wise from evil to de; 
Let me from strength to strength proceed, 
And rise to purity of heart, 2 
Through all the paths of duty move 
From humble faith to perfect love. 





IV. PRAYER. 
HYMN 732. S. M. 


1 IJ\HE praying spirit breathe, 
The watching power impart; 
rom all entanglements beneath 
Call off my peaceful heart; 
feeble mind sustain, 
worldly thoughts opprest; 
A and bid me turn again 
‘o my eternal rest. 


2 Swift to my rescue come, 
_ Thy own this moment seize; 
Gather my wandering spirit home, 
And keep in perfect peace; 
no more to rove 
cece theipctoommmad iby totey 
prisoner 
Andaied inaepiinnGios. 
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. HYMN 688. 575&3 6s. 
1 ( \PEN, Lord, my inward ear, 
And bid my heart rejoice; 
id my quiet spirit hear 
Thy comfortable voice, 
ey eA a whirlwind fond. a 
or where earthquakes roc place; 
Still and silent is the sound— 
The whisper of thy grace. 
2 Prom the world of sin, and noise, 
And hurry, I withdraw; 
For the small and inward voice 
I wait with humble awe; 
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Thine, in whom I live and move, 
Thine the work, the praise is thine; 

Thou art Wisdom, Power, and Love, 
And all thou art is mine. 


HYMN 734. C. M. 


1 ATIHER. of Jesus Christ, my Lord, 
T humbly seek thy face, 
tncouraged by the Saviour’s word 
To ask thy pardoning grace. 


2 Entering into my closet, I 
The busy world exclude, 
In secret prayer for merey ery, 
' And groan to be renewed. 


3 Far from the paths of men, to thee 
T solemnly retire; 
See, thou who dost in secret see, 
And grant my heart’s desire, 


4 Thy grace I languish to receive, 

he spirit of love and power; 
Blameless before thy face to live, 
To live and sin no more. , 


5 Fain would [ all thy goodness feel, 
And know my sins forgiven, P 
And do on earth thy perfect will, 
As angels do in heaven. ; 


6 O Father, glorify thy Son, 
And grant what I require; 
For Jesus’ sake the gift send down, 
‘And answer me by fire, 


7 Kindle the flame of love within, 
Which may to heaven ascend; 
And now the work of grace begin 
Which shall in glory end. 


ein 
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; V. PRAISE. 
HYMN 735. L. M. 


1 AVIOUR, when night involves the skies, 
My soul, adoring, turns to thee, 
Thee, self-abased in mortal guise, 
And wrapt in shades of death for me. 


2 On thee my waking raptures dwell 
When crimson gleams the east adown, 
Thee, Victor of the grave and hell, 
Thee, Source of life’s eternal morn: 


3 When noon her throne in light arrays, 

To thee my soul triumphant springs, 

Thee, throned in glory’s endless blaze, 
Thee, Lord of lords, and King of kings. 


4 O’er earth when shades of evening steal, 
To death and thee my iogeha } give; 
To death, whose power I soon must feel, 
‘To thee, with whom I trust to live. 


HYMN 736. L. M. 


1 REAT God, indulge my humble claim, 
Be thou my hope, my joy, my rest; 
e glories that compose thy name 
Stand all engaged to make me blest. 


2 Thou great and good, thou just and wise, 
Thou art my Father and my God; 
And I am thine by sacred ties, 
Thy son, thy servant bought with blood. 


3 With fainting heart and lifted hands, 
For thee I long, to thee I look, 
As travellers in thirsty lands 
Pant for the cooling water-brook. 
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4 Should T from thee, my God, remove, 
Life could no lasting bliss afford; 
My joy, the sense of pardoning love, 
My guard, the presence of my Lord 


5 Vil lift De hands, I’ll raise my voice, 
While I have breath to pray or praise; 
» ‘This work shall make my heart rejoice, 
And fill the cirele of my days. 


HYMN 737. L. M. 


1 ‘OW do thy mercies close me round! 
i For ever be thy name adored; 
ush in all things to abound— 
The servant is above his Lord. 


2 Inured to poverty and pain, 
A suffering life my Master led; 
- The Son of God, the Son of man, 
He had not where to lay his head. 


3 But, lo, a place he hath prepared 
For me, whom watchful angels keep; 
Yea, he himself becomes my guard, 
He smooths my bed and gives me sleep, 


_4 Jesus protects—my fears, be gone! 
What can the Rock of ages move ? 
Safe in thy arms I lay me down, 
Thy everlasting arms of love. 


5 While thou art intimately nigh, —. 
Who, who shall violate my rest? 
Sin, earth and hell I now defy; 
1 lean upon my Saviour’s breast. 


6 I rest beneath th’ Almighty’s shade, 
My ee expire, my troubles cease; 
Thou, Lord, on whom my soul is stayed, 
Wilt keep me still in perfect peace, 
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7 Me for thine own thou lov’st to take, 
In time and in eternity; 
Thou never, never wilt forsake 
A helpless worm that trusts in thee. 


HYMN 738. L. M. 


1 @) GOD, my God, my all thou art! 

, Ere shines the dawn of rising day, 
Thy sovereign light within my heart, 
Thy all-enlivening power, display? 


2 For thee my thirsty soul doth pant, 
While in this desert land I live; 
And, hungry as I am, and faint, 
Thy love alone can comfort give. 


3 In a dry land, behold, I place 
My whole desire on thee, O Lord; 
And more I joy to gain thy grace, 
Than all earth’s treasures can afford. 


4 More dear than life itself, thy love 
My heart and tongue shall still employ; 
And to declare thy praise will prove 
My peace, my glory, and my joy. 


“ 


5 In blessing thee with grateful songs 
My happy life shall glide away; 
The praise that to thy name belongs 
Hourly with lifted hands I’ll pay. 


6 Abundant sweetness, while I sing 
Thy love, my ravished heart o’erflows; 
Secure in thee, my God and King, 
Of glory that no period knows. 


7 Thy name, O God, upon my bed, 
Dwells on my lips, and fires my thought; 
With trembling awe, in midnight shade, 
I muse on all thy hands have wrought. 
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8 In oll Ido, I feol thine aid; 
Therefore thy greatness will I sing, 
O God, who bid'st my heart be glad” 
Beneath the shadow of thy wing! 
9 a soul drawa nigh and cleaves to thee; 
“hon let or earth or hell assail, 
Ty mighty hand shall set me freo, 
‘ or whom thou #av'st, he ne’er shall fal, 
Vi. MORNING, 
HYMN Ys9. ©. M. 


1 [yum of my life, O may thy praise 





Mmploy my noblest powers, 
1080 pions longthons out my days, 
And fills the eireling hours. 


2 Preserved by thy almighty arm, 
I passed the shades of night, 
Serene and safe from every harm, 
And see returning light, 


* 3 While many spent the night in sighs, 
And restless ie and woes, 
Tn gentle sleep | closed my eyes, 
nd undisturbed repose, 


4 Whonsloep, death ’ssemblance, o’erme spread, 
And T unconscious lay, 
Thy watehfal care was round my bed 
To guard my feeble clay, 


5 O let the samo almighty care 
My waking hours attend, 
From every danger, every snare, 
My heedless steps defend, 


6 Smile on my minutes as they voll, 
And guide my future days; 
And let thy pacman fill my soul 
With gratitude and praise, 


PRIVATE DEVOTION. 678 


HYMN 740. L. M. 


1 JN sleep’s serene oblivion laid, 
I safely passed the silent night; 
gain I see the breaking shade, 
I drink again the morning light. 
2 New-bonn, I bless the waking hour, 
Once more, with awe, rejoice to be; 
My conscious soul resumes her power, 
And springs, my guardian God, to thee 


3 O guide me through the various maze 
y doubtful feet are doomed to tread, 

And spread thy shield’s protecting blaze 
Where dangers press around my head. - 


4 A deeper shade shall soon impend, 
A deeper sleep my eyes oppress; 
Yet then thy strength shall still defend, 
Thy goodness still delight to bless. 
5 That deeper shade shall break away, 
That deeper sleep shall leave mine eyes; 
Thy light shall give eternal day, 
y love the rapture of the skies. 


HYMN 741. L. M. 


1 WAKE, my soul, and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run; 
ake off dull sloth, and joyful rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

2 Thy precious time, misspent, redeem, 
Each present day thy last esteem; 
Improve thy talent with due care, 

For the great day thyself prepare. 


_3 In conversation be sincere; 
Keep conscience, as the noon-tide, clear; 
Think now th’ all-seeing God thy ways 
And all thy secret thoughts surveys. - 
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4 Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart, 
And with the angels bear thy part; 
Who all night long, unwearied, sing 
High praise to the eternal King, 


5 Awake, awake, ye heavenly choir; 
May your deyotion me inspire, 
That J, like you, my age may spend, 
Like you, may on my God attend. 


6 May I, like you, in God delight, 
Have all day long my God in sight; 
‘Perform, like you, my Maker’s will— 
O may I never more do ill! 


7 Lord, I my vows to thee renew;, 
Scatter my sins as morning dew; 
Guard my first springs of thought and will, 
And with thyself my spirit fill. ? 


.» 8 Direct, control, suggest, this day, 
All I design, or do, or say; 
That all my powers, with all their might, 
In thy sole glory may unite. 


9 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow, 
Praise him all creatures here below; 
Praise him aboye, ye heavenly host, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. ~ 





Vil, NOON, 


HYMN 742. L. M. 
1 ‘TULL speed along the world’s highway, 
: By crowds of eager travellers trod, 
soul! my soul! a moment stay, 
‘0 hold communion here with God. 
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2 He spake with Abra’m at the oak, 
He called Elisha from the plough, 
Dayid he from the sheep-folds took; 
Thy day, thine hour of grace is now. 


3 Earth, with thy vanities depart! 
My God, I stand alone with thee, 
Thine eye is looking on my heart;— 
O what a noon is risen on me! 
4 Struck to the ground, like conscious Saul, 
And blinded with the sudden view, 
Trembling, astonished, ‘* Lord,’’ I call, 
«What wouldst thou have thy servant do?* 
5 My sins, as fresh-committed, rise; 
My secret sins, by darkness sealed, 
Before my Judge’s flaming eyes 
Are all in naked guilt revealed. 
6 Lord, lay thy hand upon my head,. 
A touch, a word will make me whole; 
Speak, with the voice that wakes the dead, 
Peace, pardon, comfort to my soul. 
7 Then, (though I shudder at this sight,) 
Through Him who my offences bore, 
In light, as God is in the light, 
I walk by faith, and sin no more. 





Vill. EVENING, 


HYMN 743. 8 7s. 


1 (\MNIPRESENT God! whose aid 

No one ever asked in vain, 

Be this night about my bed, 

‘Every evil thought restrain; 

i, thy hand upon my soul, 
od of my unguarded hours! 

All my enemies eontrol— 

Hell, and earth, and nature’s powers. 
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2 O thou jealous God, come down, 

God of spotless purity; , 

Claim, and seize me for thy own, 
Consecrate my heart to thee! 

Under thy protection take, 
Songs in the night season give, 

Let me sleep to thee, and wake, 
Let me dic to thee, and live. 


3 Only tell me I am thine, 
And thou will not quit thy right; 
Answer me in dreams divine, 
Dreams and visions of the night: 
Bid me e’en in sleep go on, 
Restlessly my God desire; 
Mourn for God in every groan, 
God in every thought require. 


4 Loose me from the chains of sense, 
Set me from the body free; 
Draw with stronger influence 
My unfettered soul to thee; 
In me, Lord, thyself reveal; 
Fill me with a sweet surprise; 
Let me thee, when waking, feel; 
Let me in thy image rise. 


HYMN 744. C. M. 


1 TNDULGENT Father! by whose care 
if I’ve passed another day, 
t me this night thy mercy share, 
And teach me how to pray. 


2 Show me my sins, and how to mourn 
My guilt before thy face; 
Direct me, Lord, to Christ alone, 
And save me by thy grace. 


a] 
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3 Let each returning night declare 
The tokens of thy love, 
And every hour thy grace prepare 
My soul for joys above. 


4 And when on earth I close mine eyes, 
To sleep in death’s embrace, 
Let me to heaven and glory rise, 
To enjoy thy smiling face, 
HYMN 7456. 8s. 


7 


1 TNSPIRER and hearer of prayats 
Thou shepherd and guardian of thine, 
y all to thy covenant care 
, sleeping or waking, resign. 
2 If thou art my shield and my sun, 
The night is no darkness to me; 
And fast as my minutes roll on, 
They bring me but nearer to thee, 


3 A sovereign protector I have, 
Unseen, yet for ever at hand, 
Unchangeably faithful to save, 
Almighty to rule and command. 


4 His smiles and his comforts abound; 
His grace, as the dew, shall descend, 
And walls of salvation surround 
The soul he delights to defend. 


HYMN 746. L.M. 


1 LL praise to thee, my God, this night, 
For all the blessings of the light; 
eep me, O keep me, King of kings, 
Under thine own almighty wings. 
2 Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done, 
That with the world, myself and thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 
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3 'Tonoh me to livothat T may droad 
Tho grave as little as my body 
‘V'o diothat this vilo body may 
Riso glorious at the awful day, 


4 O may my soul on thee repose, 
And may sweet sloop mine eyelids close; 
Sloop that may mo more vigorous inake, 
‘To serve my God when T awake, 


& When in the night Txleeploss lie, 
Sy fou with heavenly thoughts supply; 
Lot no ill dreams disturb my rest, 
No powers of darknoss mo molest, 


6 Omay my guardian, while T sleep, 


Clove to my bed his vigils keop, 
Tlis lovo angelioal instill, 
Stop all the avenues of Ul, 


7 May ho celestial joy rehearse, 
And thought to thotuwht with mo OONVOrSO; 
Or in my stead, all the niet long, 
Sing to my God a grateful song. 


8 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow, 
Praise him all eroatures hore below, 
Praise him above, yo heavenly host, 
Praise Mather, Son, and Holy Ghost, 





IX, MIDNIGHT, 


HYMN 747, ‘%s, 


1 TN a land of atvange delight, 
i My transported spirit strayed: 
awake whore all is nights re 
Hilenoe, solitude, and shade, 
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2 Is the dream of nature flown? 
Is the universe destroyed? 
Man extinct, and I alone 
Breathing through the formless void? 


3 No: my soul, in God rejoice; 
Through the gloom his light I see, 
In the silence hear his voice, 
And his hand is over me. 


4 When I slumber in the tomb, 
He will guard my resting place: 
Fearless in the day of doom, - 
May I see him face to face. 


HYMN 748. L. M. 


1 P\HEE in the watches of the night 

T Do I not, Lord, remember still, 
nd meditate, with calm delight, 

On the dear counsels of thy will?. 


2 Thy will is my perfection here, 
\nd sighs for this my whole desire, 
T’ attain thy heavenly character, 
And spotless in thy arms expire. 


HYMN 749. L. M. 


1 Y God, I now from sleep awake, 
. The sole possession of me take; 
rom midnight terrors me secure, 
And guard my heart from thoughts impure. 


2 Bless’d angels, while we silent lie, 
You hallelujahs sing on high; 
You joyful hymn the Ever-blest, 
Before the throne, and never rest. 


3 I with your choir celestial join, 
In offering up a hymn divine, 
With you in heaven I hope. to dwell, 
And bid the night and world farewell. 


x 
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4 My soul, when I shake off this dust, 
Lord, in thy arms, I will etitrust: 
O make me thy peculiar care, 
Some mansion for my soul prepare. 


5 Give me a place at thy saints’ feet, 
Or some fallen angel’s vacant seat; 
. I'll strive to sing as loud as they 
Who sit above in brighter day. 


6 O may I always ready stand, 
With my lamp burning in my hand; 
May I in sight of heaven rejoice 
Whene’er I hear the Bridegroom’s voice. 


7 All praise to thee, in light arrayed, 
Who light thy dwelling place hast made; 
A boundlesss ocean of bright beams 
From thy all-glorious God-head streams. 


8 Bless’d Jesus, thou, on heaven intent, 
Whole nights hast in devotion spent; 
But I, frail creature, soon am tired, 
And all my zeal is soon expired. 


9 Shine on me, Lord, new life impart, 
Fresh ardors kindle in my heart; 
One ray of thy all-quickening light 
Dispels the sloth and clouds of night. 


10 Lord, lest the tempter me surprise, 
Watch over thine own sacrifice; 
All loose, all idle thoughts cast out, 
And make my yery dreams devout. 


11 Praise God from whom all blessings flow, 
Praise him all creatures here below, 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


PARENTS AND MASTERS. | 
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HYMN 1750. C. M. 


OD, only wise, almighty, good, 
Send forth thy truth and light, 
To point us out the narrow road, 
~ And guide our steps aright; 


2 To steer our dangerous course between 
The rocks on either hand, 
And fix us in the golden mean}: 
And bring our charge to land. 


3 Made apt, by thy sufficient grace, 
To teach as taught by thee, 
We come to train in all thy ways 
Our rising progeny. 
4 Their selfish will in time subdue, 
And mortify their pride, 
And Jend their youth a sacred clew 
To find the Crucified. 


5 We would in every step look up; 
By thy example. taught, 
T’ alarm their fea excite their hope, 
And rectify their thought. , 


6 We would persuade their hearts t’ obey, 
With mildest zeal. proceed, 
And never take the harsher way 
When love will do the deed. 


7 For this we ask in faith sincere, 
The wisdom from above, 
To touch their hearts with filial fear, 
And pure ingenuous love! 


8 To watch their will to sense inclined, 
Withhold the hurtful food, 
And gently. bend their tender mind, 
And draw their souls to God. 
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» HYMN 751. 48s &2 6s, 


I OW shall I walk my God to please, 
H And spread content and happiness - 
O’er all beneath my care? 
A pattern to my household give, 
. And as a guardian angel live, 
As Jesus’ messenger? 


2 The opposite extremes I see, 
Remissness and severity, 

And know not how to shun 
The ig on either hand, 
While in the narrow path I stand, 

And dread to venture on. 


3 Shall I, through indolence supine, 
Neglect, betray my charge divine— 
y delegated power,— 
The souls I from my Lord receive, 
Of whom I an account must give, 
At that tremendous hour? 


4 Lord over all, and God most high! 
Jesus, to thee for help I fly, 
For constant power and grace; 
That, by thy Spirit taught and led, 
I may with confidence proceed, 
And all my footsteps trace. 


5 O teach me thy first lesson now, 
That I to thy sweet yoke may bow, 
Thine easy service prove: 
Lowly and meek in heart, I see 
The art of governing like thee, 
Is governing by love. 
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HYMN 752. 48s & 2 63. 
1 AND my house will serve the Lord; 
But, first, obedient to his word 

I must myself appear; 

By actions, words, and tempers show 
That I my heavenly Master know, 
And serve with heart sincere. 

2 I must the fair example set; 
From those who on my pleasure wait 

The stumbling block remove; 

Their duty by my life explain, 
And still in all my works maintain 
The dignity of love. 
3 Easy to be entreated, mild, 
Quickly appeased and reconciled, 
A follower of my God; 
A saint indeed I long to be, 
And lead my faithful family 

In the celestial road. 

4 Lord, if thou didst the wish infuse, 
A vessel fitted for thy use 

Into thy hands receive; 

Work in me both to will and do, 
And show them how believers true 

And real Christians live. 

5 With all-sufficient grace supply, 
And, lo, I come to testify 
The wonders of thy name, 
Which saves from sin, the world, and hell, 
Whose virtue every heart may feel, 
And every tongue proclaim. 
6 A sinner, saved myself from sin, 
I come my family to win, 

To preach their sins forgiven; i 
Children, and wife, and servants seize, 
And through the paths of pleasantness 

tite pea all to heaven. 


- 
PERSONAL AND DOMESTIC DUTIES. 


111i. FAMILY WORSHIP. 
wee 


I. MORNING. 
HYMN 753. 8. M. 


1 rE lift our hearts to thee, 
O Day-Star from on highs 
The sun itself is but thy shade, 
Yet cheers both and sky. 


2 O let thy orient beams a i 
The night of sin dis 
The mists of error “yiee 
Which shade the | niverse. 


3 How beauteous nature now! . s) 
we dark and ee i 
ith joy we view the pleasing change 
aot nature’s God adore. " 


4 Oma ae erime - 
Pollate ¢ wth Aig ! 

Or Jesus’ blood, like evening dew, © 
Wash all its stains away. 


5 Mipy we this life improve, 
0 mourn for errors past, 
And live this short revolving ir 
As if it were our last. 


6 To God, the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, one in three, 
Be glory, as it was, is now, © 
And shall for ever be. 


HYMN 764. 8. M. 


0- vee Lord, is thine, 
Lodged in thy sovere Fes 
nd if ite sun and shine, 
*T will shine by thy command. 


See PAMILY Worsmim or 6BF 


2 The present moment flies, 
And bears our life away: 
O make thy servants truly wise, 
That they may. live to-day. — 
3 Since on this winged hour 
ha. Eternity is‘huhg, d 
_  Wakeny by thine almighty power, 
The aged and the young. ‘ 


4 One thing demands our care, 

, Obert Jed pursued, 
Lest, sli once, the season fair 

be renewed, 


a 
5 To Jesus fl 
‘win as the facia hb light. 


? 
Lest life’s young golden beams should die 
aaa, ‘endless hight, 


Jew XEN 166.0078, oo 
ad Nove the shades of night are gone, 










Now the morning light is come; 
_ Lord, may we be thine'to-day; 
- Drive the shades of sin away, 


2 Fill our souls with heavenly light, 
Banish doubt and clear our sight; 
In thy service, Lord, to-day, 

May we labor, watch, and pray. 


3 Keep our haughty passions bound, 
Save us from our foes around; 
Going out, and coming in, 

Keep us safe from every sin. 


4 When our work of life is past, 
O receive us then at last; 
Night and sin will be no more rg 
When we reach the heavenly shore. 
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“I, EVENING. 
HYMN 756. S.-M. 


1 M\HE day is past and gone, 
The evening shades appear; 
may we all remember well 


The night of death draws near. ‘ 
4 2 We lay our garments by, ‘ a 
Upon our beds to rest; iy al 
So death shall soon disrobe us al e 


Of what is here possessed. 


3 Lord, keep us safe this night, 
. _ Secure from all our fears; Tes 
May angels guard us while we sleep, 
Till morning light appears. __ 


HYMN 757. C.M. 


1 'W from the altar of our hearts 
Let flames of love arise; ~~ 


2% ssist us, Lord, to offer up ~ 
Our evening sacrifice, ‘ ey 
2 Minutes and mercies multiplied + 
Have made up all this day; 


Minutes came quick, but mercies were 
More swift, more free than they. 


3 New time, new favors, and new joys 
Do a new song require; 
Till we shall praise thee as we would, ~ 
Accept our hearts’ desire. 


HYMN 758. ©. M. 


1 READ Sovereign, let our evening songs 
D Like holy incense rise; 
ssist the offerings of our tongues 
To reach the lofty skies. 


2 


3 
Ses 
- 
? 
ie 
” 


1 
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Through all the dangers of the day 
Thy hand was still our guard; 
And still, to drive our wants away, 

Thy mercy stood prepared. 


Perpetual blessings from above 
Encompass us around; 

But ah! how few returns of love 
Hath our Redeemer found ! 


What have we done for him who died 

To save our sinful souls? 

Alas! our sins are multiplied 
Lie minute rolls. 

Yet with these guilty hearts of ours, 
Lord to thy cross we flee, 


And yield them up with all their powers, 
_ To be renewed by thee. 


HYMN 759. ©. M. 


LORD, another day is flown, 
And we, a lonely band, 


hale Are met once more before thy throne, 


2 


3 


4 


To bless thy fostering hand. - 


And wilt thou lend a listening ear 

__ To praises low as ours? 

Thou wilt! for thow dost love to hear 
The song which meekness pours, 


And Jesus, thou thy smiles wilt deign, 
As we before thee pray; , 

For thou didst bless the infant train, 
And are we less than they? 


O, let thy grace perform its part, 
And let contention cease; 

And shed abroad in ever heart 
Thine everlasting peace. 


#- 
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i. ‘MORNING: OR EVENING, | 
HYMN 760. 8 7s. 


] ACE be on this house bestowed, 
P Peace on all that here reside! 
et the unknown peace of God , 
With the man of peace abide, : 
. Let the Spirit now come down, 
Let the blessing now take place! F; 
Son of peace, receive thy crown, 
Fulness of the gospel grace. ba 
re 
rd, 
den 
" ig 


2 Christ my Master and my 
Let me thy forerunner be; 
O be mindful of Sayan ima | 


Visit them, and.visit me! ‘ 
To this house and all herein, 

Now let thy salvation come; 
Save our souls from inbred sin, — 

Make us thy eternal home! 


. 3 Let us never, never rest, 

' Till the promise is fulfilled; 

Till we are of thee possessed, 
Pardoned, sanctified, and sealed; 

Till we all, in love renewed, 
Find the pearl that Adam lost, 

Temples of the living God, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! 


HYMN 761. 8s & 7s. 


1 EACE be to this habitation, 
E Peace to all that dwell therein, 
éace, the earnest of salvation, — 
Peace, the fruit of pardoned sin, 
Peace that speaks the heavenly Giver, 
Peace to worldly minds unknown, 
Peace divine, that lasts for ever, 
Peace that comes from God alone. 


2 
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Jesus, Prince of peace, be near us; 
Fix in all our hearts thy home; 


. With thy gracious presence cheer us, 


1 


2 


3 


4 


Il. 


1 


Let thy sacred kingdom come; 
Raise to heaven our expectation, 

Give our favored souls to prove 
Glorious and complete salvation 

In the realms of bliss above. 


wo HYMN 762. L.M. 
ATHER of all, thy care we bless, 
Which crowns our families with peace; 
rom thee they spring, and by thy hand 
They are, and shall be still, sustained. 
To God, most worthy to be pees 
Be our domestic altars raised; 
Who, Lord of heayen, yet deigns to come 
And sanctify our humblest home. 
To thee may each united house 
Morning and night present its vows; 
Our servants there, and rising race, 
Be taught thy precepts and thy grace. 
So may each future age proclaim 
The honors of thy glorious name; 
And each succeeding race remove 
To join the family above. 





EMBLEMS OF CHRISTIAN LIFE 





I. A PILGRIMAGE, 


HYMN 763. P. M. 


ROM Egypt’s bondage come, 
Where death and darkness reign, 
e seek a new, a better home,” — 
Where we our rest shall gain. 
Hallelujah! } 
We are on our way to God. 


* 


Boe 
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2 Thore vin and sorrow conse, 
And every contliet o'er, 
Wo thoro shall dwell in endless poaoe, 
Nor thirst, nor hunger more, 
Matlolujah | 
Wo are on ow way to God, 


3 Thore, in oolostind strains, 
Bnraptired myriada sing, 
And leve in every bevom reignay 
For God himwell ia ling, 
Hallelujah 
‘Wo are on our way to God, 


4 Wo hope to join the throng, 
And soon thelr pleniure shave, 
And sing tho overlasting song, 
With all the ransomed there, 
Hallelujah! 
‘Wo aro on our way to God, 


TIYMN 704, 4 Gy & 2 8s, 


1 (NOME, all whe oer have aot 
Your faces Alonward, 
Th Jowus lot ua moet, 
And praise our commen Lord; 
Tn Joss lot wa atill go on, 
HH all appear before his throne, 


2 Nearer, and hearer still 
We to our country come, 
To that oolewtinl hill, 
Tho weary pllgrim’s home, 
The new Jerusalem above, 
The svat of everlasting love. — 


3 The ransomed sons of God, 
Alt ogc things we georn, 
And to our high abode 
With songs of praiae return, 
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From strength to strength we still proceed 
With crowns of joy upon our head. 


4 The peace and joy of faith 
Each moment may we feel; 
Redeemed from sin and wrath, 
ee ont nent aie and hell, 
Ve to our repalr, 
To meet our elder Brother there. 


5 Our Brother, Saviour, Head, 
Our all in all is he; 
And in his steps who tread, 
We soon his face shall see! 
Shall see him with our glorious friends, 
And then in heayen our journey eads. 


HYMN 765: CoM. 
1 QING, all ye ransomed of the Lord, 
Your ag Detiverer sing; 
ims, for Zion's city bound, 
joyful in your King. 
Q Seo the fair way his hand hath made, 
How peaceful and how plain; 
Tho simplest trav "ler shall not err, 
Nor seek the road iu vain. 
3 No ravening lion shall destroy, 
Nor lurking 


or 3 
Safety, » and heaven x 
Teed allthearap vas Su ey 


4 A hand divine shall lead you on 
A the blissful road, tay? 
Till te the sacred mount you rise, | 
And city of your God. © & 
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5 There garlands of sneer é 
Shall bloom on every head; 
While pain, and sorrow, and distress, 
Like shadows, ‘all are fled. 


6 Proceed in your Redeemer’s strength, 
Pursue his footsteps still, 
> And let the prospect cheer your eyes, 
While you ascend the hill. 


HYMN 766. 84% & 14. 


1 UIDE me, O thou great Jehovah, 
JT Pilgrim through this barren land; 
lam weak—but thou art mighty, 
Hold me with thy powerful hand: 
Bread of heaven, 
’ Feed me till I want no more, 


2 Open now the crystal fountain, 
hence the healing streams do flow; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar, 
Lead me all my journey through: — 
Strong Deliverer, 
Be thou still my strength and shield. 


3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside, 
Bear me through the swelling current, 
Land me safe on Canaan’s sides 
4! Songs of praises 
I will ever give to thee. 
HYMN 76%. 4 Bs & 2 6s. 
1 OW happy is the pilgrim’s lot! 
How free from every anxious thought, 
rom worldly hope and fear! 
Confined to neither court nor cell, 


His soul disdains on earth to dwell, 
He only sojourns here. 


y 


ie 


MW PILGTIMAGR. 0 506 


2 This happiness in iw ere 
Already #aved faba ton doni 
Vrom every ereature love! 

Blest with the scorn of finite 5H 
My soul is lightened of its load, 
And seeks the things above, 

3 The things eternal 1 oe 
A beppinaae beyond the view 
Of those that ead ant 
Tor things by natiire Af And seCn je 
Their honors, wealth, and pleasures meaw, 
T neither have nox want, 
4 have no babes to hold me heres 
But children more securely dear 
For mine J humbly elaims 
Better than epg t di ov than sons, 
Tempel divine living nl 
Inseribed. th Josun’ pame. 
5 No foot of tant eed BOB», 
No cottage in i 


t pty ig it tent below t 
Oni tay wander to and fro, 
ania gain, 


6 Rolhing on maar | call my owns 


A Pupgia goods ani . 
I trample on their whl hg 


_ And Me acaa ligousos 
A city in 
7 Thore is ctv on. 
My treasure and tne 
Fo ge me t,o 


$n 
ene imteorat 
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8 I come, thy servant, Lord, replies; 
I come to meet thee inthe skies, 
And claim my heavenly rest! 
Now let the pilgrim’s journey end; 
Now, O my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
Receive me to thy breast! 





Il. A RACE. 
P HYMN 768. C. M. 


1 OW let a true ambition rise, 
N And ardor fire our breast, 
0 reign in worlds above the skies, 
In heavenly glories drest. 


2 Behold Jehovah’s royal hand 
A radiant crown display ! 
Whose gems with vivid lustre shine, 
While stars and suns decay. 


3 Away, each grovelling, anxious care, 
Beneath a Christian’s aim; 
We spring to seize immortal joys 
In the Redeemer’s name. 
4 Ye hearts with youthful vigor warm, 
The glorious prize pursue; 
Nor fear the want of earthly good, 
While heaven is kept in view. 


HYMN 769. C. M. 


1 WAKE, my soul, stretch every nerve, 
A And press with vigor on: 
eavenly race demands thy zeal, 
A bright, immortal crown. 
2 ’Tis God’s all-animating voice | 
That calls theé from on high; | 
*Tis his own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye. 


A WARFARE. 697 


3 A cloud of witnesses around 
Hold thee in full survey; 
Forget the steps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 


4 Blest Saviour! introduced by thee, 
Have we our race begun; 
And, crowned with victory, at thy feet 
We’ll Jay our laurels down. 





III. A WARFARE. 
HYMN 770. S. M. 


1 UR Captain leads us on, 
0) He beckons from the skies; 
e reaches out a starry crown, 
And bids us take the prize. 


2 “Be faithful unto death, 7% 
Partake my victory, 
And thou shalt wear this glorious wreath, 
And thou shalt reign with me.” 


3 ’Tis thus the righteous Lord 

To every soldier saith; 
Eternal life is the reward 
Of all-victorious faith. 


4 Who conquer in his might, 
The victor’s meéed receive; 
ee claim a kingdom in his right, 
hich God shall freely give. 


HYMN 771. S. M. - 


1 Y_ soul, be on thy guard, 
Ten thousand foes arise; 
ie 


hosts of sin are pressing hard 
To draw thee from the skies. a 
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2 O watch and fight‘and pray, 

The battle ne’er give o’er; 

Renew it boldly every day, 
And help divine implore. 


3 Ne’er think the victory won, - 
Nor lay thine armor down; _ 
Thine arduous work will not be done 
Till thou obtain the crown. 


4 Fight on, my soul, till death 
Shall bring thee to thy God; 
He’ll take thee, at*thy parting breath, 
Up to his blest abode. _. p 
ORY MN 772) 'Sv ‘ 
1 COLDIERS of Christ; arise, 
S And put your armor on, _ 
Strong in the strength which God supplies 
Through his beloved Son: , 
Strong in the Lord of hosts: 
_And in his mighty power, 


Who in the strength of Jesus trusts} 
Is more than conqueror. 


2 Stand, then, in his great might, 

With all his strength endued; 

But take, to arm:you for the fight, 
The panoply of God, . 

That, having all things done, 

'_ And. all your conflicts past, 

Ye may o’ercome, through Christ alone, 
And stand entire at Jast. 


3 Stand, then, against your foes, 
In close and firm array}; 
Legions of wily fiends oppose 
hroughout the evil day: 


A WARFARE. : 699 


But meet the sons of night, 
But mock their vain design, 
Armed in the arms of heavenly light 
Of righteousness diviney | 
4 Leave no tnguarded place, 
No weakness of the soul; 
Take every virtue, every grace, 
And fortify the whole: | 
TIndissolubly joined, » 4 
To battle all proapens. 
But arm yourselves with all the mind 
That was in Christ, your Head. 
PART! 8OOND. | | 
1 UT, above all, lay hold P 
B On faith’s vietorious shield; 
rmed with that adamant and gold, 
Be sure to win the field; 
Tf faith surround your heart, 
Satan shall be subdued, 
Repelled his every fiery’ dart, 
nd quenched with Jesus’ blood. 
2 Jesus hath died for you! © 
What can his love withstand? 
Believe, hold fast your shield, and who 
Shall pluck yow from his hand ? 
Believe that Jesus reigns,’ + 
me! power to him is -given,) 
Believe, till freed from sin’s remains; 
Believe yourselves to heaven ! 
3 To keep your armor bright, 
Attend with constant care, 
Still walking in your Captain’s sight, 
And watehing unto prayer: 
Ready forall alarms, 
Steadfastly set your face, 
And always exercise your arms, 
And use your every grace, - 
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4 Pray, without ceasing pray,— 
Your Captain gives the word;— 
His summons cheerfully obey, 
And call upon the Lord: 
To God your every want 
In instant prayer display; 
Pray always, pray, and never faint; 
Pray, without ceasing pray! 
PART THIRD. 
LIEN, fellowship, alone, 
To God with faith draw tear; 
roach his courts, besiege his throne 
Vith all the power of prayer: 
Go to his temple, go, 
Nor from his altar move; 
Let every house his worship know, 
And every heart his love. 
2 To God your spirits dart, 
Your souls in words declare, 
Or groan to him who reads the heart 
Th’ unutterable prayer; 
His mercy now implore, 
And now show forth his praise; 
In shouts, or silent awe, adore 
His miracles of grace. 
3 Pour out your souls to God, 
And bow them with your knees; 
And spread your heart and hands abroad, 
And pray for Zion’s peace: 
Your guides and brethren bear 
For ever on your mind; 
Extend the arms of mighty prayer 
In grasping all mankind. 
4 From strength to strength go on, 
Wrestle, and fight, and pray, 
Tread all the powers of darkness down, 
And win the well-fought day. 


A WARFARE. 601 


Still let the Spirit ery, 
Jn all his soldiers, **Come!”’ 

Till Christ the Lord descend from high, 
And take the conquerors home. 


HYMN 773. S. M. 


p! QUIP me for the war, 
And teach my hands to fight; 
y simple, upright heart prepare, 
And guide ae aoe, 
Control my every thought, 
My whole of sin remove; 
Let all my works in thee be wrought, 
Let all be wrought in love. 


2 O arm me with the mind, 
Meek Lamb, which was in thee; 
And let my knowing zeal be joined 
With perfect charity: . 
With calm and tempered zeal 
Let me enforce thy call, 
And vindicate thy gracious will, 
Which offers life to all. 


3 O may I love like thee! 

In all thy footsteps tread ! 

Thou hatest all iniquity, 
But nothing thou hast made: 

O may I learn the art & 

_ With meekness to reprove— 

To hate the sin with all my heart, 

But still the sinner love. 


i HYMN 774. C. M. 


1 M Lasoldier of the cross, 

A A follower of the Lamb? 
shall I fear to own his cause, 

a <= to speak his name? 
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2 Must I be carried to the:skies 
On flowery beds of ease, 
While others fought to win the prize, 
And sailed through bloody seas? 


3 Are there no foes for me to face? 
Must I riot stem the flood? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace, 
‘To help me on to God? 


4 Sure I must fight, if I would reign; 
Increase my courage, Lord! 
I'll bear‘the toil, endure the pain, 
Supported by thy word. 


‘5 Thy saints in all this glorious war 
Shall conquer, though they die; 
They see the triumph from afar, 
' The crown énchants their eye. 
6 When that illustrious day shall rise, 
And all thy armies shine 
In robes of victory through the skies, 
The glory shall be thine. 





Tit. AFFLICTION. 





I. POVERTY. 
HYMN 775. 4 8s & 2 6s. 


1 S much have of worldly good 
A. As é’er my Master had; 
i 


et on as dainty food, 
And amas richly clad, 
Though plain my garb, though scant my boar 
As Mary’s Son, and nature’s Lord. 


2 The manger was his infant bed, 
His home the mountain cave; 

He had not where to lay his head, 
He borrowed e’en his grave; 
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Earth yielded him no resting spot,— 
Her Maker, but she knew him not. 


3 As much the world’s good will I share, 
Its favors and applause, 

As he whose blessed name I bear, 
Hated without a cause, 

Despised, rejected, mocked by pride, 

Betrayed, forsaken, crucified!: 


4 Md should I court my Master’s foe? 
hy should I fear its frown? 
Why should I seek for rest below, 
Or sigh for brief renown— 
A pilgrim to a better land, 
An heir of joy at God’s right hand? 


HYMN 776. L. M. 


1 OOR and afflicted, Lord, are thine, 
Among the great unfit to shine; 
ut though the world may think it strange, 
They would not with the world exchange. 


2 Poor and afflicted—’tis their lot, 
They know it, and they murmur not; 
*T would ill become them to refuse 
The state their Master deigned to choose. 


3 Poor and afflicted—yet they sing, 
For Jesus is their glorious King; 
Through sufferings perfect now he reigns, 
And shares in all their griefs and pains. 


4 Poor and afilicted—but ere long 
They join the bright celestial throng; 
Their sufferings then will reach a close, 
And heaven afford them sweet repose. 
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HYMN 777. L. M. 


1 O God most awful, and most high, ; 
I Who formed the earth, the sea, the sky, 
‘o him on whom all worlds depend, 
Our humbled hearts in sighs we send. 
2 Will he who hears the raven’s cry, 
» Reject our prayers, and bid us die? 
Will he refuse his help to yield, 
Who clothes the lilies of the field? 
3 Pale famine lifts, at his command, 
Her withering arm, and blasts the land; 
The harvests perish at her breath; 
Her train are want, disease, and death. 
4 But when he smiles the desert blooms, 
New life is born among the tombs; 
O’er the glad plains abundance teems, 
And plenty rolls in bounteous streams. 
5 Father of grace whom we adore, 
Bless thy large family, the poor; 
The poor on thee alone depend— 
Continue thou the poor man’s friend. 
6 Content to live by toil and pain, 
May we eternal riches gain; 
Meanwhile, by thy free goodness fed, 
Give us this day our daily bread. 








Il. PERSECUTION. 
HYMN 778. 57s & 3 6s. 


1 OD of Daniel, hear my prayer. 
G And let thy power be Sane ‘ 


top the lion’s mouth, and bear 
e safe out of his den. 
Save me in this dreadful hour! 3 
Earth, and hell, and nature join— 
All stand ready to devour 
This helpless soul of mine. 
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2 Thee I serve, my Lord, my God; 
In me thy power display: 
Save, save me, and defraud 
The lion of his prey: 
Angel of the covenant, 
Jesus, mighty to retrieve, 
Let him to my help be sent: 
In Jesus I believe. 
3 Save me for thine own great name, 
That all the world may know 
Daniel’s God is still the same, 
And reigns supreme below: 
Him let all mankind adore, 
Spread his glorious name abroad; 
Tremble all, and bow before 
The great, the living God. 
4 Absolute, unchangeable, 
‘O’er all his works he reigns: 
His dominion cannot fail, a 
But undisturbed remains; 
His dominion standeth fast, 
Is when time no more shall be; 
Still shall his dominion last 
Through all eternity. 


HYMN 779. C. M. 
1 EHOLD the miracle renewed; 
Whom faith divine inspires, 
e walk with Christ, the Son of God, 
And praise him in the fires: 
Kan by his presence and his name, 
ho earth and hell subdued, 
We quench the violence of the flame; 
Through our Redeemer’s blood. 
2 Tempted and persecuted here, 
Afflicted and distrest, 
With steadfast faith we persevere, 
And stand the fiery test: 
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The fire shall all our bands consume, 
And, in the furnace tried, 

Out of the flames we soon shall come, 
Unhurt-and purified. 


HYMN 780. L. M. 


1 FFLICTED saint! to Christ draw near, 
Thy Saviour’s gracious promise hear; 
is faithful word declares to thee 
That ‘‘as thy day, thy strength shall be,” 


2 Thy faith is weak, thy foes are strong; 
And if the conflict should be long 
Thy Lord will make the tempter hee, 
For ‘as thy day, thy strongth shall be.”” 


3 Should persecution rage and flame, 
Still trust in thy Redeemer’s name; 
In fiery trials thou shalt see 
That ‘as thy day, thy strength shall be.” 


4 When called by him to bear the cross, 
Reproach, affliction, pain, or loss, 
Or deep distress and poverty, 
Still “as thy day, thy strength shall be.’ * 


5 When death at length appears in view, 
Christ’s presence shall thy fears subdue, 
He comes to set thy spirit/free; 

And ‘as thy day, thy strength shall be,” 





11k. TEMPTATION, 
HYMN 781. 8, M. 


1 CAATAN, the world, and sin, 
Entice me from my God, 
‘Tempt me to leave the heavenly path, 
And tread the downward road. , 
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2 O thou who on the cross 
Didst for my sins atone, ; 
Although rebellious and perverse, 
Do.not a child disown ! 


3 Thine by a thousand ties 
Lam, and still would be; 
etrengain my faith, inflame my love, 
And draw my soul to thee. 


HYMN 762. 6 7%. 


1 § the hart, with eager Jooks, 
Panteth for the water brooks, 
o my soul, athirst for thee, 
Pants the living God to see: 
When, O when with filial fear, . 
Lord, shall I to thee draw near? 


2 Tears my food by night, by day 
Grief consumes my strength away: 
While his craft the tempter plies, 

** Where is now thy’ God ?”’ he eries: 
This would sink me to despair, 
But I pour my soul in prayer. 


3. For in happier times I went 
Where the multitude frequent, 
I, with them, was wont to bring 
Homage to thy courts, my King; 
I, with them, was wont to raise 
Jestal hymns on holy days. 


4 Why art thoy east down, my soul? 
God, thy God shall make thee whole; 
Why art thou disquieted ? 
God shall lift thy fallen head; “ 
And his countenance benign 
Be the saving health of thine. 


AFYILICTION. 


HYMN 783. L.:M. 


1 HE tempter to my soul hath said, 

: “There is no help in God for thee:’”” 
ord, lift thou up thy servant’s head, 
My glory, shield and solace be. 


2 Thus to the Lord I raised my cry 
He heard me from his holy hill; 
At his command the waves rolled by, 
He beckoned, and the winds were still. 


3 I laid me down and slept—I woke; 
Thou, Lord, my spirit didst sustain: 
Bright from the east the mong broke, 
hy comforts rose on me again. 


4 I will not fear, though armed throngs 
Compass my steps in all their wrath; 
Salvation to the Lord belongs, 
His presence guards his people’s path, 





IV, SICKNESS, 
HYMN 784. C. M. 


1 JT ORD, I believe thy every word, 
Thy every promise true; i 
nd Jo! I wait on thee, my Lord, | 
Till J my strength renew, | 


2 If in this feeble flesh I may 
Awhile show forth thy praise, 
Jesus, support the tottering clay, 
And lengthen out my days. 


3 If such a worm as I can spread 
The common Sayiour’s name 
Let him who raised thee from the dead 
Quicken my mortal frame. 
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4 Still let me live thy blood to show, 
Which purges every stain 
And gladly linger out below 
A few more years in pain, 


5 Spare me till I my strength of soul, 
Till I thy love retrieve, 
Till faith shall make my spirit whole, 
And perfect soundness give. 


HYMN 785. C. M. 


1 HEN languor and disease invade 
This trembling house of clay, 
*Tis sweet to look beyond my pains, 
And long to fly away. 


2 Sweet to look inward, and attend 
The whispers of thy love; 
Sweet to look upwards to the place 
Where Jesus pleads above. 


3 Sweet to look back and see my name 
_ In life’s fair book set down; 
Sweet tolook forward and behold 
Eternal joys my own, 
4 Sweet to reflect how grace divine 
My sins on Jesus laid; 
Sweet to remember that his blood © 
My debt of*suffering paid. 


5 If such the sweetness of the streams, 
What must the fountain be, 
Where saints and angels draw their bliss 
Immediately from thee! 


HYMN 756. L. M. 
1 FATHER, glorify thy name ! 
So prayed, at wo’s approach, my Lord: 
Disease corrodes this mortal frame— 
O Father, be thy name adored. 


AFFLICTION. 


2 Though life’s unraffied days had flown, 
Ere yet was past her vernal prime, 
And sickness o’er my head hath strewn 
The snows of age before their time; 


3 Why fear the path of grief to tread, 
Why, Father, shrink frem thy decree, 
If thus my longing soul be led 
A safer, shorter way to thee? 
4 On wings of faith, o’er fogs of earth 
Thy servant, Father, teach to rise, 
And view the blessings native worth, 
Cleared from affliction’s dark disguise. 


5 Yon clouds, a mass of sable shade 
To mortals gazing from below, 
By angels from above surveyed, = 
With universal sunshine glow. 





RECOVERY. 
HYMN 787. ©. M 


1 M* God, thy service well demands 
The remnant of my days; 
Why was this fleeting breath renewed, 
But to renew thy praise? 
2 Thine arms of everlasting love 
—Did this weak frame sustain 
When life was hovering o’er the graye, _ 
And nature sunk with pain. . 
3 Calmly I bowed my fainting head 
On thy beloved breast, 
Pleased to obey my Father’s call 
To his eternal rest 
4 Into thy hands, my Saviour, God, 
Did I my soul resign, 
Tn firm dependence on that truth 
Which made salvation mine. 
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5 Back from the borders of the grave 
At thy command I come, 
Nor will I urge a speedier flight 
To my celestial home. 
6 Where thou appointest mine abode, 
~ There would I choose to be; 
For in thy presence death is life, 
And earth is heaven with thee. 


HYMN 788. L. M. 


1 OD of my life, whose gracious power 
Through various deaths my soul hath led, 
Or turned aside the fatal hour, 
Or lifted up my sinking head; 


2 In all my ways thy hand I own, 

Thy raling providence I see; 
Assist me still my course to run, .- 
And still direct my paths to thee. 


3 Whither, O whither should I fly, 
But to my loving Saviour’s breast, 
Secure within thine arms to lie, 
And safe beneath thy wings to rest? 


4 Ihave no skill the snare to shun, 
But thou, O Christ, my wisdom art; 
lever into ruin ran, t ' 
But thou art greater than my heart. 


5 Foolish, and impotent, and blind, 
Lead me a way I have not known; 
Bring me where I my heaven may find, 
The heaven of loving thee alone. 


6 Enlarge my heart to make thee room, 
: Enter and in me ever stay; 
The crooked then shall straight become, 
The darkness shall be lost in day. 


G12 AFFLICTION. 


¥, BEREAVEMENT. 


HYMN 789. C. M. 


1 (\UR hearts are fastened to this world 
By strong and endless ties, 
pt And every sorrow cuts a string, 
And urges us to rise. 
2 When God would kindly set us free, 
And earth’s enchantment end, 
He takes the most effectual means, 
And robs us of a friend. 
3 Since yain all here, all future vast, 
Embrace the lot assigned; 
Heaven wounds to heal—its frowns are friends, 
Its strokes severe, most kind. 
4 To final good the worst events 
Through secret channels run, 
Finish for saints their destined course, 
As ’*twas for saints begun. 
5 O for that summit of my wish 
Whilst here I draw my breath, 
That promise of eternal life, 
A glorious smile in death. 


HYMN 790. 48s & 2 6s. 


1 TF death my friend and me divide, 
f Thou dost not, Lord, my sorrows chide, 
‘Or frown my tears to see; 
Restrained from passionate excess, 
Thou bidst me mourn in calm distress 
For them that rest in thee. 
2 I feel a strong, immortal hope, 
Which bears my mournful spirit up 
Beneath its mountain load; 
-Redeemed from death, and grief, and pain, 
I soon shall find my friend again, 
Within the arms of God, 


THE BACKSLIDER. 


3 Pass a few fleeting moments more, 
And death the blessing shall restore 
Which death hath snatched away; 
For me thou wilt the summons send, 
And give me back my parted friend, 
In that eternal day. 


THE BACKSLIDER 





I. PENITENT. 
HYMN 791. 7s. 


1 EPTH of mercy! can there be 
‘ D Mercy still reserved for me? 
Can my God his wrath forbear, 
Me, the chief of sinners, spare? 


2 Lhave long withstood his grace, 
Long provoked him to his face, 
Would not hearken to his calls, 
Grieved him by a thousand falls. 


3 Kindled his relentings are, 
Me he now delights to spare, 
Cries, ‘‘How shall | give thee up?” 
Lets the lifted thunder drop. 


4 There for me the Saviour stands, 


613 


Shows his wounds and spreads his hands; 


God is love—I know, I feel 
Jesus weeps and loves me still. 


5 Jesus answer from above, 
Is not all thy nature love? 
Wilt thou not the wrong forget, 
Suffer me to kiss thy feet? 


6 Now incline me to repent, 
Let me now my fall lament, 
Now my foul revolt deplore, 
Weep, believe, and sin no more. 


#- 


a 
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HYMN 792. C. M. 


1 JESUS, the all-restoring Word, 
My fallen spirit’s hope, 
fter thy loving likeness, Lord, 
: Ah, when shall I wake up? 


2 Thou, O my God, thou only art 
The life, the truth, the way; 
Quicken my soul, instruet my heart, 
My sinking footsteps stay. 


3 Of all thon hast in earth below, 
In heaven above, to give, 

Give me thy only love to know, 
In thee to walk and live. 


4 Fill me with all the life of love; 
In mystic union join ‘ 
a Me to thyself, and let me prove 
The fellowship divine. 


5 Open the intercourse between 
My longing soul and thee, 
_ Never to be broke off again 
~ "To all eternity. 





Il. RESTORED. 


HYMN 793. %s6s&18. 


lj ORD, and is thine ag gone? 
iF, And art thou pacified ? 
er all that I have done, 
Dost thou no longer chide ? 
Infinite thy mercies are, 
Beneath the weight I cannot move; 
Oh, *tis more than I can bear— 
The sense of pardoning love. 
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2 Let it still my heart constrain, 
And al) my passions sway; 
Keep me, lest I turn again 
Out of the narrow way: 
Force my violence to be still, 
And captivate my every thought; 
Charm and melt, and change my will, 
And bring me down to naught! 


3 See my utter helplessness, 
And leave me not alone! 
O preserve in perfect peace, 
And seal me for thine own! 
More and more thyself. reveal, 
Thy presence let me always find: 
Comfort and confirm, and heal 
My feeble, sin-sick mind! |. 


4 As the apple of an eye, 
~ Thy weakest servant keep; - 
Help me at thy feet to lie, 
And there for ever weep: 
Tears of joy my eyes o’erflow, 
That I have any hope of heaven; 
Much of love I ought to know, 
For I haye much forgiven! 


HYMN 94. C. M. 


1 WHY did I my Saviour leave, 
So soon unfaithful prove? 
How could I thy good Spirit grieve, 
And sin against thy love? 


~ 2 I forced thee first to disappear, 
I turned thy face aside: *- 
Ah, Lord! if thou hadst still been here, 
Thy servant had not died. 
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3 But, O, how soon thy wrath is o’er, 
And pardoning love takes place! 
Assist me, Saviour, to adore 
The riches of thy grace! 


4 O could [ lose myself in thee, 
Thy depth of mercy prove, 
Thou vast, unfathomable Sea 

Of unexhausted love! 


5 My humble soul, when thou art near, 
In dust and ashes lies: 
How shall a sinful worm appear, 
Or meet thy purer eyes? 


6 I loathe myself when God I see, 
And into nothing fall; 
Content if thou exalted be, 
And Christ be all in all. 





Ve. SPECIAL OCCASIONS. 





I. FAST DAY. 


HYMN 795. C. M. 


1 CIEE, gracious Lord, before thy throne, 
Thy mourning people bend! 
*Tis on thy sovereign grace alone, 
Our humble hopes depend. 


2 Tremendous gene: from thy hand, 
Thy dreadful powers display; — 
Yet mercy spares this guilty land, 
And still we live to pray. 


3 How changed, alas! are truths divine, 
For error, guilt and shame ! 
What impious numbers, bold in sin, 
Disgrace the Christian name! 


a 
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4 O turn us, turn us, mighty Lord, 
By thy redeeming grace; 
Then shall our hearts obey thy word, 
And humbly seek thy face. 


5 Then should insulting foes invade, 
We shall not sink in féar, 
Secure of never-failing aid, - 
When God, our God is near. 


HYMN 796. C. M. 


1 JN vain opposing nations rage, 
If God with us abide: 
One word of his dissolves their strength, 
And humbles all their pride. 


2 His wisdom sees correction meet, 
He gives the dread command, 
And war its desolation spreads 
Through every trembling land. 


3 His purpose wrought, again he speaks, 
And desolations cease; 
War’s loud alarms are heard no more, 
And all the world is peace. 


4 Mortals, adore his sovereign power, 
or dare provoke his rod: 
Through all your various tribes be still, 
And know that he is God. 





Il. FUNERALS. 
HYMN 797. S. M. 
1 ND am I born to die? 
A To lay this body down? 
And must my trembling spirit fly + 
Into a world unknown— 
40 
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A land of deepest shade, 
Unpierced by human thought, 

The dreary regions of the dead, 
Where all things are forgot? 


2 Soon as from earth I go, 
What will become of me? 
Eternal -happiness or wo 
: Must then my portion be; 
Waked by the trumpet’s sound, 
I from my grave shall rise, 
And see the Judge with glory crowned, 
And see the flaming skies 


3 How shall Ileave my:'tomb?» + 
< With triumph or regret? 

A fearful or a joyful doom, 
A curse or blessing, meet? 

Will angel-bands conve 
Their brother to the bar? 

> Or devils drag my soul away, 

To meet its sentence there? 


‘4 Who can resolve the doubt 
That tears my anxious breast? 
Shall I be with the damned cast out, 
Or numbered with the blest? 
J must from God be driven, 
Or with my Saviour dwell; 
|. Must come at his command to heaven, 
Or else depart to hell. 


5 O thou that wouldst not have 

One wretched sinner die, 

, Who diedst thyself my soul to save 
From endless misery, 

Show me the way to shun 
Thy dreadful wrath severe, 

That when thou comest on thy throne 
I may with joy appear, 
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HYMN. 798,. C. M. 


] HEE we adore, eternal Name, 
i) And humbly own to thee 
ow feeble is our mortal frame, 
What dying worms we be! 


2 Our wasting lives'grow shorter still 
As days and months increase; 
And every beating pulse we tell 
Leaves but the number less. 


3 The year rolls round, and steals away 
The breath that first it gave; 
Whate’er we, do, where’er we be, 
We’re travelling to the grave. 
4 Dangers stand thick through all the ground 
‘To push us to the tomb, 
And fierce diseases wait around, 
To hurry mortals home. 


5 Great God, on what a slender thread 
Hang eyerlasting things— 

’ Th’ eternal states of all the dead, 
Upon life’s feeble strings ! 

6 Infinite joy or endless wo 
Attends on every breath; 

And yet how unconcerned we go 

Upon the brink of death! 


7 Waken, O Lord, our drowsy sense 
To walk this dangerous road; 
And if our souls are hurried hence, 
May they be found with God, 


. HYMN 799. ©. M. 
1 AR. from affliction, toil and care, 
The happy soul is fled; 


e breathless clay shall slumber here, 
Among the silent dead. Py 
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2 The gospel was his joy abd song, 
E’en to his latest breath; 
The truth he had proclaimed so long 
Was his support in, death, 


3 Now he resides where Jesus is, 
Above this dusky sphere; 
* His soul was ripened for that bliss 
While yet he sojourned here. 


4 The church’s loss we all deplore, 
And shed the falling tear; 
Since we shall see his face no more, 
Till Jesus shall appear. 


5 But we are hasting to the tomb, 
O may we ready stand; 
Then, blessed Lord, receive us home, 
To dwell at thy right hand. 


HYMN 800. L. M. 


1 /[\HE morning flowers display their sweets, 
t And gay their silkem leaves unfold, 
s careless of the noontide heats, 
As fearless of the evening cold. 


2 Nipt by the wind’s untimely blast, 
arched by the sun’s directer ray, 
The momentary glories waste, 
The horblired beauties die away. 


3 So blooms the human face divine, 
When youth its pride of beauty shows; 
Fairer than spring the colors shine, 
And sweeter than the virgin rose 


4 Or worn by slowly rolling years, 
Or broke by sickness in a day, 
The fading glory disappears, 
The short-lived beauties die away, 
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5 Yet these, new rising from the tomb, 
With lustre brighter far shall shiney 
Reyive with ever-during bloom, 
Safe from diseases and decline. 


6 Let sickness blast, let death devour, 

If heaven must recompense our pains; 
Perish the grass and fade the flower, 
If firm the word of God remains. 


HYMN 801. 48s & 2 6s. 


1 ND am I only born to die? 
A and must I suddenly comply 
~~ With nature’s stern decree ? 
What after death for me remains? 
Celestial joys or hellish pains, 
To all eternity! 
2 How then ought I on earth to live, 
While God prolongs the kind reprieve, 
And props the house of clay! 
My sole concern, my single care, 
To watch and tremble and prepare 
Against that fatal day. 
8 No room for mirth or trifling here, 
For worldly hope or worldly fear, 
If life so soon is gone, 
If now the Judge is at the door, 
And all mankind must stand before 
The inexorable throne ! 


4 Nothing is worth a thought beneath, 
But how I may escape the death 
That never, never dies! 
- How make mine own election sure, 
And when I fail on earth, secure 
A mansion in the skies. 


5 Jesus, vouchsafe a pitying ray, 
Be thou my guide, be thou my way 3? 
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To glorioua happiness ! 
Ah? write the pardon on my heart! 
And whonaoe'er TL henoe depart, 
Lot me depart In poaoe ! 


HYMN 80a. 8 8, 


1 ‘JQ BIOICH for a brother dooeanedy 
Our loas ta hile infinite tN 
soul out of privon released, 
And treed fron ite bodily pati 
With aonga lot us follow hie Hight, 
And mount with his spirit above=. 
Ewoapod to the mansions of Hight, 
And lodged in the den of Tove, 


2 Our brother the haven hath gained, 
pei tho tempout and wind, 
His voat ho hath sooner obtained 
” And left hia companions behind, 
Sul toaaed on a soa of diatvoss, 
Hand tolling to male the blest shore 
hore all ts assurance and peace, 
And sorrow and sin are no move, 


3 Thoro all the ship's company meet, 
Who sailed with the Saviour beneath; 
With cheney othor thoy greet 
And triumph o’or sorrow and death: 
The voyage of life's at an ond, 
The mortal aftiction ta paste 
Tho age that in heaven they apend 
For ever and over shall last, 


TIYMN 808, 8 Ga, 


1 OSANNATL to Jouua on high! 
Another has entered his rents 
nother had ‘seaped to the aly, 
And lodged la Tmmanuel'y breast, 
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The soul of our sister is gone, 
. To heighten the triumph above, 
Exalted to Jesus’s throne, 
And clasped in the arms of his love. 
2 What fulness of rapture is there, 
While Jesus his glory displays, 
And purples the heavenly air, 
And scatters the odors of grace! 
He looks—and his servants in light 
The blessings ineffable meet; 
He smiles—and they faint: at the sight, 
And fall overwhelmed at his feet. ’ 
8 How happy the angels that fall 
Transported at Jesus’s name; 
The saints whom he soonest shall call, 
To share in the feast of the Lamb! 
No longer imprisoned in clay, 
Who next from his dungeon shall fly? 
Who first shall be summoned away? 
My merciful Lord, is it 1? 
4 O, Jesus, if this be thy will, 
That suddenly 1 should “hs haa 
Thy counsel of mercy reyeal, 
nd whisper the call in my heart; 
0 pe me a signal to know 
soon thou wouldst have me remove, 
And leave the dull body below, a 
And fly to the regions above. 
HYMN 804. 8 8s. 
1. A H, lovely appearance of death! 
. What s ght.upon earth is so fair? 
ot all the gay pageants that breathe 
Can with a dead body compare: 
With solemn delight 1 survey 
The corpse, when the spirit is fled, 
In love with the beautifal clay, as 
And longing to lic in its stead. 
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2 How blest is our brother, bereft 

Of all that could burden his mind! | 

How easy the soul that has left 
The wearisome body behind! 

Of evil incapable, thou, 
Whose relics with envy I see, 

No longer in misery now, 

‘ No longer a sinner like me. 


3 This earth is affected no more 
With sickness, or shaken with pain; 
The war in the members is o’er, 
And never shall vex him again: 
No anger, henceforward, or shame, 
Shall redden this innocent clay: 
Extinct is the animal flame, 
And passion is vanished away. 


4 This languishing head is at rest, 

Its thinking and aching are o’er; 

This quiet immovable breast 

ne Is heaved by affliction no more: 

This heart is no longer the seat 
Of trouble and torturing pain; 

It ceases to flutter and beat, 
It never shall flutter again. 


5 The lids he so seldom could close, 
By sorrow forbidden to sleep, 
» Now sealed in their mortal repose, 
Have strangely forgotten to weep! 
The fountains can yield no supplies, 
These hollows from water are free; 
The tears are all wiped from these eyes, 
And evil they never shall see. 


6 To mourn and to suffer is mine, 
While bound in a prison I breathe, 
And still for deliverance pine, 
And press to the issues of death: 


WATCH-NIGHT. 625 


What now with my tears I bedew, 

O might I this moment become! 
My spirit created anew, 

My fiesh be consigned to the tomb! 





lil, WATCH-NIGHT. 


HYMN 805. 8. M. 


1 E servants of the Lord, 
Each in his office wait; 
ith joy obey his heavenly word, 
Aad watch before his gate. 


2 Let all your lamps be bright, 
And trim the golden flame; 
Gird up your loins, as in his sight, 
For awful is his name. 2 


3 Watch !—’tis your Lord’s command; 
And while we speak, he’s near: 
- Mark the first signal of his hand, 
And ready all appear. 


4 O happy servant he 
In such a posture found! 
He shall his Lord with rapture see, 
And be with honor crowned. e 


HYMN $06. L. M. 


1 TOIN, all ye ransomed sons of grace, 
The Boly joy prolong, 

nd shout to the eemer’s praise . 
A solemn midnight song. 

2 Blessing, thanks, and love, and might 
tote aoe iven, 

Who turns our darkness into light, 

‘Who turns our hell to heaven. 
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3 Thither our faithful souls ho leads, 
Thither he 7 us rise, ‘ 
With crowns upon our ads 
‘To meet him ee skies, 
HYMN 807%, 6 &s. 
YE OW ma the guilty night 
H Ta re cag, teantio’ herr 
creature is their sole delight, 
° 


Their happiness the things of earth 


For us suffice the season past! 
We choose the better part at last. 
2 Wo will not close our wakefal eyes, 
We will not let our eyelids sleep; 
But humbly lift them to the skies, 
‘ aah k wipe il keep; 
many 0 on sin wed, 
Can we not wateh an hour for God? 
3 We can, O Jesus, for thy sake, 
Devote our e hour to thee; 





+ 


NEW-YEAR. 627 


2 His providence has brought us through 
Another yaried year; _- 
We all with vows and anthems new, 
Before our God appear. 


3 Father, a mercies past we own, 
Thy still continued care; 

To thee presenting, through thy Son, 

Whate’er we have or are. © . 


4 Our lips and lives shall gladly show 
The wonders of thy love, 

. While on in Jesus’ steps we go 
To see thy face above. - 


5 Our residue of days or hours 
Thine, wholly thine shall be; 
“And all our consecrated powers’ ' 
A sacrifice to thee, 


6 Till Jesus in the clouds appear 
i pS ee Mee be a ven, 
nd bring the grand sabbatic year. 
The jubilee of heayen, : 


HYMN 809. 10s 5s & 11. 


rn 
: 


ME, let us anew our journe’ 
Roll round with the Hass my e 
And never stand still till the Master appear! 
His adorable will let us gladly fulfil, 

_ And our talents improve, 
By the patience of hope and the labor of love. 


2 Our life as a dream, our time as a stream, 
tly away, 


1 








And the ve moment refuses to stay; 
The a is flown, the moment is gone! - 
iennial year 


to our view, and eternity’s here. 
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3 O that each in the day of his coming may say, 
“T have fought my way through, 
Thave finished the work thou didst give me to do!”? 
O that sn from his Lord may receive the glad 
word, 
«* Well and faithfully done! 
Enter into my joy, and sit down on my throne.” 


- 





¥. MEETINGS FOR THE POOR. 
HYMN 810. C. M. 


1 APPY is he that fears the Lord, 
H And follows his commands, 
ho lends the poor without reward, 
Or gives with liberal hands. 
2 As pity dwells within his breast 
To all the sons of need, 
So God shall answer his request 
With blessings on his seed. 
3 No evil tidings shall surprise 
His well-established mind; 
His soul to God, his refuge, flies, 
And leaves his fears behind. 
4 In times Of danger and distress 
Some beams of light shall shine, 
To show the world his righteousness, 
- - And give him peace divine. 
5 His works of piety and love 
Remain before the Lord; ~ au 
Honor on earth, and joys above, 
Shall be his sure reward. 


HYMN 811. C. M. 


ps S, my Lord, how rich thy grace! 
-eJ Thy bounties how complete! : 
ow shall I count the Wiiehices sum? 
How pay the mighty i pe Ec 
. “4 


4 Ip them thou marys be clothed and fed, 
And visited and > 
And in ther accené of dere 
My Saviour’s voire is hear. 
5 Thy face wath revereore and with lore, 
We im thy poor would sec: 
O let us retber bez oir bead, 
a Than keep i back from thee. . 





. MISSIOSARI MEETINGS. 
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3 Shall we whose souls are lighted 
With wisdom from on high, 
Shall we to men benighted 

The lamp of life deny ? 

i Salvation! O, Salvation! 
The joyful sound proclaim, 

Till each remotest nation 
Has learnt Messiah’s name. 


4 Waft, waft, ye winds, his story, 
. And you, ye waters, roll, 
Till, like a sea of glory, 
It spreads from pole to pole; 
Till o’er our ransomed nature 
The Lamb for sinners slain, 
“Redeemer, King, Creator, 
In bliss returns to reign. 


HYMN 818. 8s & 7s. 
ae ARK! what mean those lamentations, 
‘Rolling sadly through the sky! 
is the cry of heathen nations, 
« Come and help us, or we die!”” 


2 Hear the heathen’s sad complaining; 
Christians, hear their dying cry, 

- And, the love of Christ constraining, 
Join to help them ere they die!” 


HYMN 814. L. M. 


1 NHE heathen perish; day by day 
Thousands on thousands pass away! 
Christians! to their rescue fly, 
Preach Jesus to them ere they die. 


2 Wealth, labor, talents, freely give, 
Yea, life itself, that they may live; 
What hath your Saviour done for you? 
And what for him will ye not do? 


SABBATH SCHOOL MEETINGS. 631. 


Thou Spirit of the Lord, go forth, 
Call in the south, wake up the north; 
Of every-clime, from sun to sun, 
Gather God’s children into one. 





VII. SABBATH SCHOOL MEETINGS. 
HYMN 815. S.M. 
1 ITHIN these walls be peace, 
“ Love through our borders found; 
In all our little palaces 
Prosperity abound. 
2 God scorns not humble things; | 
Here, though the proud despise, 
The children of the King of kings 
Are training for the skies. 
3 May none who thus are taught. - 
From glory be cast down, are 
But all through faith and patience brought 
To an immortal crown, ms 
HYMN 816. 4 6s & 2 8s. 
1 (NOME, let our voices join - 
C Tn joyful songs of praise; 
God, the God of love, 
Our thankful hearts we’ll raise: 
To God alone all praise belongs— 
Onur earliest and our latest songs. 
2 Now we are taught to read - 
The book of life divine, 
Where our Redeemer’s love 
And brightest glories-shine: 
To God alone all praise is due, 
Who sends his word to us and you. 
3 Within these hallowed walls 
ur wandering feet are brought, * 
Where prayer and praise ascend, 
And heavenly truths are taught; 
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To God alone your offerings brings; 
Let young and old his praises sing. . 


4 Lord, let this work of love 
Be crowned with full success ! 
Let thousands, yet unborn, 
Thy sacred name here bless! 
To thee, O Lord, all praise to thee; 
We’ll praise throughout eternity. 


HYMN 817. L. M. 


1 J{‘ROM year to year in love we meet, 
From year to year in peace we part; 
e tongues of thousands uttering sweet 
The bosom joy of every heart. 


2 But time rolls’on, and year by year 
We change, grow up, or pass away; 
Not twice the same assembly here 
a Have hailed the children’s festal day. 


3 Death, ere another spring, may strike 
Some in our union, marked to fall; 
Be young and old prepared alike, 
‘he warning is to each, to all. 


4 This sole occasion then is ours; 
This day we ne’er again shall see; 
® Lord God awaken all our powers 
To spend it for eternity. 


5 Our times, our lives are in thy hand; 
On thee for all things we rely; 
Assured, while in thy grace we stand, 
To live is Christ, and gain to die. 


6 Meanwhile our failing ranks renew; 
Send children, teachers in our place, 

More humble, docile, faithful, true, 
More like thy Son, from race to race. 


WYMWNA 
NOT FNAHHOND EN THR PHAN, 





TTYMN 818, 8 M, 


1 ND oan I yet del 
A My little MN to sve 
0 


tear my soul from earth away, 
For Teatd to peoelval |. Bi 4 
2 Nay, but I yteld, I yield, 
Toan hold out no mores 
Taink, by dying love eompolled, 
And own’ thee oonquearar 
9 Though late, Tall foraake, 
My friends, my all resign 
Gracious Redeeiner, take, O take, 
And aeal me ever thing, 
4 Come, and possoas me whole, 
Nor hens agaly removes 
Hetile and ix my wavering soul 
With all thy weight of hve. " 
6 sis i deaire be this, : 
hy only love to Know, 
Te deel and taste no other bliaa, 
No other good below, ‘ 
6 life, my portion, they 
ite allantloien art” . 
hope, my heavenly treasure, now 
tor, aud keep my heart, 


WYMN 810, PY My , 


1 We happy ane they \ 
Who their Raviour obey, 
Anil have laid up thelr ieanure above! 


Pongue eannate : 
The sweet fort tid panoe 
or mao in Its oarieat love, 
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2 That comfort was mine 
When the favor divine 
I first found in the blood of the Lamb: 
When my heart it believed, 
What a joy I received, 
What a heaven in Jesus’s name! 


2 ‘Twas a a heaven below 
My Redeemer to know; 

The angels could do nothing more 
Than to fall at his feet, 
And the story repeat, 

And the Lover of sinners adore. 


4 Jesus, all the day long, 
Was my joy and my song: 

O that all his salvation might see! 
He hath loved me, I cried, 
He hath suffered and died 

To redeem such a rebel as me. 


5 On the wings of his love 
Iwas carried above, 

All sin and temptation and pain: 
I could not believe 
That I ever should grieve, 

That I ever should suffer again. 


6 I rode on the sky, 
Freely justified I, 
Nor did envy Elijah his seat; 
My soul mounted higher, 
In a chariot of fire, 
And the moon—it was under my feet. 


7 O the rapturous ni 
Of that holy pa 
Which I felt in the life-giving blood! 
Of my Saviour possessed, 
I was-perfectly iieat; 
As if filled with the fulness of Goa. 
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HYMN 820. 8 7s. 
1 JESUS, lover of my soul, 
Let mo to thy bosom fly, 
ile the nearer waters roll, 
While the tempest still is high; 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
Till the storm of life is past; 
Safe into the haven guide, . 
O receive my soul at last. 
2 Other refuge have I none, 
Hangs my helpless soul on thee; 
Leave, ah, leave me not alone, 
Still support and comfort me: 
All my trust on thee is stayed, 
All my help from thee I bring; 
Cover my defenceloss head 
With the shadow of thy wing 
3 Thou, O Christ, art all I want; 
More than all in thee I find; 
Raiso the fallen, cheer the faint, 
Heal the siek, and lead the blinds 
Just and holy is thy name, 
Tam all unrighteousness; 
False and full of sin I am, 
Thou art full of truth and grace. 
4 Plentoous grace with thee is found, _ 
Grace to cover all my sin; 
Lot the healing streams abound, 
Make and keep me pure within: 
Thou of life the Fountain art, 
Freely let mo take of thee; 
Spring thou up within my heart, 
Riso to all eternity. 
“HYMN 821, 0. Mt. 
1 FOR a closor walk with God, : 
; A calm and heavenly frame, + 
light to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb! 


- 


4 Return, O holy Dove, return, 
Sweet messenger of rest! 
T hate the sins that made thee mourn, 
_ And drove thee from my breast. 


5 The dearest idol I have known, 
Whate’er that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
And worship only thee. 


6 So shall my walk be close with God, 
Calm serene my frame; 
So light shall mark the road 
at me to the Lamb. 


HYMN 822. C. M. 


Ow yain are all things here below, 
How false, and yet how fair! 
hath its poison teo, 
every sweet a snare. 


one test things below the sky 


Gach capes ene gente vik 


How the pv begs minds, 
* Bea ee hes at fn Gor. 


; ~ 
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4 The fondness of a creature’s love, 

How strong it strikes the sense! 

Thither the warm affections move, 
Nor can we call them thence. 


5 O Saviour, let thy beauties be 
My soul’s eternal food, 
And grace command my heart away 
From all created good. + - 


HYMN 823. C. M. 
1 Y¥ Saviour, my almighty Friend, 
When I begin thy praise, 
ere will the growing numbers end, 
The numbers of thy grace? 


2 Thou art my everlasting trust, 
Thy goodness I adore; i 
Send down thy grace, O blessed Lord, . 
That I may love thee more. 


3 My feet shall travel all the length 
a, the —— road, 4 
nd march with courage in sire} 
To see the Lord my God.» ™ 


4 Awake, awake, my tuneful powers, 
With this delightful song, 
And entertain the dathest tottah, 
Nor think the season long. 


HYMN s24. C.M. 


1 TNFINITE, unexhausted Love, 
(Jesus and love are one,) 
still to me thy bowels move, 
They are restrained to none: 
What shall I do my God to love, 
be, meted God to eo 
The and breadth and height to prove 
And of sovereign grace. 


638 HYMNS NOT IN THE PLAN. 


2 Thy sovereign grace to all extends, 
mmense and unconfined; 
From age to age it never ends, 
It reaches all mankind: 
Throughout the world its breadth is known, 
Wide as infinity— 
, So wide it never passed by one, 
Or it had passed by me. 
3 My trespass was grown up to heaven; 
But for sive bebe g 
Through Christ abundantly forgiven, 
I see thy mercies rise: 
The depth of all-redeeming love 
What angel tongue can tell? 
O may I to the utmost prove 
The gift unspeakable ! - 


HYMN 825. 8s & 7s. 


1 CIAVIOUR, Source of every blessing, 
“ Tune my heart fo sing thy grace; 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, 
Call for ceaseless songs of praise: 
Teach me some melodious sonnet, 
Sung by flaming tongues above; 
Praise the mount—I’m fixed upon it— 
Mount of thy redeeming love. 
2 Here I’ll raise my Ebenezer, 
Hither by thy help I’ve come, 
And I hope by thy good pleasure 
Safely to arrive at home: 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, 
Wandering from the fold of God; 
He, to rescue me from danger, 
Interposed his precious blood. 
3 O to grace ow great a debtor 
Daily I’m constrained to be! 
.... Let thy. goodness, like a fetter, 
Bind my wandering heart to thee: 
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Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it, 
Prone to leave the God I love; 

Here’s my heart, O take and seal it, 
Seal it for thy courts above. 


HYMN 826. L. M. 


1 Segoe: igi 3 ar ates eeran 
ist me w avenly grace; 
opty my heart of earthly love, : 
nd for thyself prepare the place. 
2 O let thy sacred presence fill, 
And set my longing spirit free, 
Which pants to have no other will, 
But night and day to feast on thee. 


3 While in this region here below, 
No other good will I pursue; 
I'll bid this world of noise and show, 
With all its glittering snares, adieu. 
4 sm Lit 5 a pi yee Vl seek 
n which my Saviour’s footsteps shine, 
Nor will L ely nor will I speak 
Of any other love but thine. 
5 Henceforth may no profane delight 
Divide this consecrated pth 


Possess it, thou, who hast the right, 
As Lord and Master of the le, 
i econ glint 
e within my breast; - 
Thia, Gale Gita; Wit I equines 
And freely give up all the rest, 





* 
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2 The way the holy prophets went, 
The road that leads from banishment, 
The King’s highway of holiness, 

Vl go—for all his paths are peace. 


"3 This is the way I long have sought, 
.And mourned because I found it not; 
My grief a burden long has been, er 
-» Because I was not saved from sin. 
Z “4 
4 The more I strove against its power, 
I felt its weight and guilt the more— 
Till late I heard my Saviour say, 
**Come hither, soul, I am the way.”” 


5 Lo, glad I come! and thou, blest Lamb, 
Shalt take me to thee, whose I am; 
“¢ Nothing but sin have I to give, 
Nothing but love shall I receive. 


6 Then will I tell to sinners round 
What a dear Saviour I have found; 
T’ll point to thy redeeming blood, 
And say, ‘* Behold the way to God.” 


HYMN 828. L. M. 


1 JN age and feebleness extreme, 
Who shall a helpless worm redeem? 
is only Jesus, by his-blood, 
ise g cing soul to God. 










. Can raise a 





2 Jesus, my only hope thou art, 
rth of n y failing flesh and heart; 
atch a smile from thee, 
eternity ! 
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HYMN 829. 8 8s. 


: OW tedious and tasteless the hours 
When Jesus no longer I see; 

weet prospects, sweet birds, and sweet flowers 
Have all lost their sweetness to me; 

The midsummer sun shines but dim, 
The fields strive in vain to look gay; 

But when Iam happy in him, — 
December ?s as ae asant as May. 


2 His name yields the richest perfume, 

And sweeter than music his voice; 

His presence disperses my gloom, ? 
And makes all within me rejoice: 

I should, were he always thus nigh, 
Have nothing to wish or to fear; — 

No mortal more happy than I, * 
My summer would last all the year. 


» 


3 Content with beholding his face, 
' My all to his pleasure resigned, 
'. No changes of season or place 
Would make any change in my mind; 
While blessed with a sense of his love, 
A palace a toy would appear; 
And prisons would palaces prove, 
If Jesus would dwell with me there. 


4 My Lord, if indeed I am thine, 

‘ f thou art my sun apd oy.s song, 

) Gay‘ » why do [ languish and pi 

nd why are my wint 

iat drive ey dark clouds: 

Thy soul-cheering prese 

cae e me unto thee on high, : 
a Where winter and clouds are no 


as ets 











DOXOLOGIES. 





Ss. M. 


E angels round the throne, 
y And saints that dwell below, 
orship the Father, praise the Son, 
And bless the Spirit too. 


7s. 


Ors we to our God above, P 
Praise eternal as his love; 

Praise him, all ye heavenly host— 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


Cc. M. 


ET God the Father, and the Son, 
iP And Spirit, be adored, iN 
ere there are works to make him known, 
Or saints to love the Lord. 


L. M. 


O God the Father, God the Son, 
I And God the Spirit, three in one, 
e honor, praise, and glory given 
By all on earth and all in heaven. 


\ 








ke “hl 
from whom all blessin 
e him, all creatures here Fa ae 
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